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PREFACE. 


77 Riting is a find of Lottery in this fickle Age, and 
Dependence on the Stage as precarious as the 
Caf? of a Die; the Chance may turn up, and a Man may 
zorite to pleaſe the Town, but tis uncertain, ſince we ſee 
our beſt Authors ſometimes fail. The Criticks cavil mof? 
abut Decorums, and cry up Ariſtotle's Rules as the moſi 
e/jential part of the Play. I own they are in the right 4 | 
zt ; yet I dare venture a Wager they ll never perſuade the 
7 own to be of their Opinion, which reliſbes nothing ſo well 
as Humour lighily toft up with Mit, and dreſt with Mo- 
deftly and Air. ind believe Mr. Rich will own, he got 
more by the Trip to the Jubilee, wwith' all its Irregula- 
rities, than by the moſt uniform Piece the Stage cou'd boaſ? 
Heer ſince. I do not ſay this by way of condemning the 
 Unityof Time, Place, and Action; quite contrary, for 1 
think them the greateſt Beauties of a Dramatic Poem; 
but ſince the other way of writing pleaſes full as well, and 
gives e Peet a larger Scope of Fancy, and with leſs Trou- 
ble, Care, and Pains, ſerves his and the Player's End, 
why ſhould a Man torture, and wrack his Brain for what 
will be no Advantage to him. This I dare engage, that 
the Town will ne er be entertained with Plays according to 
the Method of the Ancients, till they exclude this Innovation 
of Fit and Humour, which yet I fee no hikelibood of doing. 
The fellowing Poem I think has nothing can diſoblige the 
niceſt Ear; and the I did nit obſerve the Rules of Drama, 
I took peculiar Care to dreſs my Thoughts in ſuch a modeſt 
Stile, that it might not give Offence to any, Some Scenes 


J confeſs 


. - The PRE FACE. 
J confeſs are uf taken from Moliere, and I dare be bold 


to ſay it has not ſuffered in the Tranſlation : I thought em 
pretty in the French, and cou'd not help believing they 


might divert in an Engliſh Dreſs. The French have that 


light Hirineſs in their Temper, that the haſt Glimpſe of 
Mit ſubem a laughing, when *twou'd not make us fa 
much as ſmile ; fo that where 1 found the ſtile tos poor, 1 
endeavoured to give it a Turn; 8 whoveer borrows 
from them, muſt take care to touch the Colours with an 


"Engliſh Pencil, and form the Piece according to our Man- 


ners. When firſt I took thoſe Scenes of Moliere's, I de- 


ned but three Acts ; for that Reaſon 1 choſe fuch as ſuit- 


ed beſt with Farce, which indeed are all of that ſort © 
you'll find in it; for wyat I added to em, I belicue my. 
Reader will allow to be of a different Stile, at leaſt ſame 
very good Judges thaught fo, and in ſpite of me divided it 
into fie Acts, believing it might paſs among ſi the Comes. 


dies of theſe Times. And indeed I have no reaſon to com- 


plain, for I confeſs it met a Reception beyond my Exp. 
tation. I muſt own myſelf infinitely obliged to the Players, 
and in a great Meaſure the Succeſs was owing to them, 
ee Wilks, who extended his Faculties to ſuch a 

itch, that one may almoſt ſay he out-play'd himſelf; and 


the Town muſt confeſs they never ſaw three different 


Characters by one Man ated ſo well befare, and I think 
myſelf extremely indebied to him, likewiſe to Hr. Johnſon, 
who in his way {1 think the beſt Comedian of the Age. 


dnnn eee ee 


PROLOGUE. 


Oets lite Mufprooms riſe and fall of late, 
Or as th uncertain Favourites of State, 
inventions rack'd to pleaſe both Eye and Ear, 


But no Scene takes without the moving Player: 


Daily awe fee Plays, Pamphlets, Libels, Rhimet, 


Become the Falling-Sickneſs of the Times; 


So feweriſb is the Humour of the Town, 
It ſurfeits of a Play ere three Days run. 


At Locket's, Brown's, and at Pontack's enquire, 


What modiſb Kick-fhaws the nice Beaus defire, 
What fam'd Ragouts, what new-invented Sallad 
Has beft Pretenſions to regale the Palate, 
EFH wwe preſent you with a Medley here, 
A. Badge peage Difp jerv'd up in China Ware, 
Me hope tæuill pleaſe, cauſe like your Bills of Fare. 
o pleaſe you all we ſbou d attempt in vain, 

n diff rent Perſons diff rent Humours reign, 
The Soldier's for the rattPng Scenes of War, 
The peaceful Beau hates ſhedding Blood /o near. 
Courteers in Com dy place their chief Delight, 
*Cauſe Lowe's the proper Buſ neſs of the Night. 
The Clown for Paſtoral his half Crown beſtows, 
But other Houſe by ſad Experience knows, 

T his poliff d Town produces few of thoſe. 
7 he Merchant is for 1 evry where, 
And values not the beſt, but cheapeſt Mare. 
Since various Humours are pleas'd various ways, 
A Critick's but à Fool to judge of Plays, 
Fool did I jay ? *Tis difficult to know 


N bo tis that's ſo indeed, or is not /o< 


If that be then a Point ſo hard to gain, 
Wit*s ſure a moſt profound unfathom'd Main. 
He that fits Fudge, the Trident ought to ſway, 
To know who's greateſt Fool or Wit to-day, 
The Audience, or the Author of the Play. 


* 


The Beaus, whoſe G arb of late ſuch Luſtre darts, 


Our Fidlers will be ſcraping as before, £ 3 


I cou'd be kind, but muſt not wrong my Wife, " 3: iN 
But laſtly for the Fortune of this Play, | 


EPILOGUE 
HAT, if is e Dime. © 
W T tell 1 ut pon nk: 9 9 5 


Ard, faith, to judge by here and there a Face, 
Fortune has Faw rites ſeatter'd in this Plates, _ __. 


To draw fair Ladies Eyes, and break poor Tradeſmen Hea 
Their Fortune is what fill attends the Great, 
Still borrowing, till dumm d, and flill in Debt. 
Pit-maſts this Seaſon are grown mighey- bare, 3 


ifs 


They ſcarce got Pattens to 27 round May Fair. 


But auben the Term, and Winter comes 7 2 
Bawd:s, Brims,. and Lawyers flouriſh bravtly thin 
Vintners and Taylors thro ſuch knawiſh Lives, «© | 
With honeſt Cits, and virtuous City Wiverz 
1 fear. (tho? ing it might be uncivil),Q.. 
Like Pawn-Brokers, they ll all go ta the Deus: | 


The City Prentices, thoſe ufftart Beans, 


Who auith à Brace of Trulli ftale here toda, 


And muſter d up a Crown ſo fee this Play.z, 


Leaudnęſs and Gamihg will run them aground, . 
And Maſters Caſh fall ſhort a gauche Pound. THE 

Our upper Friends, whoſe Height Respect denotes, 

Since Lia ries too are not unlike lad d Coats, „ 

By coming will ſuch Criticks grow at laſ tt. 
Nothing but Standard: Wit will pleaſo:their Tae, 
Till learniug here how well the Town harangu'd,, _ + 


They'll maie ingenious Speeches <vhen they're beg ul. 


Spend ev'ry Groat they get upon a More.. 
Lead merry Lives, damn'd ſhabby, and damm d pon _ __} 
But where at laſt they'll go, is hard to tell, | 
For really they're too impudent for Hell. 

The Ladies by their. melting Looks, I fee, + + 
Will die for Lowe, perhaps fer Love of me3_ - - 
My Pity flows apace to fave their Life, 


Humour's a Hazard, yet thus much PII /ay,. 
The Author purely for your Mirth defign'd it. 
And whether good or bad, lis As you find it. 


A: 4 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons, 
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Selfewill, F ather to 3 Mir. Bullock. 
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| Sir Toby Doubtful, MATT. 
Knight: in Love with Lu Mr. Jobnſon. | 
| RT. 5... ANT PEN "x 
Bellmie, a Gentleman in Love * | 
with Lucinda, Mr Mills. 

ö Octaivo, his Friend, newly. ar- 

rived from Travelling, 1 Mr. Milk. 

0 Martin, formerly a Servant to 


Bellmie; but being poor * Natris, 
turn'd F FASO -makef, | 


WOMEN. 


Lu cinda INTE to 9 Celfeill, 


in Lovewith Prime; Mrs Rogers, 


Bellie, her Couſin, Drs. Oldfeld. 
Martin” O Wite, | | n 
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SCENE, LONDON. 


LOVE's CONTRIVANCE: 
OR 2 | 


Le Medecin malgre Lui. 


ACT. . 86 


n 


Enter Selfwill and Lucinda. i 


Self. HY ! what Objection can you make, I ſay ? 
| Luc. Objection, Sir! 
Self. Ay, what Objection? 

Luc. What Objection may one not make, Sir? He's old. 

Self. He'll die the ſooner, and leave you a rich Widow; 
then you may marry whom you pleaſe. | 

Luc. I can't love him. « 

Self. Oh that's not effential to a Wife; you can 
bear the Sight of him, I ſuppoſe. | 

Luc. So T can of a Death's-Head, but I ſhou'd not care 
to have it bed with me. In ſhort, Sir, if you won't con- 
fider my Body, have ſome Pity for my Soul, for I am cer- 
tain I ſhall 5 
Self. Cuckold him, ha 


let him look to that? who- 


ever marries is a Merchant Adventurer, and Hope is his 


beſt Friend; 'tis all but Chance, and I ſuppoſe Sir Toby 
han't traffick'd theſe thirty Years, but he has met with ſome 
leaky Veſſels in his *Life-time ; therefore, Daughter of 
mine, this is no Excuſe. - + 

Luc. Oh Heawn what ſhall I do! [Al.] No Excuſe, 
Sir! I hope you won't be ſo barbarous as to force my In- 
clinations: I have ever been a dutiful Child to you, 


never thought of Marriage till you yourſelf perfuaded me. 
AS You 
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10 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE: Or, 
You bad me encourage Bellnie's Suit, as a Man you de- 
fign'd for my Huſband: In Obedience to you I ſtrove to 
oe him, and by Degrees he gain'd my Heart, which now 
is unalterably his; I ne'er can love but him. 
Self. You can't with all my Heart, love him 
on, I don't bid you hate him, nor love Sir Toby: You ſay 
Duty to me gave the firſt Impreſſion of your Love to 
Bellmie, then let your Duty give the ſecond, at my Com- 
mand, to Sir Teby; for d'ye ſee, I am reſolv'd you ſhall 
neꝰer ſee Bellie, till you are his Wite, and fo conſider 
cn't; Q'ye hear, to-morrow's the Day. "| Exit, 
Luc. What ſhall Ido? 


Enter Belliza. 


Bell. What! in Tears, Lucinda ? What's the matter ? 
Is my Uncle obſtinate? = 

Luc. As obſtinately bent to my undoing, as the Romiſh 
Church to Hereſy ; and much, I fear, 'tis not in my Power 
to ſtem the Tide of his Reſolutions, for he has no Con- 
ſideration but Riches, 

Bell. Well, were it my Caſe I know what I wou'd do. 

Luc. There is no room left to do any thing; we are 
pent up to ſo narrow a point of time, that I can turn no 
way for help. 

Bell. And ſo you lie down and take what comes; a 
very pretty Reſolution in Extremity truly ! 

Luc. What wou'd you have me to do ? My Father's im- 
moveable, all my Tears and Entreaties are thrown away: 
upon him, he's fix'd in his Deſign : Beſides, I have not 
heard a Word from Bellmie theſe two Days, nor know I 
the Reaſon on't. 

Bell. Theſe two Days! there's a Lover indeed, he de- 
ſerves to loſe his Miſtreſs; does he conſider what in- 
conſtant Things we, Women are ? Had he been my Ser- 
vant, o'my Conſcience, I ſhowd have forgot him the firſt 


Day, and got a new one the ſecond. 


Luc. Indeed I ſhou'd be angry with him myſelf, did I 
think him guilty of Indifference; but I'm perſuaded *tis not 
his Fault: Which way to give him Notice of my Father's 
Proceedings, I know not; for I have been ſo ſtrictlß 
watch'd theſe two Days, that I cannot ſo much as come at 
Pen, Ink, or Paper. 


Bell, Zn 


I Md naler Lui. rr 
Bell. Well; Girl, to ſhew you that Fam a Well wiſher to 

ur * Dios, PH undertake the Embaſſy myſelf, if you | 
give me your Inſtructions. | 
Luc. You ſhew yourſelf x Friend in every thing; ; come 
into the next Room arid 1 1¹ give you em immediately. 


[Exeunt, 5 
8 c E N E, the Street.” 


Enter Sir Toby Doubtful and Serwants. 

Sir Toby. Do you hab: if any body brings me any: 
Money, ſend for me to Mr. Selfauill's Houſe immediately ;- 
but if any wants Money, tell em IJ am not at home, nor 
ſfan't be all Day. * | [Exit Servants. . 

Exton GGG, ð 

Oz. A very prudent Order, faith, -Sir 7 t 
your Servant. | 

Sir Toby. Mr. Octavio, I am heartily glad to be you 0 
pray how long have you been in England? | 

Oct. Fheſe fix Months, but lots in Town; the laſt 
Bills you tranſmitted me to Cales brought me over. I was 
ſeveral times upon Change, but cou'd not have the good 
Fortune to meet with you : Come, ſhall we take a Bottle 
together. 

Sir Toby, Another time, Sir, I ſhall be glad to crack a 
Bottle with you, but at preſent I have a little preſſing 
Buſineſs; and yet I' cou'd wiſh to ſtay now, for IJ have a 
little preſſing Buſineſs upon my Hands, wherein I ſhon'd 
be glad of a Friend's Advice Now I know you are 
a Man of Senſe, and your Pather was my particular Friend, . 
and I have a very great Reſpect for you as his Son, and 
wou'd rather take your Advice than any Man's I know - 
again ; therefore we'll ſtep into this Houſe, and Fll tell 
you what tis: 

OE. Oh! Sir Toby, you do me too mach Honour; III. 
promiſe to give you the beſt. Advice I'm: capable of. 
A ſo ho the Houſe here! 


Enter Drawer. 


Draw. You are welcome, Gentlemen; will you be- 
pleas d to walk into a Room? 
| [Exeunt, and enter again in a: 
 Rounmavith a able and Nine. 
Sir Tabys. 
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12 LOVE's'CONTRIVANCE: Or, 


Friend, than not to ſpeak his Mind freely. 


ir oby. Promiſe me > a 


ing or Marrying.  [A/ide.} Who you! Sir Toby ? 


Sir Toby, Well, Mr. Octavio, before I tell you what it 
is, I conjure you not to flatter me, but deal freely, and 
give yo... juſt Thoughts of the Matter, 

O. You may be certain I will. | 

Sir 7 oby. I think there can be i worſe i in a 


Oct. You are in the right. 
Sir Toby. In this Age one finds but few F riends ſincere, 


OX. That's true. 


ns, I promiſe you. 
Sir Toby. Swear by your Faith you wel, 

Ocz. Upon the Faith of a Friend I will.; therefore pray 
tell me your Buſineſs ——=What the Devil can all this 
mean; I[Aat. 
Sir Toby. Why then 'tis this; ſhall I do well to marry ? 
Oc. By the Injunction, I thought it was either Hang- 


+ Toby, Yes, myſelf in rope Perſon; what is your 


Advi e upon that? 
Oct. I pray before I give you wg Opinion, tell me one 


ting: 
815 Toby What $ that! = 
- OX. What Age are you ? 
ro Toby. What Age'? 
a Ay. 
| Sir Toby. Faith I don't know; * I'm very well. 
Oc. Can you gueſs near what Age? . 
Sir Toby. No, I never think of that. 
Oct. Hark ye, Sir, how old were you when my Father 
as firſt acquainted with you? ä 
Sir. Toy. Ha- how old? — why about twenty. 
Oct. Very good ; : and how long were you together at 
Rome 2 53 
Sir Toby. Eight Veots 
Oct. How long did you live in France? 2 1 
Sir. Toby. Seven Years, | 
Oc. You were ſome time in Hollaud too. 
Sir Toby. Five ars and a half. 
OX, And when did you come over again? 
Sir Toby.. I-came'over in eighty. 


Or. So, from eighty to Jeven hundred and one is 21 
Y Cars, 


Fd 


es Y 11. 


8 


Years in France, that is thirty-three, and eight. Years at 
Rome, that is forty-one; and twenty Years you own at your 
firſt Acquaintance with my Father, which is juſt three - 
ſcore and one, by your-own Confeſſion, and it Ay: be a 
Year or two older, 

Sir Toby. Who I, Mr. Ocavis? No, no, it can't — 

ou have reckon'd wron 

Oct. Nay, I have calculated juſt I'll aſſure you; where 
upon I ſhall ſpeak freely like a Friend; and as you made 
me {wear to do Marriage won't do your Work, 
that's a thing we young Men ought to think ſeriouſly on 


before we do it, but Men of your Age ſhould never think 
on't at all: If one would give the greateſt Ill a Name tis 


Marriage, I know nothing worſe, eſpecially to an old Man; 
therefore if you'll take my Advice, don't“ think on't: I 
ſhou'd think that Man ridiculous that wou'd keep open 
Hoaſe for all Strollers, and yet is uncapable-of ſharing the 
Diverſion himſelf. No, no, my Friend, grey Hairs and 
a bridal Bed are ridiculous Companions. 

Sir Toby. Look ye, Sir, I aſk'd your Advice as a Friend, 


and not to be affronted. , . 
Oc. And [ gave it you as a Friend, Sir; ; Tm fure I de- 


ſ: ga. d no Affront, Sir Toby. _ 

Sir Toby. Sir, I ſay my een is not t grey with 1 for 
as as grey as I am now at twenty, and ſo was my F ather 
before me. 

OF. Nay, Sir 7. os that may be, I proteſt I did not. 
think any harm when I ſpoke ; you bid me ſpeak my 


Mind freely, you know. 
Sir Toby, I did ſo, but did not think you fd been of 


this Opinion; for I can aſſure you I ſhall marry, and the | 


very Woman ] deſign, and I warrant ſhe'll like me ne'er 
the worſe for my grey Hairs, as you call em. 


Oct. Perhaps the Lady may ſuit your Years, Sir 2 ue 8 


if ſo, you'll do well to marry. 
Sir Toby. My Vears- What. do you mean, Mr.. 


Octavio? I think any Lady ſuits my Years The 
Lady I deſign to marry is about twenty, and I love her. 


A. You love her! [ 
Sir Toby. And [I have her Father's Conſent: 


| Oct. You have her Father's Conſent! 


Le Medecin malgre Lui. 13 
Years, I think ; and five Years: in Halland, and ſeven 


Sir %. 
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14 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE : Or; 


be to-morrow. | | 
OZ. Nay then marry a* God's Name; I ſhan't ſpeak 
one Word more. | 5 
Sir Toby. Why, wou'd you have me fancy myſelf old, 
Sir, ſo long as I have the Vigour of a Man of thirty: Don't. 
J Walk upright? [Valhs.] Nay, can dance a Minuet with 
e'er a young Fellow of you all, la, la, lal, lara, lera, la. 
8. and dances.] My Legs don't fail me, thank God: I. 
dave no need of a Coach nor Chair to carry me to my 
Miſtreſs. And look you here, I have as good a Set 
of Teeth as eber a Beau in Chriſtendom. [Sheavs bs Teeth. ] 
F have a very good Appetite too, I can digeſt four Meals a 
Day, and am as ſound as a Roach, Boy. Hem, hem, hem. 
Cong he.] Ha! what ſay you to theſe Symptons, Friend? 
ayn't I venture to marry, think ye? f 
O#. By all means, I was miſtaken. 1 
Sir Toby. Sometimes I am of another Mind; but when T- 
think what a Pleaſure it will be to poſſeſs a young beautiful 
Creature that will careſs, and ſtroak, and fondle me when I 
am weary, and ont of Humour. 


OZ. That will cuckold you when-ſhe is in Hamour, 
5875 | D Alae. 


| Sir-Toby. Befides, when T. die the Name of the Boubs- 


Full. is extinct in the Male Line; therefore I'm reſolv'd to 


beget a Boy, that ſhalt beget another Boy, and ſo bear up 
my. Name to Poſterity. Ah!]! what Pleaſure it will be to: 
ſee the little Creatures playing about one's Knees, and to 
hear one tell me the Boy has my Noſe, another my Eyes, 
the third my Mouth, and Smile; ha, ha. | 

OX, While the Mother ſmiles, te think you had the 
leaſt hand in the getting it. 54, | [A/ide.. 

Sir Toby; And then when I come from Change, to have 
em run and meet me, and call Papa; tis ſurely the moſt 
agreeable Pleaſure in the World, and I hope to get half a 
dozen of em ere I die yet, Boy. | | 

OZ. Father half a dozen, you mean, old Gentleman... 

| [ Afrde.. 


Sir Tc.y. What ſay'ſt thou then, ha Boy ? 


Oc. Oh! Sir, I wou'd counſel you to marry with a'l the 


haſte you can. 
Sir Toby, Good you cc unſel me. : 
a FR 


Sir foly. Yes; and the Match is concluded on, and is to- 


\ 4 
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Oct. You can't do better. | 


Sir Toby. Prix overjoy'd to think that your Opinion 
jumps with mine. I ever took you to be a Man of Senſe 


— and you give this Counſel out of pure Friendſhip? 


OS. ] do upon my Word; for when a Man refuſes to 


follow my Counſel, I think the beſt thing I can'do, is to 


| adviſe him to follow his own. But pray, Sir Toby, who is 


this Lady ? 
Sir Toby. Lucinda, | 
OX. What, the great Beauty? 
Sir Toby. Yes, Sir. he, 
0X, Daughter to Mr. Selfauill. 
Sir Toby, The ſame. | 
Oct. What do IT hear? - | | [Aides 
Sir Toby. What do you ſay ? 
OX. A very noble Match. 5 
Sir Toby. Had I not Reaſon in my Choice? 


Oct. Oh! without doubt. —— But I'm miſtaken if 
you have her, old Gentleman. 


„ 
Sir Toby. Well, I invite you to the throwing of the 
Stocking, Mr. Ocauio. Ha—you'll wiftf yourſelf” in my 
Place, 557 EY . i 1 
OZ. I have a Friend will put ybu out of your Place, 
perchance, if I come time enough to give him notice on't. 
[ 4/de.] Pll not fail; Sir, your humble Servant. 

Sir Toby, Sir, your very humble Servant. 


7 


02. He to marry Lucinda to-morrow, and by her Fa- 


ther's Conſent! Ah! poor Bellmie / But I muff inſtantly 
go ſeek him, and let him know his Affairs are in an ilt” 


poſture at preſent. _ 35 [ Zæit. 
The SCENE changes to the Street, 
| Euter Martin and his Wife, 8 

Mar. I fay I won't work to-day ; and if I fay I won't 1 
won't; and ſo you had as good hold your Tongue. 

Fife. Tis very fine indeed, a Woman muſt not ſpeak. 

Mart. I fay 'tis my Buſineſs to ſpeak, and act too; pray 
Who am I? am not I your Lord and Maſter? 

Mit. And who am I, if you go to that? am not I the 
Wife of your Boſom? What did I marry you for? to bear 
with all your mad Freaks? No, no, I'd have you to know, 
I ſhall make you turn over a new Leaf, | 


Mart. 


| 


[Exit Sir Toby. 


n — — ———— 
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Mart. Oh! the Plague o an ill Wife, as Ariftotle has 


well obferv'd, when he ſays, a bad Woman is worſe than 
the Devil. 


- Wife. Pray obſerve this learned Man, with his muſty 


Airs, that Maa of Parts, 

Mart. Yes, Huſſy, I am a Man of Parts; ſhew me e'er 
2a in Town knows what I do; tho' I am forced to 
follow ſuch a mechanick Employment, I was brought up 
better, I lived fix Years with Mr. Bellmie, the moſt in- 
genious Gentleman about Town, in the Quality of a Valet 
de Chambre: I read all his Books, and tho? I fay it, had a 
very good. ſmattering of Philoſophy, which Science my 
Maſter was an Admirer of; and I ſay again, Ariſtotle con- 
demn'd you. 

Mie. The Man's mad. 

Mart. The Woman's mad, T think, or r ſhe'd never Gab 

| ſuch a Huſband. 

Wife. Curs'd be the Hour I made you ſo, and double 
curs'd the Minute I ſaid yes. . 

Mart. Curs'd be the that made me ſign my Ruin. 

Mife. Your Ruin! you have ruin'd me indeed, and al- 
moſt brought me upon the Pariſh ; you have eat up all I. 

brought, tho? *twas more than you cou'd have expected 


with a Wife. 


8 That's a Lie, for I have drank the greateſt part 
Ot it. 

Wife. You have e'en ſtript me of the Bed I lay upon. 

Mart. You'll riſe the earlier. - 

Wife. Nay, you han't left. fo much as one Moveable i In. 
the whole Houſe. 

Mart. That's another Lie, for I have left your Tongue; 
and as for Goods, the fewer we have, the eaſier we mall 
remove. 

. Wife. And From! Morning to Night do nothing but 
drink and play. | 

Mart. That's becauſe I 0752 not wear myſelf out too- 
ſoon with Labour; for Labour overcomes every Wi 
you know. 

Wife. And what do you think 1 mall 40 in the mean- 


time with the Family? 


Mar. E'en what you pleaſe. 
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Wife. And, you Sot, mult things always go 1 5 
Mart. Softly, good Wife, ſoftly, if you pleaſe, good 
Words, I beſeech you. 

Mise. Muſt I eternally be plagued with your Debau- 
chery and Lazineſs? hed 

Mart. You know, Wife, 1 am * e cholericl; I | 


er 
5 given to Paſſion, and have a pair of very good Fiſts. 
£ Wife. I ſcorn your Threats. 
| 1 | Mart. My good Wite, your Hide itches for a Drefling) 
; i *. Pd have you to know I don't fear that. 
"4 [Striping her Fingers. 
5 Mart. Thou dear half of me; thou haſt a mind to- Have 
20 ſomething at my Hands. «7 
Wife. Do you think to fright me with york Wotds 1 
Mart. Sweet Objet of my 1 I ſhall warm your 
0 Cheeks. | 
Wife. You Sot, who are you? 
le Mart. I ſhall beat you. 0 N e 
Fife. Drunkard. | . „ 
5 Marr. Don't provoke me. e eee 
x: Wife. Infamous Fellow. . 
[ Mart, I ſhall curry your Jacket. . 
d ee. You curry my Jacket! Traytor, Cheat, Coward, 
7 Raſcal, Thief, Knave, Varlet, Informer! | 
16 Mart. Nay then . [Beats hers 
Wiſe, Ah! Murder, Murder, ah! 1— 
Enter Octavio e bis Sword, aid flaps Martin 6 r 
i ' 111-1 1» the: Shoulders. © Er” - 
a OZ. 400 now! I Inſolence is this ? al you not 
RY aſham'd to beat a Woman? ha! 
11 Mae. May be J have a mind to be beaten, what 3 that 
to you? [Coming up to him. 
it Oc. Nay, if you have a mind to it, with all my Heart. 
[Putting up his Sxporde | 
80 IVife. Pray why do you trouble yourſelf ? - + 
: 2 2. Good Woman, be 3 1 have Gong, 
F Life. Ts it your Buſineſs ? | . 
= OZ. No, truly. 


He, Go, you are an impertinent Fellow. = Hs : 
Oz. I ſhall not ſpeak one Word more, but heartily 


WA he had drub'd her ten times as much. Pat. 


bs - 


whether I do or no? 
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7 fe Suppoſe 1 am pleaſed he ond beat me, I fay, 
what's that to you ? 

Oc. [Ned only.] 

Wife. You are a Fool to trouble yourſelf with other 
Folks Buſineſs. 

Oc. [Nads again, then turns 10 Martin. ] Friend, I am 
forry I diſtorb's your Diverſion, but hope you know how 


to begin again. 
Mart. May be Ido, may be I do not, what that to you, 


OA. That's true, as you ſay, neither do I care. 1 

Mart. If I have a mind to beat her, I will beat her, and 
if I have not a mind, I won't. 
Oc. With all my Heart. 

Mart. She's my Wife, not yours. 

O#. Thank Heaven. 

Mart. You have nothing t6 do with me, nor-do I want: 
your help. | 

Oct. Nor ſhall I trouble myſelf to give it you. Ha! 


Enter Bellmie. 


Bellmie, luckily met, I was juſt going to (out Lodg- 
ings; but hearing the Cry of Murder * put a ſtop to 
Haſte, 
n Nobody deſired your ſtay, Sir; you might have 
- march'd as ſoon as you came for t at Matter. 

HBelln. Prithee what's the matter with the Fellow ?.. 

Oc. Why when I came I found 'em 9 the Wo- 
man cry'd 45 Murder; but I no ſooner took her part, 
but they both fell upon me Pellmell, and haye rung ſuch. 
p. Peal in my Ears, I ſhan't have the right Uſe of them this. IN | 

onth. 

Bellm. Sure L ſhou'd know that Face JD” ye hear, 
pm, is not your Name Martin? 

Mart. Maſter Bellnie . | j 

Bellm. Where have you led your Life, Sirrah ? | ( 

Mart. Why truly, Maſter, J can't tell. 

Wie. But I know who can: 
houſe to another, Sir. 
Mart. Your Tongue won't lie gill [ 4/ide to her. 
Bellm. I told = what your Drunkenneſs would bring 

you 


= i ; _ 


e'en from one Ale- 10 


nt 


you to, but you ne'er believ'd me; here, there's a Guinea 


ſo good b'w'ye. 


— , . ̃— ů . §7§—‚Ü . ] nd ind > 
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for you, be Friends with your Wife, d'ye hear? | 

Mart. Ah! Sir, we never bear Malice, as you ſhall ſee, 
Sir ; Wife, come and kiſs me, Wife. 

Wife. I kiſs you! Pl ſee you hang'd firſt; d'ye think 
P11 be us'd at this rate? as | 

Mart. Look'e Wife, I love you the better for beating 
you, faith tis all out of pure Love, tis indeed Wife; and + 
ſuch little Quarrels as theſe do but cement the Paſſion of 
Love: Faith, Wife, if I did not beat thee; I'ſhou'd cuckold 
ee 155 | 

Wife. Say you ſo—nay, if I thought that—{{/2.] 
You Bond beat me as oft as you pleaſe. _ 1 | 
| [Runs to him and kiſſes him. 

Mart. Faith and troth tis true. | A 

Belln. Why now tis as it ſhou'd be ———DYye hear, 
Sirrah, come to my Lodgings at the Golden Ball at the end 
of the Street, perhaps I may have Occaſion to uſe you, you 
uſed to be a lucky Rogue upon a Pinch. 5. 

Mart. Ay, Maſter, and I have not forgot it yet. 

Bellm. [To Octavio. ] Fm now at Leifure to hear your 
Story, but I think my Lodging the moſt proper Place, 
Wife. Hark'e, Huſband, where are you a going? 

Mart. To the Ale-houſe to drink my Maſter's Health. 

Fife. And ſpend all the Money, ha! 

Mart. Why what if Ido? ha! it was given to me. 
Wife, Given to you! I'm ſure my Bones have paid for 


it. 


Mart. But it was my Friend gave the Money tho), 
Fife. But if had not cry'd out, your Friend might net 
have come this way tho*, 

Mart. That's right well Wife, I won't ſtand with. 
you for little Matters, you ſhall beat me now, and III ery- 
out, if you think that will get you a Guinea; if not, 
if you' come to the Ale-houſe, PII make you drunk; and. 

Wife. And am I always to be be uſed thus? — well, 
if I am not revenged, I am no Woman, [Exits 


Act 
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"ACT II. SCENE 1 


SCENE Bellmie's Rs. : 


Enter Bellmie and Octavio. 


Bellm. O be married to- morrow, ſay you im- 
poſſible. 
Od. So he told me, and there is nothivg impoſlible 
that has any relation to Falſchood ; eſpecially where a 
Woman is concern'd. 

Bellm. Falſhood ! by e Pm certain ſhe never gave 
Conſent, tis her Father's Doings. all for as I told you, he 
- forbad me his Houſe two Days ago, upon what Grounds 1 
know not, but! ſuſpected his Treacher , 

Oct. Aſter countenancing your Pretenfions what Ex- 
cuſe cou'd he have for altering his Mind + - + © 

Bellm. Why a very lame one; he ſaid he bad conſider d 
better, and did not think me à proper Match for his 

Daughter; telling me he ſhou'd be very glad to ſee. me any 
where but at his own Houſe; and ſo left me. I have ever 
ſince been ſo perplex'd to know the Cauſe, 1 ſcarce have 
ſuffered Sleep to cloſe my Eyes: I have endeavoured all 
means poſſible to ſee Lucinda, but 11 in van. 

Oct. Write to her. 

Bellm, Ha ! a lucky Thought comes into my Head ; * 
Fll to Martin, he 5d to be the wittieſt Rogue at theſe 
Contrivances living; I be with you again preſently. 

Exit. 

O. This *tis to be an honourable Lover now, . 10 a 
Friend for a Miſtreſs Well, but let me ſee, what 

ſhall I do here alone ? ky n Books are theſe 
[Turns over tao or three Books, 


Enter Belliza, and [aps him. en the Back with a Fan. 


Bell. What! fludying Bellmie ? 
beg your pardon, Sir; I am miſtaken, I find. . 
OX. Only in the Name, Madam, for I am a Man, and 
at your Service. A charming Woman this—who the 
Devil is ſhe ? Le de. 
Bell. This is Mr. Bellie $ Lodging, is it not, Sir ? 
oa. 3 is, Madam. 
Bull 


Oh Lord !—T: 


dS aw! 


=» 2 = to Aw 


Ball. Is * within, pray? lx 
O. I expect him every Minute, Madam, but 

can nobody do your Buſineſs but Mr. Bellnie, Child 23 
Bell. Not at preſent, Sir. A genteel handſome 

| Fellow this Who is he, I wonder? I don't remember 


ever to have ſeen him before. [ A/ide. 
* OX. My Friend's a ha Man to have pretty Ladfes 
m PPY N 
| viſit him alone. 
bie Bell. Vou ſeldom think Happineſs depends upon our Sex. 
| O#. He that does I am ſure is a Fool. [4/de.] No, 


Madam! why you are the only Bleſſing of our Lives; are 
not all our Troubles, Cares, and Toils ſoftned by the en- 


ſmooth the rougheſt of our Tempers, and make us calmly 
fink into their Boſoms ? In ſhort, en Women rule 
as they pleaſe. 

Bell. But like true Engliſhmen, you are never pleayd 


rd long with one Government. 

58 Oc. Not if they affect arbitrary Sway; . N of 
ny Conſcience, you know, Madam. 

ver Bell. Ay, and Men's Conſciences are very large. 


Oc. And Women have no Conſcience at all. 

all Bell. You are very free, methinks. ; 

| Oc. You are very handſome, faith. 

. Bell. I'll not believe you think fo. 

Tr Od. Egad, Madam, ftay but tif my Friend comes, and 
he will vouch for me. 

ly. Bell. Is Bellmie your Friend, Sir ? 

# O84. I think fo, Madam I'm ſure we have 
fouzht for each other, been drunk, whored and ſlept. 
Waſh toge tier, which are the common Symptoms of Friendſhip. 

Thus far your Query is anſwer'd. 


* Bell. Very virtuous Symptoms truly, and conciſely ex- 


F preſs'd. Well, Sir, and I may preſume you partake of his 
1% Secrets to; for that is one part of Friendſhip, as I take it. 
IO. So- now has ſhe a mind to diſcoyer ſomething; 

poor Rogue, he has us'd her unkindly, I Warrant. Ads. 
nd es, faith, Madam, I think we are pretty free in thoſe 
the Matte ; J don't believe he has any Secrets but what I 
de. know —— except his Intrigue with you, which I cou'd 

| find in my Heart to cuckold him for, for concealing it 
from me. [ Afede. 
| Bell. 
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dearing Embraces of a Woman ? Have they not Power to 


2 
* 
* 
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Bell. Pray, Sir, tell me, I hear he is mightily in Love 
with one Lucinda ————-- will he marry her, think you ? 

O#. Ha! ſhe's jealous, I muſt not diſcover the Truth, 
leſt the Conſequence be prejudicial to my Friend. [ Alia. 
I know. there was ſome ſuch talk once, Madam, but to my 
certain Knowledge it was never defign'd by him. 

Bell. How! never deſign'd by him! you miſtake ſure ? 

OE. Not at all, I won't ſay he did not like her, becauſe 
I believe he wou'd have done her the Favour, but ſhe 


wou' d not conſent upon any Terms; but that ever he had | 


any Deſign of marrying her, I abſolutely deny, —.[}--I 
hope ſhe'Il believe me. Ala. 
Bell. Impoſſible! ———yet it may be true, for the 


Earth produces not more Variety of Colours, than the 
Breaſt of Man Tricks to deceive: I am glad 1 know this, 


that Lucinda may not deceive herſelf with vain Hopes. 


[fde.] And are you certain of this, Sir? 

Oc. As certain as that I live, Child; and as a Proof of 
what I ſay, ſhe's to be married to-morrow to Sir Toby 
Doubtful, and Bellmie deſigns to meet them at the Church- 
door with Mufick, to congratulate her Marriage. 

Bell. A generous Rival truly! | : 

OX. Ah! Madam, he's the moſt generous Man in the 
World; his Miſtreſs and his Pocket are ſtill at his Friend's 
Service. ; N 

Bell. Let his Friends ſhare his Miſtreſs! I'm afraid if 
his Friends applaud his Generoſity, they condemn his Senſe. 

O#. Quite to the contrary, Madam, they admire his 
Morals ; he's a Well-wiſher to his Country, and knows 
that the engroſſing any Commodity ruins Trade. 

Bell. And is this his private Opinion, ſay you? 

Oc. Directly- Ay, *tis ſo, this is ſome Woman 
he keeps ; and poor Soul, ſhe's afraid when he has bought 
a Seat of his own, he'll not continue the Leaſe of her frail 
Tenement. [ Aſide.] But prithee Child, why are you fo 
inquiſitive ? 

Bell. I had ſome Reaſons, Sir, but my Scruples are 


much clearer, by the Diſcovery you have made, for I de- 


pend upon what you ſay for Truth. 

Oc. That you may in every thing, Madam, as certainly 
as that I envy my Friend the Share he holds in your 
Eſteem: He's my Friend, *tis true, and as ſuch, I ought 

| 5 tO 


F WEST 
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to have conceal'd his Failing —— But Beauty, bewitching 
Beauty, has Power at any time to unlock the Cloſet of my 


Breaſt ; your Charms are irrefiftibly engaging ; hi, ho. 


[Sighs.] Faith, Madam, I'm in Love. [Looking languiſbingly. 
Bell. Fox how long, pray Sir? 8 2 i 
OX. Faith, Madam, that I can't tell; but if it holds, on 

as it begins, I believe to my Life's end. | 
Bell. And how many Friends have you to. ſhare, pray ? 
O. Faith, Madam, none at all. I fancy I ſhould play, 

the Monopoliſt, were you once at my Diſpoſal. 
Bell. But that would be a Ruin to Trade, you know; 
you would be reckon'd an Enemy to your Country. | 
Oct. Od fo, that's true, as you lay ; but no matter, I 
am no Member of Parliament, I have. nobody's Affairs 
but my own upon my Hands. . | 
Bell. Sq conſequently fear no Petitions, 3 

Oct. No, faith, Madam, I fear nothing but your Eyes, 
Bel]. I can aſſure you there is no Malignity in em; you'll 

be never the worſe for looking at em. | 
Oct. I poſitively deny that; for I find I am ſtrangely 

diſorder'd, and nothing but the knowing of your Name, 
and Lodgings, and Leave to wait on you, can prolong my 

Life a Moment,. 15 855 _— OPS 
Bell. O Lord ! if you are ſo near Death, Dll be gone, 

leſt I am indited for your Murder: you'd do well to pray, 

Sir; ſhall I ſend a Parſon to you? Ha, ha, ha! [Zaughs. 
Oct. No, you dear charming Devil you. [Catching her. 

I can offer up my Devotions at no Altar but yours, you. 

muſt not leave me, by Heaven you ſhall not, till I know 

your Name. | a | | 
Bell. Well, that you may'nt be forſworn, my Name is 
Belliæa. : 
Oct. Your Lodging too. 
Bell. J muſt know you better firſt, | 
Oct. Why, 'tis in order to be better acquainted I aſk it, 


Child; come, dear, dear, Madam, don't torture me with 


Expectation, I won't teli Bellmie, faith. 
Bell. Then you'll not know, Sir, and ſo adieu. [Exit. 
Oct. So, ſhe's gone did ever any body know ſo 
croſs a Jade; now has ſhe an itching to purſue the Cuſtom 
of her Sex, to be talked of, and enquired after; a Pox ! I 
have a good mind not to aſk Bellmie about her, and Yet 1 
| 2 | nt 
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don't know What's the matter with me, I have a deviliſh 
mind to a 15 555 s Lodging with her; but then ſhe's my 


Friend's Miftreſs: why, what then, ſhe's not his Wife — 


Egad, I am refolved*to ſound his Inclination, he can't be 


in Love in two Places at once, I am certain he is really ſo 


with” Lucinda Ay, but that's Honorable Love, he may 
keepa Miſtreſs for all that—Bu he may be weary 


Belle. Taue e e reren, ag you 
not nk x me e long? . , uf + 
Od. Ws, th, "TIS Set cry elÞivefted 1 your 
Abſence? | 24d #2 cent mt Fri: £7 
Beli wap a hat- rt Nr 
OF. Why with. the CY OPS be tt dus World, 1 
Web e e eee ee PS 
Baiba. A Woman! Fa | | 
OD. Ves, fait} Ae ſe em'd A Wim couꝰd give you. 
a morC dent FOOTE For He's very Fandſome. 
eech eee 


Belp: pany ik Je K 2 5 

G The main Büſinleſs, 4 fuppoſe, Wet, Love, Friend ; 
ſhe wanted you, Bellmie ; and J can affure you 1 have 
_—_— you 6 inconfderable be Be Service, if N knew 

| 4 3 LES £2405 | 

Belim. Prithee, char tet We 

Oct. Nay, hold there; like a olitick 8 while” 
the Power's in my own Hands, rH make my own Con- 
ditions ; if T tell you one thing, you muſt grant me ano- 
ther. | 
Bellm. You know you may command any thing that 3 is 
in my Power; prithee what ist? 

Oct. A very inconfiderable thing to a Man in your 
Circumſtances ; gol a Night's Lodging with your Miſtreſs, 
that's all. 

Bellm. What mean you, Oftawio. ? 


OZ. Why here has been a very pretty Lady to 0 you, 
an 


* 


bu 
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and by all Appearance ſhe's a Miſtreſs of yours, tho? you 
was never ſo honeſt as to tell your Friend your Happineſs ; 
faith Bellmie, *twas not like a Friend to conceal an Intrigue - 
of this nature; what! keep a Miſtreſs and let nobody 
know it! I'm ſure I never ferv'd you ſo. Es 

Bellm. What! do you mean to banter me ? keep 
a Miſtreſs ! 4 


O#. Yes, yes, don't deny it with that grave Face; that 
philoſophical Air won't da, Man, her ly diſcover'd, 
all; ſhe wou'd fain have- d me out of ſomethins 
about Lucinda, whether ron her or not, or did 

dut den to this projecting 


deſign to | 
oe a nin os ud Lies quick as my 
Tongue cou'd utter ſhe en in Ignorance ; I told 


mately as to 
tions, who are e 
her. i 3 | 

Og. Ay, ay, don't think Pl! „ 1 
expect for the Service I have done you to where the 
Lady lives; yet faith and troth, Nellaie, If you will really 
confeſs you love her, the Devil take me ff making 
you a Cuckold. tho? I have, by the way, a violent In- 
clination ; but Friendſhip has always had the Aſcendant 
over my Defires yet. | 

Bellm. I tell you, Ocavio, what I have faid is true, 
upon my Honour it is; and farther, I here promiſe to re- 
nounce all Claim whatſoever to the whole Sex, except 
Lucinda; will that ſatisfy you? | 8. 
_ 08. I take you at your Word, the Lady told me her 
| Name was Belliza, What ſay you now, Friend? 

ha! How beats your Heart? ha! ha! 

©Bellm. As I ſuſpected, tis Lucinda's Couſin, you have 
ruin'd me. 5 | 

OF. Ha! how! what's that? Lucinda Couſin ! 

Bellm, Ay, poſitively ; Oh ! unfortunate Man that I 
am, to miſs the luckieſt Minute Fate had in ſtore for 
me. , | 7 [| Raves, 
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ſolv'd he ſhall not marry her whilſt I can hold this— 
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Oc. What then! is my charming delicious Harlot | 
dwindled into a virtuous Woman at laſt! a Pox of all Mi. 
nutes, I fay, ſince there's none lucky to me—Prithee, 
Bellmie, forgive me, for faith I defign'd well : But 
who the Devil can divine; for my part I was never more 
miſtaken in all my Life, the Devil take me if I cou'd ſee 
honeſt Woman writin their Forehead ; but hark'e, if you'll 
= me where the Lady lives, Pll go and unſay all I have 
N Bellm. Twill be to no purpoſe ; did ſhe leave no Meſ- 
— | ww; | 
Oct. None at all. x; | | 
HBellm. Were you not my Friend, Octavio, I cou'd not | 
forgive what you have done; for ought” I know J have 
Joſt Lucinda, tis owing to your Conduct. 
Oct. Pox on't, I was ne'er more vext in my Life; 

prithee what's to be done? what fays Marin ? 1 

Bellm. I know not what's to be done now, —he has 
promis'd to deliver me a Letter, if poſſihle; all I can do 
is patiently to expect the Event: prithee do you go find . 
out Sir Toby, and try what Diſcovery you can make; but 
be ſure you don't let him know that you are acquainted MF. 
with me, perhaps he may introduce you as a Friend of his, Wl: 
and fo you may ſpeak to Lucinda or her Couſin ; which if 
you do, remember what you owe your Friend : But be ſure 
ou make particular Enquiry about the time, for I am re- 


- #*$ 


ms ld EG amomoamwc 


| [ Points to his Sword. 
when J parted with him he told 


= * A PII do't 


me he was going thither; egad I'Il impudently go and 
aſk for him. | Te 


' Bellm. But what Pretence can you have? 
Ock. Oh! let me alone for that, I never want Pre- F 


tence, when I can either ſerve my Friend, or fee a pretty 
Woman; and egad this Pelliza runs plaguily in my Head. Wj; 


Belln. 1 hope you are caught, Odtavio, I ſhou'd be t 


glad to ſee you quit. this roving Temper, and think of e 
living honeſtly, and marry. f. 


OX. That's as much as to ſay, you'd be glad to ſee me I 
I 


hand-cuF'd and fetter'd, juſt ready to be ſhipp'd for a 
Virginia Slave; ank you heartily, Bellmie, you wiſh your 
Friends very well. 8 | 


 Pelin. 


rlot 
Mi- 
1ee, 
But 
ore 
ſee 


wll | 


ave 


ef- | 


E Maden malgre ; 
Bell. Only as well as I do myſelf come, come, I 


hope to ſee you of another mind, and can aſſure you, 


nothing would be to me more welcome, next the enjoying 
my Lucinda, than yarn: Senne * Church upon the 


ſame Deſign. 
Oc. Why this tis now! on my Conſcieticenowe! Men 


love their Friends ſo well; that if they were to be hang'd 
themſelves, rather than part from them, they'd! have them 
hang'd for Company. Ha, ha! 

Bellm. You are of a happy Temper, always gay. 

Oct. And whilſt I enjoy my dear, _ Liberty, 1 hall 
vey be ſo. a. e 7 N 


f 3 7 A > 
1 e 


c 


19 III. N + 
s EN E Selfhaille Ze.” 
Enter Lucinda and Belliza. EE I 8 0 


Luc. F“ impoſſible! = 3 
Bell. He's a Man, Coufn, pray Länger pat 
Luc, He's a Man, but not like common Men; ; I never 
found him falſe even in the ſmalleſt Matter, nor WilEI bez 
lieve it now: No, his Friend belies him, Op 2 
Bell. Or I belie the Friend, ha! I wiſh you find it ſo. 
Snappiſbh.] His Friend belies him! —  Methiniks® o 
cou'd I quarrel with her for her ſlig ht Opinion of his 
Friend; and yet I don't know what's dene Matter neither, 


but methinks 1 have a voy we Reſpect for N. Friend. 
L. de. 


Luc. What makes you ſo angry, Coufin? 

Bell. What makes you fo incredulous ? | | 
; Luc. Love; now if you give the ſame Reaſon, 1 bare | 

one, 

Bell. On my Confelenes I ſhall let the World Li 1 
like this Fellow before J know it myſelf. Alide.] No, 
truly, Couſin, I can't be ſo complaiſant ; but I am con- 
cern'd, me thinks, that you ſhou'd ſay his Friend belies him; 
for truly I think I never ſaw a prettier Gentleman in my 
Life, or one that look'd more like a Man of Honour, and 
I dare ſay he is ſo. | + 

Luc. But he's a Man, Couſin, pray conſider that. 

Bell. And muſt he needs be falſe, becauſe he's a Man? 

B 2 Lee. 
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Luc. Your own Argument, Couſin. 


That's true too; well, Perhaps he did belie him—tho' ! 


fol d if he's fake never to marry, 


here comes one will endeavour to break them. 
Euter Selfwill au Sir Toby Doubtful, 


:Zo6by, as you ought to 


command you. 


rele to-day, may ſhe not? 
Self. Ay, *tis your Sex's Privilege before Marriage. 
Bell. Is it fo? Why then if 43 was in her place, I 
wou'd command Sir Tcby never to ſee my Face again. 
"Self. How how Hufly. [ Holds up his Cane.) * Tis from 


you, Pl warrant you. 


*twill off again. 
| Self. Ay, ay, Sir Toby, they are only Maiden's Tears: 3 
tho' their Hearts leap for Joy, yet they'd think it an un- 
wen Fault, ff they did not weep for four or five 
ays before they were married. 

Sir Toby. Nay, if that be all I'm Gatisfy'd; I can 
aſſure you, Mr. Se//w:ill, ſhe ſhall have no Occafion to 
weep after Marriage, and that's the beſt, I take it—To- 
morrow, Madam, your Father has appointed to make me 
happy; 1 hope you have no Objeclion to the Day. 

[To Lucinda. 

Luc. To- n Oh Heavens ! 1 what ſhall I fay to 


prevent this curſt Marriage ? lat. 
Self. 8 no, Sir Toby, ſhe has no diliking . the 
ay 3 


— deny, annoy 
wigs” vr — 


obs. 
— 


rr r 
— — 
” 


1 —— — ——ê eee; 


<0” * 3 
— : —_— 
— — 
—— — — 
— I — —— — OP riEEaLabny 
2 * * 
* 
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e your bambie Sera . Münden, I am 
extremely troubled that you are N indiſpoſed, but 1 hope 


Bell. Deuce on't, I ſhall diſcover myſelf. [4fde. 


dare ſwear he did 1 Aſde. 
Luc. Yet may be he did not; 1 what ſhould be the 
Reaſon of his Abſence theſe. tuo Days! If I was certain 
on't, he ou'd not be before-hand with me, at leaſt in the 
Opinion * the World; I'd Marry this, old Fellow, tho' I 
ad but that wou d to be reyeng'd on myſelf, - 
he woy'd. be pleas'd at my Mixtorrpnes therefore I'm re- 


Bell. Have a care, Couſin, make, no. ' Reſolutions ; ; for 


E «Self. How now what, in Tears, you fubborn nga 1 
| gage: vou! Be pleaſant you > had beſt, and entertain Sir 
0, 


a Man that to-morrow is to 
5 Then if he don't rule an to- morrom. he may ; 


your Counſel proceeds her Diſobedience; but: PI part 5 
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Day; - why don't you ſpeak you ſtubborn Baggage vou, 

ha ! ſpeak, and to the purpoſe too, you had beſt. 
Bell. To the purpoſe do you ſay, Uncle ? then— - 


| Self. Hold your Tongue, you Slut you, hold your 


Tongue. 
Martin without. Four a Penny China Oran nges, four a 


Penny. 


Self. You won't ſpeak then ? 

Luc. What ſhou'd T ſay, Sir? you may ſores me to whe 
you pleaſe, but my Heart will not let my Tongue ſpeak 
ought to pleaſe you in this Affair; therefore I think tis 
better not to ſpeak at all. 

Self. Say you ſo, Miſtreſs? but your Tongue ſhall * 
nounce ſome few Words to-morrow, Gentlewoman, that 
will pleaſe me; to Love, Cheriſh, and Obey, d' xe hear ? 

Martin. Four a Penny China Oranges, four a Penny. 

op Toby. Four a Penny, that's cheap, call in that 
Fellow. 

= Hang em Sir 7. oby, they are too cheap to be good. 

Sir Toby. Wel ſee em. | 


7 85 Enter Martin WE; ranges: 


Sir 2 oby. Hark ye, Friend, are your Oranges good ? 
Mart. As good as any's in England, Maſter; cut one, 


Sir, if you pleaſe ; if you don't like it, you ſhan't pay for it. 


Sir Toby. Thou foeakel like an Dun Fellow, Pl try a 
penny- worth of em | [He chuſes em. 
Mart. This Lady ſhall judge. [Taking out his Knife, 
and making as if he cut an Orange, then Mero it th Lucinda. ] 


Pray taſte this Orange, Madam. 


Tuc. Don't trouble me with your Oranges. [Strikes it 
down and diſcovers a Letter that was conceal'd in a.) I 
don't care whether they are good or bad. | 
Mart, Ah, Madam! 12 udeavouring to take up the Letter, 

{ 6ut is prevented by Selfwill. 
Self What's this? a Letter in an Orange ?- This 


1s a new Way of pimping. [Looking upon it. 


Sir Toby. Ha! how's that ! a Letter in an Orange, Mr. 
Selfeoill © Bleſs me, that muſt be Conjuration. 

Luc. A Letter! Oh unfortunate! it muſt be from 
Bellmie; and if I am not miſtaken, this Fellow ſerv d him 
once. 8 SS 


B 3 Bell. 
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| Bell. See what comes of Impatience now: had you had 
Philoſophy enough to haye borne all your IIIs patiently, 
you had perhaps found a Cure for them in this Orange. 
Mart. Tis my beſt Way to ſteal out, ere he has done 
reading, or perhaps I ſhall be ſhew'd the next Way to 
the Horſe Pond. 293 [Exit Martin, 
Sele What! is the Dog Fre 1 If I catch him with his 
four a Penny Oranges e Pl make an Italian Singer 
of him. Lord! Lord ! what wilt the World come to? 
Sir Toby. Truly I ſhou'd never have ſuſpected this Fel- 

low for 2 Bawd, pray let me ſee the Letter, Mr. Sel/auill, 

op]; [Pure on Bis & Speck acles and reads. 


2 Ti impaſſi le to expreſs what I have fu uffer'd: fence your 
7 atlher forbad me bis Houſe, not being able 10 let yon 
/now I die Fer you. conſent to his. unjuſt. Propo/al ; there- 
fore if pon Hill lowe me, as once 1 flatter'd myjelf you did, be 
ready. at you Window this Night at tavelve, and I ll bring 


| ml a [ey ha 1 bop Jou t to the. 6 of 
Your faithfal 


A A 5 RIS 5 8 8 Bellmie. 


abe 1 e sa 75 of Trexcheby 8 Sir 7 oby! Mi 
Sir Toby. Treacher) indeed, aud Th: n go tell 
Mr. Bellmic he's a Raſtal. 

Self No, you ſhall firſt Wed Def igns, then let 
him do his worſt, you ſhall be married preſently. Here 
Robin, go tell Mr. rm abs n * W * | 
with him immediately, 

Luc. The Parſon, gr | 

Seel,. Yes, forſooth, the Parfons I prevent your running 
away with Bellmie. 

Luc. Running away with Bellmie, Sir 7 

Self. Ay, running away with Bel/me ; — 5 a Pox do 
ye echo me for; ha! if you are fo fond of ſpeaking after 
one, I hope the Sight of the Parſon won't diſpleaſe you. 

Luc. But III n Ro fag! after m with _y in this Com- 
pany, Pu aſſure you. > [46 de. 


Enter a J WE 


Servant. Sir Toby, here's a. Gentleman inquires for row 


he fays his Name is Octavio. 


Sir Toby. Ods fo, a very. honeſt Gentleman. 1 
. Self. 


* 


— 


Tie Medecin malgre FI 3 "us 
S2lf. Defire him to walk up, if he's your Friend, he's 


welcome. 


Sir Toby. His Father was my re Friend. 


Enter Octavio. 2 


Sir Toby. Mr. Devon Pm. your moſt Bake Servant. 
O08. Sir Toby, your ais Seren b ther ! 


Sir, your Servant. Pann: =. 
Self. Sir, N welcome. * YO 


X os Prays Se] vos which is the Lady. to TE you 
F hs | 7 wy 
2 AL Im Bellie 5 Eriend—Ii, ho! * —— bleſs me, 
what ale, ny. Heart? lea Ade. 
Luc. O20 here!! W Wade. 
Sir Toby. This is The; Mr. Gable; 4 ou come op- 
portunel/ ec Five e her to me, for the Parſon i Juſt coming. 


Od. Heaven forbid. 2 Say yoù ſo, Sir Foby F— 
Madam your humble Servant, [Selutin ber.] By Heaven, 
Madam, Bellnie will break his Heart. ¶ Zaas 6 Ver.] 
[Goes to Bellita and Jalutes her.] Faith, Madam; I ly'd in 
every Syllable I ſaid to you at Bellniss wary” except 


when I told you d dw d uud L Ace to fer. 
Bell. I with that be not the greateſt, [Afiae. 
Luc. Poor Bellmie ! which W 5 prevent back our 


Misfortunes 21 have i it. keheenn Oh.) Qhy 
— 'Y ee counterfits 4 Fin. 

O08: Oh Hennes Toll to the Lada A i191 

Sir Toby. Good lack-a-day, what's the. matter 15 he 
ſubje& to theſe Fits, Mr. Selfavill 27 ? 

Self. Truly, I never ;knew: her have bat. one, and! that 
was at the Sight of a Cat. Poor Girl. 

Bell. A lucky Hint, Ell take it. [As.] And that! is 
the Reaſon now, for I ſaw a' Cat at that Door this Minute, 
Tis rather to avoid the aid Cat; 8 ſeraichigg. her, 


by the by tho). AA. 
Self. She's a coming t to herſelf; 5 lune, ſpeak to me, 


Child, how doſt thou do ? G07 Sins 11 Jas 
Luc. Oh! Oh !—Oh! x > 
Oct. How do you do, Madam * 
Luc. [Shakes her Head, but AP nba] dee 
Sir Toby. How does my Chicken? ha! 8 
Luc. Lale, her Head again.] | 
B&: | * 
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Pell. Speak to us, Couſin, how do you do? Oh! dear 
Uncle, I 11 ſhe can't ſpeak. 5 
Self. Not ſpeak ! I'd rather the ſhou'd loſe all the reſt of 1 
der Senſes. Speak to me, Child, 1 
Luc. ¶ Shakes her Head, and points ro her Mouth. : 
Sir Toby. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! dumb, why ſhe can't 
fay after the Parſon ; what an Inundation 0 1 3 34 


Here ? f 
Emer Mr. Tiekletext. =_ 

Tickle. What's the matter, Mr. ul, is not von - 
N well? 5 

Self. Not very well, Mr. Tickletext, ſhe has an An- 1 
tipa y againſt a Cat, and it ſeems one look'd into the 
Room juſt now and made her faint away. 7 

952 Tickh Why truly one may obſerve a great deal from 

thy and Anti P's 5 but pray what did you ſend for 
Bey or, Mr. Selfwv; 3 

Oc. Only to 1 BY that the Lady and Sir Toby i 
might fall too ; but you have ſtaid fo long, Mr. Parſon, 
that the Lady's Stomach is gone. | 

Sir Toby. You are very ſatyrical upon your Friends, 
Mr. O&awio; but I hope her Stomach will come again, as 
you call . 

Sei. Or TIl make her eat  againſ her Stomach, I can 

tell her that. 

Beall. Ay, but Uncle, that ſeldom digeſts well, and what 
don't digeſt will throw the Body into a Fever. 

Self. Does it fo, Mrs. Quack. — Do ye hear, I ſuf- 
peR; a. Trick. Aſide to Belliza, 

Tickle. If the Lady be not well you had beſt defer 1 it till 
to-morrow, Sir Toby. 

Self. No, Sir, Bw” s a Neceſſity of having i it done to- 
night. 

Bel. What, tho' my Couſin can't ſpeak, Uncle ? 

Self. Hold your Tongue, you Jade you ; if ſhe can't 
ſpeak ſhe ſhall make Signs. 

Tickle. What! can't the Lady ſpeak ? Nay, thay PII 
have no hand in the Buſineſs; I do not think I can juſ- 
tify it, when I don't know if . Parties are willing. 

Self. The Parties are willing. Sir Toby, are you 


not willing to marry my Daughter! ? 
| Sir Toby. Tis what I deſign. | 


Self. 


ene Pl lade ele Me Land! Biff, 


[Quack, as my Uncle ſays; but I ſoppoſe your: Condition 
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Self. And is ſhe not my Child, habe not La 
diſpoſe of her as I pleaſe err ſay be 4 The 


if ſhe can't ſpeak, PII 5 on oe a dt 
Tickle. Praly, 1 Mr 8 et, T beg your ados, 
1 "paye Hog d let i 
if | 


P11 not, do it. F 
Self.” Theh, Sir, and 


my Buſineſs, I have ng, Buſ neſs with ou, there lies th 
Door. Tho Od, ie d 
confound the pt ce of any Man, eh. Wd 4/1! eſts wpu 


EEE, Sap 8 
ae ord,” arg, oo, nn 
u in i 
e fi ha? © N 9 65 5 2) 
1 Toby. Tryly, Mr. Se[feill, F chigte tis beuge. 
fer it ll 85 m 1 TIObroxk ay. | 
, Bib 48 e e white ri BE he Conſequbnce 
of it, Sir Fob Ef Wc. 21 ambſe ik 
Sir Toby. That's" trae;" fit u (vi | 
her, and theh' Chev e ap * u, 
my dear? They fand ah,“. Laeinda. 
O. Madam, v ue ya Lit Pellniie's Lodg- 
ings apain ? N LA 10 Belliza, 


Bell. I believe not, Sir. 
Oc. Why then I know what I lebe. 3 l 
Bell. Pray what's that, Sir? 90% „ * 
Oc. You'll ſee me very often at yours, that's all, 2 ber I 
find by the beating of my Pulſe, the Motion of my Brain, 
and the heaving of my Heart, I am very far — in that 
dangerous Diſtemper called Love, and you are the only 
Phyſician can ſave my Life. 
Bell. You had beſt not truſt to my Skill, for Tam but a 


is not deſperate. 


Oct. I ſhar't die this Minute, Madam, 1 kobe 


then 


will let me ſerve my Friend ere I make my Exit, and then 
the Parſon ſhall truſs me up as ſoon as you pleaſes I muſt 
ſtraight to Bel/zie, and let him know how Affairs ſand, 1 
hope Luci uda docs but n art Silence. Rn 
5 2 


Bell: 
% . 


* 
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Pell. 1 hope ſo too; I believe *tis in Bellmie's Power to 
make her ſpeak again; huſh, we are obſerved. 
Sir Tecy. Ah! Mr. O#awio, you know a pretty Wo- 


man, I find, 
Oct. Ay, I. chank Heaven, 1 have all my 7" Sir 


Toby, and he that has, muſt, own this Sy claims that 
Title ; but how does your Miſtreſs, Sir Toby ? 


Sir Toby. Faith, dumb, dumb fill, I wou'd give five 


| hundred pounds that ſhe cou'd ſpeak. | 


Self. And I five hundred more. | 

Oc. You. had beſt put it in the Courant, by that Means 
you'll have the Afliſtance of the moſt able Men in the 
Kingdom. 1 

Self. Pll bo: it this ME Gb. carry her to hey | 7 
Chamber: Sir, I am. your humble Servant. : 
O. Sir, your humble Servant; Sir Toby I am yours, I 
wes the Lady will recover. FIG on Ie feverally. 


7 Te. Yo c K. NE changes fo the Street, 
2 ute. Martin's! 7 75. 
77 76e. Which n Way ſhall I 1 9 8 on my Huſband, 


a Woman always has it in her Power to be revenged one 


wag z but 1 wou'd pay. him i in His own Coin. 8 


Enter one of Selfwill's Footmen going to the Printer's. 


Servant. Pray, good Woman, whereabouts lives the 
Printer that prints the Courant: 

Wife At the Poſt-houſe at 7. emple-Bar ; > niay, Sir, 
what News afe you going to put into the Courant, any 
Robberies or Murders committed? 

Serv. No, good Woman, I am going to put a Reward 
of five hundred Pounds, for any Man that can reſtore my 
young Miſtreſs to her Speech again. | | 

25 2. A good Hint. ef — Pray, Sir, who do you 
belong to-? | 

Serv. Mr. Selb: 

"Wife." Good lack- dig is his Danghte hi dumb, 
ao you ſay? __ 

Serv. Tis too true indeed. 

Wife. I know a Man can cure him if he will, but you'll 


have much ado! to perſuade him to ĩt; he has prodi gious *. 
an 
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and to my Knowledge has done wonderful Cures, even to 
1 the raiſing the Dead; but there is but one Way to make 
him own his Knowledge, for to look at him you wou'd not 
| think he knew a Pig from a Dog, as we may fay. | 
Sie Serv. Say you fo ; what is he, pray ? | 


Wife. Nay, but a poor Man neither, he's a Faggot- 

| maker, but a ſeventh Son, and as I tell you, he can do it if 
he will. 5 8055 | 

Serv, Why ſure five hundred Pounds will tempt him 
then. 1 | | | 

Wife. No, 9 will tempt him, for he never takes 
any Money for what he does; but I can tell you how you 
mall make him own himſelf a Doctor. 
| Serv, How is it pray: — Egad I ſhall be a rich Man, 
for I'll keep the Money Wii : = I[Alade. 

Mie. Why you muſt beat him ſoundly, or he'll not own 
any thing of the Matter; try firſt with good Words, but I 
know that will be to no purpoſe ; but you may try how- 
ever, you'll find him in the Wood-yard binding of Fag- 
gots. I'd advife you to make what hafte you can, for I 
can aſſure you he is a Man of wondrous Skill, but be ſure 
don't ſpare his Bones till he confeſſes it. | 

Serv, I'll warrant you Pll make him confeſs it with a 
Devil to him, if beating will do it. [ Exit, 

Nie. So now ſhall I have ſufficient Revenge; 

The old Law ſays give Eye for Eye, 
And Tooth for Tooth reftore ; 
Then beat him well for beating me, | 
And I deſire no more. = [Exit. 


— — 


ACT IV. 85 


SCENE at 00d-yard, Martin faxing, binding : 
of Faggots, with his Bag and Bottle by bim. 


Enter tavo Servants. 


/ Serv. FF * HIS muſt be he. 5 

24 Serv. He looks more like a Gold- 

u'll finder than a Doctor Come, let's ſpeak to him. 

Il. , Serv. Speed your Work, honeſt Man. By 
Ts 5 | 8 Mart. 
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Mart. Thank you, thank ye, Friend [Sings on. 
[Martin ſeciug them come near him, removes his Bag 

and Bottle on other Side, 
2d Serv, We are come upon earneſt Buſineſs to you, Sir. 
[They go on the other Side, he MOVES Dis Bag and 


42 Bottle again, 
Mart. I don't ke our Buſineſs, you look as if you 


were ſharp ſet. [ Afde.] From who, pray ? 


[ Ore goes on one Side, and the Bother on the other ; be 
moves his Bag and Bottle between his Legs. 
1/ Serv. From Mr. Selfwwill. | 
Mart. Ha, about Faggots, I ſuppoſe ; I plomiſs you 
there is not better in England, than what I ſell. 

* Serv. No, Sir, he has heard of your wondrous 
1 > 
Mart. Ay, Maſter, I defy any Man in England to make 

better. 
2d Serv. He has heard, I fay- 
Mart. Ay, Maſter, he has 1 I ſuppoſe, that mine 

are two Shillings better in an hundred, than any he can 


24 Serv. That you have great Skill . 

Mart. In Faggot-making ; why truly not to . my- 
ſelf too much, Ill bind a Faggot with any Man in the 
Queen's Dominions, be he what he . 8 

24 Serv. In Phyſick, Sir. 

Mart. Ha! what a Pox does he mean e III 
not underſtand him. LAlde. 

1/ Serv. And deſires you'd let him have | 

Mart. Them as cheap as I can - that I will I 428 
miſe you. 

1% Ser. Give him your beſt 

Mart. That I will too, Maſter: — But then he muſt give 


the beſt Price: Here's a Faggot now, do ye fee, a hun- 


dred of them Faggots are twelve Shillings, and I'11 fell him 
an hundred of theſe for ten; now perhaps you may like 
theſe as well as them, but there s a great deal of Diffe- 
fence. 


Serv, Zounds, will you hear what we have to ay | 


to you ? - 
Narr. Ay, Maſter, give me leave to deal honeſtly with 


you, 1 dont ſck for once, but hope to keep your Cuſtcm ; 
Wo 
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„on. do ye fee, Maſter, there's great Difference, berween dry 

Bag Wood and A ny wr” ect 

| | . Serv. Wy. Maſter defires:you to come 5 with 

Sir. us * K Jauss goqud 2102.4 

and Mart. 1 can't tell howto pare, ſo much Time; Maſter, 
| except you are certain he will give me..my Price; for I 

you won't abate à Farthing of, what, I told you, take them or 

| leave them. | List A 85 and Hing , 

„ 24d Serv. This. is.zhe.Deyil of 4 0 0 : Sir, Lay 

; we don't come about —— a 

Mart. 1 have ſet you the, = la Price, naſe, Fro: 

you | miſe you. | : 4 0 82 10 n E 

2d Serv. I lay — FENG x „ 

Mart. Ay, ſay what you. leaks Maler, 150 T.can 


ous 
abate a Penny. 
ake ½ Serv. We don't come about Faggots, my Maſter's 
Daughter is ftricken dumb, and he is inform'd you have 
very great Skill in phyſical Operations, therefore he has 
ine ſent for you, and if you can reſtore her to her Speech, 
can he'll give you five hundred Pounds, . 


Mart. Ha! I ſmell a Rat, they ag 2a to have me in | 


their Clutches to reward. me, for N i err but I ſhall 
fail them. 10 a4 ee Ala. 


n y- 
8 24 Serw. What hs you, e NF. : 
| Mart. Alas! Maſter, I don't ks ke to fay, you 
are pleaſed to be merry, I find; * a 1 ha, ha, ha! 
II I Serv. Nay, we are in III aſſure you, there- 
rade of using you rough- 


fore pray don't put us to the 
ly; br upon my, Ward, tho IK now- how to make yo 
7 I wou'd much rather, you ould * it * lar 
eans 
Mart. Confeſs what, Sir); in 
24 Sery. That you are a Hocker, Sir | have "I 
what wondrous Cares, you have done, FW 1 8 
won't let you own it; but pray, Sir, don't ſtand te to et, 


30 


im 
ke but come along With we: 
fe- Mart. Cures ! ha, ha, ha!. von certainly age thn mitte al ten ; 


the Marf;z why do I look as "if I v as 4 Octo! 

1/ Serv. Tis no Matter what. you Jook like, Sir, we 
know you are one, therefore pray come a ong, or we ſhall 
make you. 
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Mart. Ay, you may make me'go along with you, if you 
will, but you'll never make a Doctor of me I can tell you. 
* Serv. Nor you won't own it ? 
| [ Slaps * over the Back, 
Dore. Own what, Gentlemen, what do * mean ? 
iff Serv. To make you confeſs. [Strikes bin. 
Mart. What muſt 1 confeſs ? 
24 Serv. Your Skill. 


Mart, Skill, Gentlemen! I confeſs all the Skill I have 1 


is in Faggot-making, in good faith, Maſters. 
1/7 Serv. We ſhall make you alter your Note, Mr, 


©: chro ere we have done with you. 5 
[ Both beat i - 


Mart. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, I am 


24 Serv. Oh! have we found the 18 to make you 


1/ Serv. Again at your Shifts; we were told indeed 


that you muſt be ſoundly beaten, ere you wou'd own it, 
[They beat him ſoundly, 


' Martin. Oh! hold, hold, I am a Doctor, Gentlemen, 


J beg your Pardons. 


2d Serv. Sir, your humble Servant; now we honour 1 


you, be pleas'd to be cover'd Sir, 
Mart. By no Means, Sir. 


Hat. 
Pray what Diſtemper has your young Lady, Sir? 


2d Serv. She's dumb, Sir. 
Mart. Dumb! good lack, good lack 


ſpeak Truth. 4 
Mart. Buta F e maker Theting pitifulhy. 


3 
CIS 
3 


2d Serv. O! by all Means, Sir, pray put on | your 3 
Mart. Sir, your humble Servant, Sir: [Cemically,] A 
I wiſh my 


Wife was ſo A. I 
24 Serv. She was ſtruck dumb, 11 as ſhe was going 


to be married to Sir Toby Doubifal ; and they were forced 
to put off the Marriage, becauſe the cou'd not fy after 4 


the Parſon. 

Mart. Say you ſo, a very hard Caſe truly.— 
may bea very lucky Hit for my Maſter Bellmie; for I ſuſ- 
pect ſhe's not dumb in earneſt. [Alt. 

2d Serv. Well, Sir, do you think you can do her 


any good ? 


Mart. Why, Maſiers III uſe my Endeavours, Since 
| you 
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ou have got the Secret out, III aſſure you; and 1 don't 


gueſtion but to bring her to her Speech again. 


1/ Serv. Say you ſo, Sir, pray come along quickly 
hen. [Exennte , 


SCENE Selfwill's Hſe 


Lucinda en a C ouch, with Belliza by her. . | 


Bell. And how long do you deſign to be dumb, Couſin ? 

Luc. Till I can ſpeak to the Purpoſe. - 

Bell. That is, nl you can get Bellmie, or diſcard the 
old Man. Well, this Love's a deſperate Buſineſs. ; 

Luc. As deſperate as tis, Couſin, I find you are not 
frighten'd at the Apprehenſion of it. 

Bell. What do you mean? 

Luc. Nay, what do you mean by hiding your Deſires 
from me ? 

Bell. Deſires ! what Deſires prithee ? 

Luc. What! you think I don't ſee you are in Love with. 
Bellmie's Friend | Don't you remember how warmly you 
aſſerted his Innocence this Morning, when he — 
Bellmie, and but now you confeſs'd he ly'd in * | 

Syilable. 

Bell. And will you infer from that, I love him ? 

Lac. Come, come, Couſin, we never tickle up for the 
Perſon we don't care for. 

Bell. Well then, Lucinda, to be ingenuous, I do like 
O&aw:o above all Men living, I can't tell why, - but me- 
thinks there is ſomething in his Humour ſo very agreeable, 


that did he like me as well, I cau'd be content to ſay thoſe 


three diſmal Words, Love, Honour, and Obey. 

Luc. Well, Couſin, I'm glad to find you'll bear me Com- 
pany ; if Fortune ſhould ſmile once again, I'll warrant you 
O&#awio won't forfake his Friend, and ſo fair a Fortune ; 


but here comes my Father, now to my Couch. 
[ Runs and lies down, 


Eater Selfwill and Martin. 
Se, 75 How doſt thou, Child ? ſpeak to me if thou can't? 
Ve bates her Head. 
Bell. Indeed, Uncle, I have try'd all ne Ways I cud 


think on to make her ** to me, but to no —_ 
— Ha! 
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Ha! if Pm not miſtaken, that is the ſame Fellow that = 
brought the Oranges to-day, I ſuſpeQ the'II quickly ſpeak 4 


were but my Uncle removed. LAlad. 


Self. Good lack! Well, Mr. Doctor, you ſee what à 


Condition ſhe's in, if you can reſtore her to her Speech, 
Pit give you what you'll afk. 


Mart. I don't doubt it, 1 Madam, open 
Let me feel 

your Pulſe; in a very low Condition truly. Sir, I mut 1 
deſire every body to avoid the Room; for I never Work 
any of theſe Cures before any but my Patients, and you 
maſt bring me Pen, Ink, and Paper, and be ſure you ſhut 
the Doors faſt, and for your Lite don't let any body ap- 


your Mouth. {She opens.] Very well 


8 within ent Feet of the Poor. 


Bell. So 
Doctor, you deſign to conjure for her Speech. 


[Ina very gr rave Tong, 3 
now I ſee my vide: 18 Ser 


Fr 


Mart. Not at all, Madam, but I have a particular Me- 


thod, and it is not ſafe for any body to be near. 


Bell. I am gone, pray Heaven your, Deſign, profpers. 
2 T Ext. 


Self. But Doctor, may I not ſtay in the Room, Pil not 


look towards you. 
Mart, By no Means, Sir, 
ſon is in the Room the Charm will be of no 
Self Say you ſo, Sir? well then Pm gone, 


your Undertaking may proſper, III ſend you Pen, Ink, 


and Paper immediately. [Exzt. | 
Mart. Pray do, Sir. Now if ſhe ſhau'd really be 
dumb—Egad III try. A lde.) What wou'd my Maſter | 


Bellmie give to be in my Place, Madam. 


Luc. Ha! Bellmic 7 are not you he that was here with 


Oranges ? 


Mart. I am, Madam. Ho, ho, it is 48 J ſap- 


7" © <p 5 ls ul. 


Enter one with "I Int, Ec. : 


Mart. And go, go, go, be gone quickly. [ Exi7 Servant: | 


Ah: Madam, if you had taken that Letter. 
Fre: 


IT tell you if any Per- 
Eee. 


but 
Im feſolvd to watch which Way this Fellow does this 
Miracle, it muſt be by the Devil certainly T have a Win- 
dow in my Chamber looks into this, whence I may ſee all 
that's done. f4#de.] Well, Doctor, I'll pray for you that | 


| 
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Lie. I wiſh J had; but hark ye, did you never live with 


that | 

peak Bellmie ? 

161: Mart. Yes, Madam, when he firſt courted you; my 
at ; Name is Martin; but Poverty and. Labour, Madam, has 


Walmoſt defac'd me in the Memory of every body; but 
Madam, we muft be quick, pray take this Paper and 


* hear of this ſad Accident. 
muſt ff Luc. Give it me quickly ; but pray, which Way got 
ork you Credit with my Father to paſs upon him for a Doctor? 


| Self. Certainly they talk, I can't hear what they ſay 
Wtho'. Appears at a Window. 
| Mart. By Inſpiration, I think; for how I came to be 
taken for a Doctor I don't know ; all I know is, that I 
vas forced hither out of the Field, by two of your Father's 
Men, perhaps they miſtook me for another ; but they were 


wy very importunate, as my poor Back and Shoulders can 
Me. teſtify, for I am almoſt beaten to a Jelly. 


| [Shrugs his Shoulders, 
Luc, Alas! f poor Fellow, there's a Guinea for thee 3 
certainly this muſt be a lucky Omen 
you a Letter immediatly. [ Writes. 
Self. They certainly talk, but if I'm not miſtaken, ſhe's 

a writing too ; pray Heaven this ben't ſome Fiend, and 


Mey my Child making a Contra& with the Devil ; Th ſtep 

but down and try whether the Devil or I are moſt cunning. | 

— Luc. There, I have done. 

in- Enter Selfwill Bebind her, and Jnatches the Paper from ber. 

nd | Self. Have youſo? 0 — | 

at . Luc. Oh Lord! - 

ky Mart. Ha! Nay then a clear Stage for the Dofer: 
'| Exit. 

be BY Self. What's this ? | [Reads. 


= My dear, dear Bellmie, it is impoſſible for me to expreſs 
th the Foy I feel, at finding you conſtant auhen I leaft 
| Tu, ©, you /o ; let me beg of you to fuſpend your Fears, for Tam 
not dumb, ork counterfeit it as the laſt Remedy to prevent my 
+ | barbarous Father's De/rigns, who was reſolutely bent to marry 

me % Moment; and be 25 d Pl wo give my Hand to 

_- 2 22 but thyjelf; therefore be certain of the Heart of | 

2 TY INS Y Your W 


write to my Maſter, who is almoſt driven to Deſpair, to 


Well, I'II give 


42 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE : Or, 
Oh brave Barbarous Father! hum vo. 
Impudent, audacious, treacherous Slut ! 


" ſullen Devil out of you, I will ſo. 
| Enter Belliza, 
Bell. Bleſs me, Uncle, what's the matter? 


Sei. PIl tell you what's the matter by and by, iſ you vex l 
me; where's this Rogue, this cozening Dog, this is the 
ſame Fellow, I believe, that brought the Devil in an 


Orange but: TI. ſend him to che ey 1 warrant him, 


is K On 


now ? he'll certainly force you immediately. 
f . 1 en bus one ae left t to h if hee fails” Pn 
0 1 


f 


ee celfwill again... 1 5 N 118 


Self. He has made his Eſcape, a Dog; but if ever! 
catch him- 
Readineſs, — here's Sir 7 oby ; one Denial, do ye. hear, and 
you had better be hang d. 
Luc. On my Knees, Sir, I beg your pardon.— And 
fince I ſee nothing will perſuade you to the my, [ 
ſubmit freely to your Pleaſure, 
Self. So, that? s well ſaid. 


Enter Sir Toby. 


0 Joy, ir Toby, my Daughter gelt again. 
Sir Toby. Then I am a happy Man Madam, your 
moſt humble Servant. [LS alutes her, 


Self. Well, Pll to the Parſon, Sir Toby ; Couſin, in the 


mean Time do you dreſs the Bride; adad PII have a 
Dance ere I ſleep yet. [Exit 

Sir Toby. Well, my tear” we ſhall bs" very happy, you 
ſhall never refuſe me any thing, and Pl * juſt Hat 


pleaſe with you; we may toy, and play, and kiſs, — 


and—ha! from the Head to the Foot, for I am Maſter of ; 


all; methinks I ſee your pretty Eyes, half cloſed lan- 


guithing thus, and your ruby Lips like a Roſe-bud Juk 


POL and diſtilling a moiſt Dew upon mine: your 


Huſſy, PI 
marry you to my Scullion, I will, Huſſy, if 1 pleaſe; 4 
counterfeited with a Pox, I'll counterfeit you; PI yet | 


| 12 vit. 
Bell well, Couſin, 1 ene all, bat will you. dof 


Well, Miſtreſs, I hope you Tongue is in 
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vou our pretty Ears ſuck'd to a Vermillion Colour, your 
Pu labaſter Neck, and thoſe two pretty Bubbies; and 
e; ou -in fine, all your Perſon.is at my Diſcretion, and I 

e my own to careſs you as I Pleaſe. Ha! my Girl, does 


ot this 5 you? ha! 

Bell. O my Conſcience, the old Man's s in a Rapture. 
. - | 4feae. 

Luc. O! extremely, Sir Toby; for my Father's rigid 

Peverity has made me almoſt weary of my Life, I am ſtark 

nad for my Liberty; for my Part I never loved Bellmie 

nly with a Deſign to get away from my Father, and his 


put out of m my Fathers Jn Juriſdiction. 
Sir Toby. How ! how! was that all? 


I've loſt ; you muſt promiſe me one thing, Sir Toby. 
Sir 7. hy: What's that, Madam? 


„bout St. James. | 
Sir Toby. About St. James“ 87 


ng, and Faſhion, live at that End of the Town. 

Luc. Eſpecially the Company that I ſhall moſt covet. 
Sir Toby. But St. Fames's is quite out of my Way of 
Buſineſs ; for that lies at the Exchange you know. 

Bell. Better ſtill, Sir Toby, for you may keep Lodgings 


and ſtay till Monday, true Citizen like, you know. 
Sir Toby. Why, what do you think I deſign to lie with 
my Wife but once a Week than ? 


ith you oftener; why 'tis not the Faſhion, Sir Toby ; and 


25 a and follow my own Inclination, which will vp me to 
4 he utmoſt Pinacle of the Faſhion. | 

| Sir Toby. Humh ! ——— that is as much as to ay, the 
—of Faſhion is for Ladies to cuckold their Huſbands ; and for 
lan- the better effecting of it, they'd find Pretence for lying 
juf alone. [Ade, 
18 1 You look like a very gallant Gentleman, Sir Toby. 


Sir Toby, 


gay Humour promiſed me I ſhou'd follow my own; but 
'd as live have you as him, or any ook ect ſo I get 


Luc, Poſitively, which I hope to zen, will quickly 
=; now PII prepare for Diverſion, and retrieve the Time 


Luc. To let me have a Haaes or "wy good lake | 


Bell. Oh! by all Means, Sir Toby, all People of Breed- 


In the City, and viſit your Wife every Saturday Night, 


Luc. Once a Week! I wou'd not for the World os | 


aſſure you whan I marry I hope to be my own Miſtreſs, | 


French Faſhions, nay, ſup with a Frenchman, yet bell 
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Sir Toby. 1 believe if the takes your Counſel, I tail 
on look like a Beaſt. [4/4 | 
Luc. Ay, that knows how a Woman ſhou'd live; In 
certain you are not one of thoſe ill- natur d Huſbands, i 
boli to keep their Wives like Melons under Glaſſes ; "y 
e we ſha!l agree the beſt in the World. : 2 
Sir Toby. Aſunder I believe it muſt be then. 4 5 
Bell. She'll diſtract the old Fellow Ry. [Lie © 
And then, Sir Toby, you muſt alter A ire 
a lac'd one, for grey turn'd up with blue looks 72 % ea 
Country Squire. Ha, ha, ha! 7 
Luc. Our thing more I had like to have forgot, I mut 
have a French Chariot poſitively ; for I won'd not give 2% 
Farthing for a Chariot, if it ben't a French one. 23 
Sir Toby, French?! egad I wou'd not have a Nail about 
my Coach that's French, for the Wealth of the Eaſt-India 
Company. French Chariot! ſay ye? Zouns, Madam, do 
ye take me for a Jacobite ? ha! 2 
Bell. Oh Lord! he'll beat us by and by. [ 4/cde. 
No, no, Sir Toby, Gentlemen may follow the 72 


no Jacobite, | 1 
Sir Toby. I fay tis a Lie, and TIl keep no French 
Chariot. 

Luc. You'll at leaſt keep fix Horſes, Sir Toby, for I wou'l} 
not make a Tour in Hyde-Park with leſs for the World; 
for methinks a pair looks like a Hackney. I 
Sir Toby. Zouns this Woman will undo me. LA 

Luc. For my Part I hate Solitude, Churches, and 


ell. So do I directly; for except St. James Church, 
one ſcarce ſees a well dreſt Man, or ever receives a Boy 
from any thing above one's Mercer. 
Sir Toby. Why what a World of Religion our „ Ladiaf 
have; why do you go to Church to pay and receive Boil 
ray ? | 
f Bull Not abſolutely on purpoſe, Sir Toby ; but ſhe that 
has no Reverence from a Crowd, is look'd upon as an ob- 
ſcure Perſon, than which there cannot be a greater Affront; 
for the Pleaſure of living now-8-days, 1 is to be known and 


talk'd of. 


Sir Toby 
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ſhall 


Sir Toby. And I'm miſtaken if you'll not. give Cauſe 
722 enough for Talk. 
In Tuc. For my part I love the park, Plays —Oh Heavens ! | 
Who hat ails you Sir? Your Countenance i is chang'd. 
5 1 Sir Toby. Tis Op Yapoutdc 2 — | Fg IE is giddy 


little. 2 1 GE - 
Lad. Bell. Ha, ha; W 10 25 9 1% bas Ne | 
2 Lac. Oh! *tisa Diſtaſe that afflicts abt of Peo- 

: Wc; Lon =btt our Marr iage, T hope, e as 
ll fetch you ſome cold Water, Si Toby. © | 
Sir Toby. No, no, it will off n cy ript 
What a Judgment have Teſcap'd! 705 gn ons 2 
Line, Wel, str Toby, I'll 10 and Webs e Pan and 


Fe lf 


1 


— 2 
Ihe Parſon-willbe Here preſently —=——= Come Coulin,. if 
bout his has not 1 77 Friage out of his Fas Ha, lesben help 
india Lucinda. by n VV 907 TOP ee C790 ein 
„ d all. is the maddeſt Method Teer knew put in Prac- 
ice. 
fade. Sir 7. ee: The Devil take him that ſtays for their coming. 
tell : 1 209% e | [Exit. 


t beſ 
ench 


8 C E N E the Street. 


Enter Bellmie, Octavio, and Martin. 


Belln. Was there ever a more promiſing Proſpect ſo 
urſedly croſsꝰ d? 

Od. Never certainly, yet You are happy in being be- 

ved; Fortune will at laſt crown your Wiſhes, Bellmie, 
ie cannot always be ſevere ; it is her ng to * 
ou know, therefore chear up. 
Bellm. O that I had a thouſand Men to Geka for "2M 
ake, they ſhou'd one after another fall, or I'd be freed 
om this curſed Pain of Wiſhing: I have no Kc now, 
here's no Way left to get Poſſeſſion of Her. - Pl fire 
is Houſe about his Ears. 

OA. That may endanger MAR who comes here, =! 
ir Toby. £-Do yu ſlip le for he does not know that I 
now you. £ 5 

Bellm. I with be wal als young! as I PS) chat Dach take 
n honourable Reven ge on him. | | 

r Euter Sir Toby. | - 

Sir Toy, Pox on't, I find I love this Woman, tho if J 

arry her, I'm certain to be a Cuckold. 


ou d 
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and 


urch, 


Bowl 


adiei 
Bowil 
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n ob- 
ront; 
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46 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE : Or, 
Oct. Sir Toby, your Servant, well met, I was juſt going 
to look for you, a Jeweller of my Acquaintance tells me, 


px were enquiring for a Diamond Ring, to preſent your 
y with, he ſays he has one of the fineſt in England, and 


defires me to introduce him. 


Sir Toby. Mr. Octavio, I thank you; but 1 have no 3 


Occafion for it at preſent. 


O#. How! not at preſent ! why you'll give it her be · : 


fore you marry her, won't you ? 


Sir Toby. But I don't know whether I ſhall marry her or Y 
hho; I wiſh I were in France now, for there's wiſe Men, 2 
and learned Men, that wou'd reſolve one a yon im. 


Why, Sir Toby, if you han N : 
any Queſtion depending on Philoſophy or Aſtrology, 
here's one of the moſt ingenious Fellows in France now in 


mediately. 
OZ. A good Hint 


* I came over in the ſame Ship with him. 
Sir Toby. Say you ſo, Sir? pray can you bring me to him! 


Oct. My Servant ſhall ſhew you, or he ſhall be at my 
Lodging in a Quarter of an Honr: I wou'd wait on you 
myſelf Sir Toby, was I not to help a Friend away with his 


Miftreſs, a friendly Office, 4g know. 


Sir Toby. Ay, ay, Sir, ſo it is; well, Sir, ll be at. 
your Lodgings in that Time, you'll give Order to your 


Man. I'II know I'm reſolv'd, whether this be only her 
Humour, or if I ſhall be a Cuckold or not. \ [ Exit. 
Bellmie appears. 


Belln. I over-heard all ; but what a Pox does he want 
a wiſe Man for? 


O. I know not, but gueſs it is ſomething about 5. 


cinda ; what think you of perſonating the wiſe Man I pro- 
miſed to introduce him to ? if it don't abſolutely prevenh 
it may at leaſt defer the Marriage. 
ellm. With all my Heart. 
Ock. Come, let's to my Lodgings, where you ſhall 


equip yourſelf ready to receive him. 1 e 


A 


— 88 


Che 2 
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AC T V. SEN 
ISCENE changes to Lucinda's *... | 


Enter Lucinda and Belliza. 


A My Conſcience this is the maddeſt Frolick I ever 
I law, why thou haſt almoſt thrown the old Man 
to Convulſions; 1 dare ſwear thou haſt frighted Ma- 
Wrimony out of his Head. 
Luc. J hope ſo, or he'll fright u me out of my Wits. - 
Bell. Nay, if he ventures on you after this, you need 
ever fear his being jealous. 
Luc. I doubt I ſhall give him Cauſe enough, if he has 
et the Grace to take Warning. But huſh, here's my 
| ather. 


ding 
me, 
* 


er or 
den, 8 
im- 


Enter gel will. 


im! Sr; Daughter, where's Sir Toby ? 
MY BY Zar. Gbae out, Sir, but he'll not be long, I pre 
rs Self. Odſo, gone out! I made account he ſhou'd 


ue heard the Muſic practis'd over, which I defign'd for 
dur Wedding; for I'll keep a publie Wedding, Girl. 
Bell. *Tis too late, Uncle, to invite any body to-day, 
Werefore you had as good defer the Wedding till to- 
orrow, had you not, Uncle? 
Sf. No marry had T not. Hang Delays, I hate 
em, the may be married to night, and we may keep the 
edding to-morrow, or next Day, therefore I ſay i ſhall 
done to-night, I ſpoke to ſome of the Singers in the 
yr-houſe to be ready if! ſent for them, and I gave them 
lavitation to my Houſe, and one of them is within 
eady ; and Daughter, till Sir Toby comes ſhe ſhall divert 
a; d'ye hear, defire that Gentieworman to come in. 


Euter Mrs. Shaw. 


Sell. Come, Madam, pray oblige us with ſome of your 
eſt Entertainments. [She fangs. 7 Very well, very well, 
e's five Guineas for you; d'ye ſee, to-morrow I ſhall 
d for yon again. Come, my Girl, come along with 
ll make you a Preſent of your Mother's Jewels 3 
a ſhalt loſe 9 my Girl, by e dutiful, d'ye ſee. 


Dell. 
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43 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE : Or. E 
Bell. Nor you get nothing by being obſtinate, old Gen 8 
tleman, if our Plot takes. 8 ¶Exeun il 


SCENE changes to Octavio, Lodgings. i 


Enter Bellmie Ide a Philoſopher on one Side, feemi! ng to talk uf 2 
rs < 4 within ; and Sir _Foby and Ser van on 118 


; 1 he, Sir. | | | [Excant Serum ff 3 

Sir Toby. Very well. 

Bellm. Go, you are infufferable, a Man fit to be oy 
niſh'd all lencued Converſation. [ Looking back.] Yes, I 
maintain it by all the Arguments of PhiloTophy, that cho 1 5 
art an Ignoramus, and ought to be deſpis'd by all Men of 
Letters. 

_ * Fir Toby. He's in a a Paſſion with ſomebody. —Sir, n= 
Sir 
Bellu. Thou pretend to argue e Reaſon, and doſt not un. 
derſtand the Elements of Rea on? 
Sir Toby. His Anger blinds him, he does apt ſee me. 
Sir, Sir, 
Bellm. It i is a Poſition to be condemned by all the learn 
ed World. 
Sir Tohy. Somebody has vex'd him. 
Belln. Toto cœlo, tata via aberras. _ 
Sir Toby. Doctor, I kiſs your Hand. 

Bellm. Your Servant. 

Sir Toby. May one 

Belln. Doſt thou know what thou haſt done? [ Lookiql 
back.] Thou baſt committed a Syllogiſm in Abordo. | 

Sir Toby. 1 wou d 

Bellm. The Major is inſipid, the Minor is impertineni 
and the Concluſion ridiculous. 

Sir Toby. I. 

Bellm. PI be hang'd ere I agree to what thou fay'ft, and 
III hold my Opinion to the laft Drop of my Ink. 

Sir Toby. Doctor, I wou'd ——— 

Belli. "Pow I'll defend that Pofition, Pugnis 2 Cal 


egy wy ew uw wes gw ec ee 


ab, Unguibus & Roftro. k 
Sir Toby, Mr. Ariſtotle, pray mayn't one know wha v 
puts you into ſuch a Paſſion? el 
Bellm. A Subject the moſt juſt in the World. Wy 
Sir To n. 


Tie Medecin malere Lui. 49 
Sir Teby. Pray what is it ? 5 
Bellm. An ignorant Fellow wou'd pretend to hold an 
Argument the moſt unjuſt, unſufferable, inſupportable— 
= Sir Joby. May one not know what it is? 5 
Bellm. Ah ! Sir, every thing is turn'd upſide down, 
end the World is corrupted as if there was a Licence for 
ice; and the Magiſtrates who. are eſtabliſh'd to keep 
Wood Order, ought to bluſh for ſuffering ſuch an intole- 
Fable Scandal as this, which I ſpeak of. „ 
= Sir Toby. But pray what is it? 
dba Ballm. Is it not a horrible thing, a thing that cries to 
a rleaven for Vengeance, that it ſhou'd be ſaid publickly, 
tho che Form of a Hat. . | 
n 0 5 7 Sir Toby. How ! CE 4 5 . : 
= -://z. I hold the Figure of a Hat, not the Form, fa 
— far, that there's this Difference between the Form and the 
igure; the Form is the exterior Diſpoſition of Bodies 
un animate, and the Figure is the exterior Diſpoſition of Bo- 
a dies inanimate; ſo that the Hat being inanimate, it muſt be 
ſaid the Figure, not the Form; yes, thou ignorant Block- 
head, this is the Way you muſt talk, and this is the Term 
that Ariſtotie expreſſes in the Chapter of Quaiities, 


[L coking back. 
Sir Toby. Is this all ? 


why I thought you had loſt 
al you have in the World; don't mind this, think no 
more on't, Doctor. „35 ny | 
Bellm. I am ſo mad I hardly know myſelf. | 
Sir Toby, Oh! lay afide the Form and Figure of the 
Hat, I have ſomething elſe to communicate to you, I— 
Bellm. Impertinent Blockhead ! _ [ Looking back. 
Sir Toby. Pray, Sir, contain yourſelf, 1 
Bellm. Ignorant! | 
Sir Toby, Oh gad! I— 5 5 
Bellm. To pretend to hold an Argument of this Kind. 
Sir Toby, He is in the wrong indeed, —[—— 
Bellm. Expreſsly an Opinion condemned by Ariſtotle. 
Sir Teby. Yes, you are in the right, and he's a Fool, an 
um pudent Fellow to pretend to argue with a Doctor of your 
Knowledge, but there's an End of that Matter: I defire 
you to hear me; I am come to conſult you about an Affair 
that troubles me a little; I have a Deſign to take me a 
Wife to keep me Company; the Perſon, d'ye ſee, is 
handſome, well ſhap'd, and 1 like her very well, and ſhe 
Vor 46 8 n 


30 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE: Or, 
is over-joy'd to marry, me, and her Father has given me 
his Conſent ; but Pm afraid of you know what, the com. 
mon Misfortune that attends married Men; ſo that 1 
wou'd deſire you as a wiſe Man, and gifted with Know. | 
ledge of the Stark. to tell me your Opinion, and give me 
your Advice upon it. 3 
Belln. Rather than it ſhall 5 allowed to be the Form of 
a Hat, Pd ſooner allow datur Dc uu in rerum natura, = 
or that I am an Aſs. Ji 1 46 1 . z 
Sir Toby. Plague on this Man, ae.) Pray, Doctor, 4 
hear POT: a little when they al to you; 35. D been C. 
a talking to you this Hour, and you don't anſwer. me 
one Word to the Purpoſe. _ ” 
Bellm. I beg your Pardon, 1 have ſuch. Reaſon to be 
angry, that Pm not myſelf yet. e ee 1 
Sir Toby. Pho—let all that alone, = pray hear me. | 
Bellm. Well, L will, -pray what wou'd you ſay to me? 
Sir Toby. I wou'd ſpeak to you about ſome ſerious Buſineſs, 
Bellm. What Tongue wou'd you uſe with me? 
+Sig Toby... What, Tenge hd 
Bellm. Ay. ny =_ 
Sir Toby. Why the Tongue, T have in my Head, 1 EZ 
ſhan t borrow my Neighbour”: 13 b 
Bellm. Ay, but what Idiom, What Language I mean F 
Sir Toby. Ho, that's another thing. 5 
Bellu. Will you talk to me in Italian x W 
Sir Toby. No. oo oi AE 8 
Bellm. In Spaniun ??: 4 9 0 Sd i id 
: Sir © Toby. No. 5 : ; 8 & 8 
Bellm. In ed. Durch C 
Sir Toby. No. | | ered nome 
Bellm.. {© ——_———Jrc ef 4 
Bellm. Latin? : Fate nigfneg tire Took 1 
rn 
Belln. Greek: 

Sir Toby. No. s 13018 N 2 
Belln, Hebrew ? VVV» ET ads = 
1 / ¾ ee od | 
100 Bellm. In Syriac ? | | = 7 

Sir 'oby. No. | | by 
Bellm. = Turkiſn? | b 
Sir Toby. No. 


Le Medecin moler E my © 


me Belln. Arabick ? 5 5 

om. Sir Toby. No, no, no, no, Engliſh. 

at 1 Belm. Ho! in Engliſh———=very Als: Then 
ow. tome on t'other Side, for this Ear is kept only i file Stran- 
me ers, and the other for our Mother Tongue. 10 3g 


8 81 7 by. Here q A great deal of naa with theſe 


n of W-cople. © Le. 

, Bellm. Well, Ik wad: you alk now? 

Sir cy. I told you before, Sir, but 1 | et you did 

tor, hot mind me, why" 1 wou d conſult . upon a little Dit- 

cn Wculty. 

me Bol A Difficulty i in Philoſophy without Doubt. 255 
Sir / oby. Excuſe. me, 1 : 

be Bein Perhaps you wou'd know if mes Siblnans and 


Wccident, are Terms Hynonimous or equivocal, in regard 
f their Being. 24 


ne Sir Toby: Not at all TOR ORE 

els BY Belm. If Logick be an Art or Science. 

bir 704y. No nor that, 7 7 i 
fx Bellm. Whether it has three Operation of the e Mind, or 
he third only. | . N 

4 rr 7%. Me L- 0% % 1d 


Bellm. If there is ten Cuneyatie es, or if there be but one. 
Sir Joby. Neither, ! —U—— 

Bellm. If the Concluſion be of the Elence, or of the 
| dyllogifm. LSIAS4E it 07 O7 ; 

Sir Toby. No, no, no, no. 

Balm. If the Good be reciprocal with the End. | 

Sir Toby. Zouns, no - Linares . 
Bellm, If the End can move us by a real Being, or 

In intentional Being. 

Sir Toby. No, no; by the Devil and all his Imps, no. 
Bellm. "Why then explain your Mind, for I can't gueſs i it. 
Sir 7 ob. So I will explain myſelf, but you won't hear 
ne. I tel you J have a Mind to marry, I have her Fa- 
her's Conſent and hers too, but Pm afraid x 
Bellm. Words be given to Man to explain His Mind, the 
ind is the Picture of Things, as our Words are the 
Fictures of our Meaning; but theſe Pictures differ from all 
ther Pictures, inſomuch as other Pictures are diſtinguiſh'd 
heir Originals; and the Word keeps in itſelf the ori- 
inal gs chat it is — elſe but the Mind ex- 
C2 "BY Nay 


IA 
wo 


lim, 


52 LOVE's. CONTRIVANCE: or, | 
plained by ſome exterior Sign or Motion; whence it comes 
that thoſe who think well talk the better; explain thai 
your Mind by your Words, which is the moſt intelligible 
of all the Signs. h 5 15 4 
Sir Toby. A Pox take you and all your Signs and Fi. 
gures; get in and be damn'd, get in. [Puſhes him in Wi 


| Enter Octavio. | 7. 
OZ. Ha, ha, ha. 1 . | [Au. 1 
Sir Toby. Oh! Mr. Octavio, are you come? Pox take 
your learned Man here, he won't hear one Word a Mail 
has to ſay to him; I never was ſo plagu'd in all my Life 
phu gh. Malls about in a Heat : 
Oct. I juſt heard his Character, Sir Toby, and came toi 
your Relief; faith I had but ſmall Acquaintance with him 
as I told you before, only coming over in the ſame Ship 
with him: but. I have heard of another, a very ſober di 
creet Perſon, they ſay, if you pleaſe you may conſult him 
he lodges at the Sign of the Globe in the next Street; 
have a little Buſineſs at preſent, or Pd wait on you, Sill 
Tety, I hope you'll excuſe me. [Exit 
Sir Toby. Sir, your- Servant. —A Pox on' this Fellow, 1 
an't be myſelf again this Hour, yet I'm reſolv'd to heal 
what t'other ſays; far. it there is any Poſſibility of eſcaping 
Cuckoldom, I wou'd warty this Girl. | \ [Exh 
4.62 +. Re-enter Octavio and Bellmie. * 
Oc. Excellently well performed, Sellnie; why ye. 
cant learnedly, and wou'd make an admirable Fortune 
teller, ha! thou'rt an handſome Fellow, and wou'd hav 
all the Ladies Cuſtoms. a 55 
Belli. Pox take this old Dog, he has put me quite out 
of Breath, I had much ado to forbear laughing. 
O02. Nor I; but come let's conſider who ſhall perſonat 
the other learned Man; what think you of doing it yourſel! 
Belln. With all my Heart. TT 
Oc. You muſt alter your Dreſs. then, ard repreſen 
a Man whoſe Temper and Principles are juſt oppoſite f 
all you did juſt now; ſeem to doubt every thing, all 
be poſitive in nothing, d'ye hear? | 


| he 


Bellm. I'Il warrant you, let me alone for croſs Purpoſei 
Oc. Come, you mult about it immediately; in ty 
mean time I'll go and tell Mr. Selfavi/l, Sir Toby wouy 
ſpeak with him at the Globe; Ill be ſure to get hi" 
abroad, then do as we agreed on. (_ 


7; Medecin als Eon ©: 


The SCENE Selfwill's Houſe. 
Euter Selfwill, Lucinda, and Belliza. e 
„ can't imagine where Sir Toby is gone, I wonder 
” ie ed go out of the Way, when he Rey 1 Was. 13 
or the Parſon. „ 
ell. It is not very civil truly. 55 | — 
Luc. J hope he'll flever come again. 2g [Afede. 
I Enter gage 1 

= 02. Ladies, your humble Servant. Mr. Selferoill. Sir 
es humbly begs your Pardon, hie met with ſome Friends 
hat detain him againſt his Will, at the Globe, where he 
eſires you'd meet him; and he alſo begs the Favour of 
his Lady to give me leave to wait on her to the Church, 
vhere he'll meet her inſtantly; for what Reaſon know 


3 ot, but he 177 he's refolved not to be married out of 
| 1: Church, which I believe was the Cauſe'of his going away. 
bim Le Nay, if that be all, with all my Heart. 

+: 97. 'Tis to Bellie, Madam, I conduct you. [| 4/i4e. 
, 5 FS, Dye hear, Daughter, let Mr: Ofavis wait on 


Hou, as Sir Toby defires : Niece, J. bear her Com- 
; pany, and ſee her given away. | 
ell. But not to the Man you expel, Uncle.” Le. 
Self. Mr. Odavis your Servant. |. - | Exit. 
O. Sir, yours. Now, Madam, if Perküne favours 
us, Bellmie will be happy. [Turning 16 Belliaa.] Madam, 
have you no Charity, how youg muſt 1 ſerve ere you re- 
ward my Service? 
Ball. Serve me, Sir! this is the firſt Moment I knew I 
bad ſuch a Servant; T ſhatFobſerve with” -what ane 
you officiate for the future. „ 
O. For the future! ods life, Made, what do you 
mean ? If you knew my Conſtitution half fo well as Lao, 
Wy ou'd reward me preſently ;* for I have ferv'd Nr in 
my Opinion, a Patriarch's Apprenticeſhi 
Bell. Nay, if your Account Tunis 6 Go ily, Im afraid 
'ou'll forget you &er ſerv'd at all. 2 * 
08. No, Madam, bind me faſt in Marriage good., nd 
I ſhall become as errant a Huſband as you'd with. 
Luc. The Gentleman promiſes fair, Couſin; pray teybim. 
Bell. Firſt let me ſee you diſpoſed of, what that may 
put into my Head 1 know not, but Fl promiſe nothing. 
= 04. But perform, 4 hope, as much as thoſe that do: 
7 3 J 


54 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE : Or, 
PI ſtill hope the beſt: Come, Ladies, m my Friend will be 
impatient. Lien ; 
SCENE Globe: | 
Enter Bellmie on one Side, and Sir" Toby on * dther. 
Sir Toby, Doctor, your Servant. Z 
Belln. Sir, Jour: very humble Servant; pray what | is 
your Buſineſs ? 

Sir Toby. Ay, this Man is ſomething ike, he'll give 
one leave to ſpeak. Aide] I am come, Dottor,— | 
 Pellm, Hold, Sir, change, if you pleaſe, your Way of 
talking ; our Philoſophy teaches never to be poſitive in any 
thing, always ſuſpend your lager 40 hat Rule you 
muſt not ſay you are come, but you believe you are come 

Sir Toby. Believe Tam come? 
Belim. Les. 
Sir Toy. I muſt believe it eee it is 5 0. 
Bell. That is not the Conſequence, you may believe 1 i 
to be ſo, tho' the thing is not true. | ; 
Sir Toby. How! what, is it not true that Iam come? 
Hellm. That s uncertain, and wie are to doubt of any ug 
Sir Toby. What! am I here, and don't you talk to mei 
Bellm. I believe you are there, and I think 1 talk ll 
you, but am not certain of it. ; 
Sir Toby. What the Devil, do ye banter me ? Lam ber 1 
and I fee you there plain enough, yet there's no Belief iii 
it. Pray let all theſe Whims alone, and let us talk of ou I 
Buſineſs, I come to tell you I have a mind to rey 
Biellm. I don't know that. © 
Sir Toby.. Why but I tell you. 
Bellm. That may be. 
Sir Toby. And 2 Lady I deſign for my Wife is you 
and handſome. 
Bellm. That's not impoſſible. | 
Sir Toby. Shall 1 do well or ill to marry ber 2 
Bellm. "Ons or the other, 
Sir Ty. Ha! here's another Rogue now. [464] 1 
aſk you if I ſhall do well to marry that Lady? 
Bellm. According as it proves. 
Sir Toby. Shall I do ill EY 
Bellm. Peradventure. - 
Sir Toby, Pray, Sir, anſwer me as you ſhou'd do. 
Bellm. Tis my Deſign. 
sir Toby 


| As Medecin malgre Duri. 04 55 
11 bef 


| Sir Toby. J have a great Inclination for the Noa. T 
cunt Bellm. Not unlikely. 3 
Sir Toby. I have — Father's Conſent, - 2 | 
* Bellm.. It may be a TT LR 
Sir 7oby.Butin marryingherT'mfad oft being a Cuckold. 
at h Belin. It may be done. „„ 
vir 7%. May it fo, Sir? 0 „ 
gire e Vell. There's no Impoſſibilit „ 
W Sir 7oby. Did ever any body hear ſuch a "cautious 
y off og? [4/2.] But what wou'd 0 do, if Im! were in my 
1 any Place? 81 


Bellm. I don't kia” 


vou 0 
youſ = Sir oy. What wou'd you cbunſel me to do 5 
Bein. What you pleaſQG. 
Sir Toby. You'll make me mad. [ities 5. | 
= 2:1. [ wath my Hands of it. 
ve Sir Jogy. The Devil take him. Ala. 


_ Bellm, Look'e Sir, what will RET. wilt 1 i 
Sir Toby, Pox on this Dog, Pll make vou 87 755 your 


e! 
Ning Note, I'll warrant you. [Bears him.] ere's for our 


me Nonſenſe, now, I'm fatisfied. 


k wi Belln. What Inſolence is chis, to rike a Philoſopher, a 
Man of Learning as Jam? 

here Sir 7, oby. Pray, good Doctor. change your Way of 

jef UH ralking, you muſt not be poſitive in any thing, you mult 


fou mot ſay I-beat, you, the moſt you can ſay, 1s that you 
elieve I beat you. 
Bellm. Pll inſtantly make my Complaint to a Jets, 

ll have Satisfaction for the Blows I received. 

Sir Toby. I waſh my Hands ow't._: . 1 et 
Bellm. I have the Marks upon my Shoulders. Meter 
Sir Toby. That may be. 5 
Bellm. "Tis you have given mg 'em,... | 

Sir Toby. That's not impoſſible. 

Bella. 1 ſhall have a Warrant for you. 

Sir Toby, I know nothing of the Matter. 

20 And you, ſhall make me Satisfaction, or go. to 
Friſon 

Sir Toby, What will happen, will happen, Ha, ha, ha. 
Bellm. Ay, let me alone with you. [Extt. 
Sir Toby. The Devil go with you and all ſuch confound- 


ed Dogs, one can't get one Word poſitive from em; a 
C 4 | "little 
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36 LOVE's CONTRIYANCE : Or, 


Ss © 


Learning for ? I knew as much before I came as I do now; 
15 27 If 1 I ſhall cer. 
tainly be a Cuckold, and my Children Baftards.—Ther 
mult be ſomething in theſe Fellows Shufflings, for burn en 
they are wiſe Men when one has faid all; and there for 


what {hall F do in this Tncertitüde? If I marry 


4 
* 


they certainly know I ſhall be a Cuckold if I marry, buff 
are afraid to tell me ſo; therefore T will not marry I an 
reſolved, and fo PI go and tell Mr. Se//avill, Ha! what 


is he come to aß Advice tsch? 1 
1 ee tl ee eee 


Sir Toby. Mr. Selfwill your humble Servant, what def 


**s + 


you do here? . 8 
© . Seif. Why! did you not fend for me, Sir T? 
„„ „ SET 


Se What! did you not fend Ogavio for me, and ori 
der'd him to wait on my Daughter to Church, when 


you'd meet her. 


Sit 7%. Upon my Faith, not I. I was juſt a coming 
to tell ou I have already altered my Deſign of Marriage 


SL) 


my Years do not ſuit with Matrimony»; and therefore 


deſire you to diſpoſe of your Daughter to whom you pleale;W 


I beg your Pardon, but won't marry I'm reſolved. 


Self. How! how 8 tltis, Sir Toby Do you make | 
— nor Yo I defi | £ 


Fool of my Daughter? | 
Sir Toby. Not I, Mr. Selfwill, 
your Daughter ſhall make a Cuckold of me. [| 4/id 
* Self. What do you mean by ſaying you won't marry ?. 


= * 


Sir Toby. Juſt as I fay, Imean, -I will not marry I tell youll 


Self. Did you not ſend for me, ſay you ? 
Sir Toby. No, Sir. "BY 

Self. Nor for my Daughter? 

Sir Toby. Neither. pw 2 
Self. O Lord! Pm ruin'd, undone. [Stamps.] Who! 


* 


this OZawio ? Sir Toby, you are a Knave, I doubt in ml 


Conſcience. I believe you have pretended Love, to mf 
Daughter all this while, only to put a Trick upon me. 

Sir Toby. Have a care what you ſay, Mr. Selfavill | 

egad I won't take an Aﬀront, Holde up his Gant 

Enter Bellmie, Octavio, Lucinda and Belliza. 1 

O#. Hold, Gentlemen, I hope you are not in earneſt; 


Sir Toby, I have brought your Bride. Ha, ha, ha! 
| Sir Tot 


| 2 It | Medecin n, Lui. | 57 


Sir Toby She ſhall be your, Bride if you will, Sir. 
OZ. Here s a Gentleman has a better Title to her. 
5 Belln. and Luc. our Bleſſing, Sir. [T, o Selfwill kneeling. 
Self. What the Devil! you are not mai are you? ? 
f Od. Tis even; fo, Mr. Selfavll. .. 
Fel, Why then take her, but not a Groat of mine 
along with ber: Pl promiſe you that; there's five hun- 
WT dred a Year her Grandmother left her, which I can't hin- 
der her of, I wiſh I cou*d, you ſhou'd ſtarve together. 
Fir 7oby. Tal, dera, dal, dal, dal; I'm glad I'm ſhut 
of her, for if ſhe cou' d ſteal a Huſband, ſhe'd hare ſtole the 


"EY Devil and all of Gallants. [ Afde.] But 1 thought, Mr. 


= 0.7:vi,, you was my Friend. 

Oc. So I am, Sir Toby ; did 1 not tell you from the 
firſt, Marriage wou'd not agree with your Years ? ha! 

Sir Toby. 'Tis very true, Sir, and J thank you for your 
Care. 

Oct. Mr. Selfevill, Uncle I mean, give me your Hand, 
and let's be Friends. 

Self. Uncle! why what, my Daughter did not ſet your 
Chops a watering too, did ſhe Niece, ba? I with ou 
much Joy, if there can come any ſuch thing from the Sex, 


3 for I'm in doubt if there can or no; ſhe has a good For- 


tune, as Tong as that laſts you may live well enough, and 
when 'tis ſpent there's Hedges and Barns in the Country; 
hang, drown, or ſtarve, I care not. — 

Oct. and Bellm. Ha, ha, ha | 9 

Belln. Come, my Dear, — in me 

You ſhall both *F ather, Friend, and Huſband nd, 
| Inver can want of ought while you are kind. 
Enter Martin and his Wife. 

Mart. Sir, I have brought the Mufic. 

Bellm. That's well, we'll have a Dance burn; but 
firſt let me beg one Favour of you, Sir 4 ob. | 

, Sir Toby. 85 's that, Sir? | 

Bellm. Only to forgive this Fellow, and make one in 
our Diverſion. +» 

Sir Toby. Forgive him! why I don't khow him. 

Mart. Not my Perſon, perhaps, Sir Toby, but my Parts 
you do. I am he that fold you Oranges, Maſter; "likewiſe 
the Doctor that reſtor'd this young * to her Speech; 
and this Gentleman, [Pointing zo Bellmie] by my Ad- 

C 5 vice 


2 
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33 LOVE's CONTRIVANCE: 
vice perſonated the two famous Aftrologers of - whom vou 
enquired your Fortune, whether or no you ſhould be a 
Cuckold, Maſter 3 do you know us now, Sir? 
Omnes. Ha, ba: hay hat 
Sir Teby. A thorough pac'd Rogue,—Why what an. A - 
have I been made on! [¶ Aae A 6 b, » on] 1 
you expect tobe hang'd ye Dope) 7 
Mart. J am married, Sir. 
Sir Toby. You are married! why hw, may the Curſe of 
Cuckoldom light on thee, or what's worſe, the Fear of it. 
Good-by to you all. | [Exit, 
Onnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha! [4 laugh. 
Belln. Well, Mertin,” your Wife and you ſhall * "Tre 9 
with me for che future, but you ſhall beat her no more. 
afe. Nay, I'm pretty even with him, Sir, for I put him 
off for a DoGor, and got him well drub'd into the Bargain. 
OZ. A very cunning Rem but come, let the Di- 
verſion begin. i 
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Were not Love 2. 47s 70 Blinducſ, 4 
Quichly he avou'd find, W 
Tho. to him ſhe feig the Kindneſs, | 1 
She's to herſelf moſt _ 


Loet us baniſh then the F 2 bien, 
Aud be reſolutely brave, 
Srnce it is their Inclination : 


Let em aſk before they have. 


OH. Come, my Belliza, you ſhall find tho? I bar l. 
therto talked wildly, that I love in earneſt, 


My Study ſha l be ſtill for your Content, 
Give me but Love, you never ſhall repent, 
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Duem tulit ad ſcenam ventoſo Gloria curru, 
Exanimat lentus Spedtator, ſedulus inflat. Tg EE 
Sic Leve, fic parvum eſt, animum quod laudis avarum 
Subruit aut refitit —— _ 1 
Horat. Epiſt. Lib. II. Ep. 1. 


* 


2 


— 


— ̃ ³QUB—— oe TB, 6, w2 
- * 


— —— — 


P 
—— — 
1 
* 


3 
_— 


——— — — ——— —᷑ 1 — 


— — 


P R O LE O GU E. 


i By the Author of Tunbridge-Walks, 


H O' modern Prophets were expos d of late, 
The Author cou d not propheſy his Fate. 
'r ewith ſuch Scenes an Audience had been 1 "Il 
Te Poet muſ? 9 really been ir, 1 
But theſe, alas ? are melancholy Days 
For modern Prophets, and fur modern Pho 
Zet. fince Prophetic Lies pleaſe Fools of Faſhion, 
And Women are ſo fond of Agitation; 
To Men of Senſe PII propheſy anew +» ; 
Aud tell you wondrous Things that will prove true 4 
Undaunted Colonels will to Camps repair, 
Aſſur'd there'll be no Skirmiſhes this Year ; 
On vur own Terms well flow the wifh'd-for Peace, - 
AM arc, except 'twixt Man and Wife ſhall ceaſe. + 
The grand Monarch may wiſh his Son a Throue, 
Bur hard; ill advance to loſe his own. 
This Seaſon 2200. Things bear a ſmiling H ace ; 
Bur Play'rs in Summer have a diſmal Caſe, 
Since your Appearance only is our Act of Grace, 
Court Ladies will to Country Seats be gone, 
My Lord can't all the Year live great in Town; 
Where, wanting Opera's, Baſſet, and a Play, 
They ' ll fgb, and ſtitch a Gown to pajs the Time away. 
Gay City-Wives at "Tunbridge will appear, | 
* 907 2» Huſoands long have labaur d for an Heir; 
I here many à Courtier may their Wants relieve, 
But by the Waters only they conceive. 
The Fleet ſtreet Sempftre/s—Toalt of Temple Sparks, 
That runs ſpruce Neckeloths for Attorneys Clerks ; 
At Cupid's Gardens vill her Hours regale, 
Sing fair Dorinda, and drink boitled Ale. 
At all Aſſemblies Rates are up and down, . 
And Gameſters where they think they are not known. 
Shou'd I denounce our Author's Fate to-day, 
To cry doaun Prophecies, you'd damn the Play; 
Yet Whims like theſe hawe ſometimes made you laugh, 
"Tis Taiiling all like Iſaac Bickerſtaff. 
Since War and Places claim the Bards that aurite, 
Be lind, and bear a Woman's Treat to-night; 
Let your Iudulgence all her Fears allay, 


Ard none C ut Women-Haters damn ihis Play, 1 | 


eee oss 
E PA L O GU E 


7 N me you ſee one Buſy Body E 
Though you may have enough of 0 ant bs. IC 
1 Epilogues, the Buſy Bodys Hay, 33 5 

We fbricue to Help, but Jometimes mar a Play i. 5 _ 
At this mad Seſſions, half If condenth'd ere try d., . 
Some, in three Days have Been turn'd off, 9 4. ves 0 
In ſpite of Parties, their Attempts are vain, 5 
For, like falſe Prophets, they ve er riſe again. oy, OO 
Too late, when caſt, your Favour one beſetches, | „ 
And Epilagues prove Execution- Spesc hes. 15 on 
Yet fare-T ſpy no Buſy Bodies Pere, GE 
Aud one may paſs, fince they do ev'ry where. © . 
Sour Criticks Time, and Breath and Cenſures ee 
Aud baull your Pleaſure to "refine y your. „ "EF 
One buſy Don ill-tim'd high Tenets preaches, * * > 
Another yearly ſhows himſelf in N 
Some failing Cits would hate a Peace for foite, 

To tarvs thoje Warriors 4050 fo bravel, ly fight 3 ; 

Still of a Foe upon his Knees afraid, © 

Foe wwell-bang*d Troops want Money, Heart and Breads," 
Old Beaux, aubo none, not ev'n themſelves can Pleaſe, + 
Are buſy ſtill, for nothing ——==but to fee. 
The Young, Jo buſy to engage engage a Heart, 

The Miſchief done, are buſy moſl zo part. ; n 4 
ngrateful Wretches, who ST, crofe one's Wi. en he” 
hen they more kindly might be buſy ſtill. Fe SO CIS 


'$ *F7 
* 


One to a Huſband, æubo nter dreamt of ROY $9942 


Dows how dear Spouſe with Friend his \Brows ade. 8 | 
Y officious Tell-tale Fool (he ſhou"d repent it] LES. 
"arts three kind Souls that liv'd at Peace 086 FLIP | 
dome with Law-Puirks ſet Houſes by the Ears, 

ith Phy/ick one auhat he would heal impairs; 
e that dark mob d up Fry, that Meigbb'ring Curſe, 
Vho to remove Lowe's Pains beſtoau a worſe, 

ince then this meddling Tribe infeft the Age, 
bear one a while expos'd upon the Stage: 

et none but Buſy Bodies went their Spight,. 
Jad with Good. Se Pleaſur e crown the Ni * 
Dramatis 


5 9 6 
S — . a * a — * 
* . 
4 * = - þ 


Dramatis Perſome. 
'M E N. 5 


Thouſand a Year, in Love with M. 
randa, 
Sir Francis Gripe, Guardian to Miranda 
and Marplot, Father to Charles, in 
= with — 8 . 
Charles, Friend to Sir George, in Love 
with Jabinda, « ll. 
Sir Fealous Traffjich, a Merchant that bad 
liv'd ſome Time in Spain, a great Ad- # 
mirer of the Spaniſo Cuſtoms, Father 
to 1/abinda 10 
Marplor, a ſort of a ſilly Fellow, cow- 
ardly, but Fe ry- inquiſitive to know |. | 
every body's Buſineſs, generally ſpoils > Mr. Pack. 
all he undertakes, yet without De- 
ſign, 


hier, Servant to Charle:, Mr. a. iet z 


r. Wi Its. 


Sir 2 Airy, Aa ä of {2M 
P Mr. ER court, 


Mr. Ballack. 


WOMEN. 


Miranda, an Heireſs, worth Thirty Thou- 
©  fand Pounds, really in Love with Sir N G7, 
George, but pretends to be ſo with her ( 8. Cres. 

Guardian Sir Francis, 
Zabinda, Daughter to Sir Fealons, in 
Love with Charles, but deſign'd forTrTf 
a Spaniſh Merchant by her Father, > Mrs. Rogers, 
and kept up. from the Sight of all Ei» o 
. Men, | 
Patch, her Woman, 4 Mrs. Saundert 
Scentevell, Woman to Miranda, Mrs. Mills. 
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ACTI. SCENE the Park. 

Sir George Airy meeting Charles. 

ba. T TAI Sir George Airy! A Birding thus early! 
a What forbidden Game rous'd you ſo ſoon? 


For no lawful Occaſion cou'd invite a Perſon 
f your Figure abroad at ſuch unfaſhionable Hours. 


Sir Geo. There are ſome Men, Cherles, whom Fortune 
as left free from Inquietudes, who are diligently ſtudious 
o find out Ways and Means to make themſelves uneaſy. 

Cha. Is it poſſible that any thing in Nature can ruffle 
he Temper of a Man, whom the four Seaſons of the Year 
ompliment with as many Thouſand Pounds; nay, and a 
ather at reſt with his Anceſtors ? . 
Sir Geo. Why there tis now! a Man that wants Money 
hinks none can be unhappy that has it; but my Affairs 

Dre in ſuch a whimſical Poſture, that it will require a Cal- 
ulation of my Nativity to find if my Gold will relieve me, 
Pr not. 

Cha, Ha, ha, ha! never conſult the Stars about that ; 
old has a Power beyond them; Gold unlocks the Mid- 
ight Councils; Gold outdoes the Wind, becalms the 
hip, or fills. her Sails; Gold is omnipotent below; it 
nakes whole Armies fight, or fly; it buys even Souls, and 
bes the Wretches to betray their Country: Then what 

Fan the Buſineſs be, that Gold won't ſerve thee in) 

Sir Geo, Why, I'm in Love. | | 

Cha. In Love! Ha, ha, ha, ha! in Love, Ha, 


Sir Ge 9. 
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ia, ha, with what, prithce ? a Cherubim? 
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- „ T6 BUSY. BoDy. . 


* Sir I 205. with 2 Woman. 9 wy : 
Cha. A Woman, good 3 Mus: ha, bat .and Gold" no : 
help'thee ? 50) >5 — 

Sir Cen Dat ſuppoſe I'm in vis with two 5 

. Ay, if thou'rt in Love with two hundted, ll b 
| will. fetch *em, I warrant thee, Nor- But who Ry [they! I 

. who are they? com yiimcy, : 

Sir Geo, One is a Lady whoſe Face, never — ba 1 
witty as an Angel; the other beaueful as 9 £ 
Cha. And a Fool=- 1 

* Sir Geo. For aught I know, for-I never ſpoke, to hel E 
but you can inform me; I am charm'd for che W. it of on « 

and die for the Beauty, of the other. | 

Cha. And pray which are you in queſt of now ? . 
Sir Geo. I prefer the ſenſual Pleaſurè; I'm for her TW 
ſeen, who is thy. Father's Ward, Miranda. 5 
Cha. Nay then I pity you; ſor the Jew my pl > 
will no more part with her and 30000 Pounds, than Wl 

wou'd with a-Guinea to keep me from ſtarving. 1 

Sir Geo, Now you Ace Gold can't do every thin £2 

Charles. | 8 

Cha. Ves; for tis ther Gold that bars my Fame 
Gate againſt ou. R 

Sir Gee. Why, if he is bis- avaritious Wretch, bo 

cam'ft thou by ſuch a liberal Education? | [ A 

Cha. Not a Souſe out of his Pocket, I ahr — 1 

had an Uncle who defray'd that Charge, but for ſon 

| little Wildneſſes of Youth, tho' he made me his Heir, le 

EY Dad my Guardian *till I came to Years of. Diſcretion 

| which 1 preſume the old Gentleman will never think Lan 

and now he has got the Eſtate into his Clutches, it dof 
me no more good than if it lay in Ones; $.Domia 
nions, 

Sir Geo. What, N thou find no stratagem to re 
deem it? 7 

Cha. I have made many Eſſays to no Purpoſe; tho 
Want, the Miſtreſs of Invention, ſtill tempts me on, 'Y 
_ Till the old Fox is too cunning for me] am upon 1 
" laſt Project, which if it _ then for my laſt * ; 
brown Muſquet. 

Sir Geo. What is't? can I ali thee * 4 8 
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l Cha. Not yet; when you ne 1 have Confidence 
3-8 nough in you to alk it. | ; 
Sir Geo. I am always ready, but: wag 4 he ny 
do with Mirandi is the to be (old in private? Or will 
pot her up by Way of Auction, at who bids'moſt ? If 
egad 'm for him; my Gold, as 20 ſay, ſhall be 


they 3 ubſervient to my Pleaſure, . 
c. To deal ingenuouſlſy with you, Sir c 1 
„ bos, very little of her, or Home; for fince my Uncle's 


I cach, and my Return from Travel, I have never been 
ell with my Father; he thinks my Fxpences too great, 
Wnd 1 his Allowance toe little; he never ſees me, but he 


able. The Report is, he intends to mary. her himſelf, 
Sir Geo. Can ſhe conſent to it? 


vholly. ignorant of the Matter. Miranda and I are like 


o,, her Beauty, cho all the World does; nor ſue me 
Fivility, for that Contempt: I fancy ſhe plays the Mo- 


liſchief. 's 
Sir Geo, Then Pve your free Conſent to get W e 
Cha. Ay, and my helping Hand if Octaſion be. 
Sir Geo. Pugh, bags a Fool ham ons. cus Way, let'r 
Void him. 
ou: Ca. What, Aas ölur 2. no, no, he's my "Arnett; ; 
. here's a thöuſand Conveniences in him; he'll lend me 


1 {eq ; is Money, when he has. any, run of my Errands, and be 
eto road on't; in ſhort, he'll pimp for me; lye for me, drinle 
Lam or me, do any thing but > 0 for me, and that I cruſt to 


y own Arm for. 
Sir Geo, Nay, then he's to be endui'd 3 I never knew 
is Qualifications before. a * . 


«+ 


Enter M arplot wh a Patch, 9 LW. © 


tho Marpl. Dear Charles, 1 Sir George Ain, 
1, jgche Man in the World, I have an Ambition to be known. 
n nfo. Aſfue.] Give me thy Hand dear Boy- 

ge, Cha. A good Aſſurance! But hark ye, * came your* 


autiful Countenance elouded in the wrong Place? 


cM I-muſe confeſs tis a little alla. propos, but no 
matter 
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* 


n 1 zuarrels; and to avoid that, Fſhun his Houſe as much as 


Cha. Ves, faith, fo they ſay; but 1 tell you I am 


$8 violent Members of a contrary Party; I can ſcarce 


erin-law already, and: ſers the old Gentleman on to do 
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Fury: Happening laſt Night into the Groom-Porter's 


whip mine through yer Wem. 
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matter for that; à Word with vou, Charles : Prithee; i - 
troduce me to Sir George - he is a _ of Wit, a 
I'd give ten Guineas to s |. f 

Cba. When you have em, you mean. 5 

Marpl. Ay, when I have em; pugh, Pox * cut-thl 
Thread of my Diſcourſe— 1 wou'd give ten Guines 
I fay, to be rank'd in his Acquaintance: Well, 'tis a y; 
Addition to a Man's Fortune, according to the Rout of thiff 
World, to be ſeen in the Company of leading Men ; 
for then we are all thought to be Politicians, or de 
Jacks, or High-Flyers, or Low- Flyers, or Levellers- 
and ſo forth; for you muſt know, we all, herd in Parti 
now. 


Che. Then a Fool for Diverſion is out of ralf | 


Marpl. Yes, without it be a mimicking Fool, and the 
are Darlings every where; but prithee, introduce me. 
Cha. Well, on Condition you'll give us a true Accoui 
how you come by that ing Noſe, n 
Marpl. I'II do it. 
Cha. Sir George here's a Gentleman bas. a paſſionay 4 
Deſire to kiſs your Hand. ; 
Sir Geo. Oh, I honour Men of the Sword,” and I pre 5 
ſume this Gentleman is lately come from Spefn, or For 
rug! by his Scars. : 
Marpl. 'No, really, Sir George, ,mine ſprung from cl 


I had a ſtrong Inclination to go ten Guineas with a fort 
a, fort of a Kind of a Milk-Sop as I thought: A Po 
of the Dice he flung out, and my Pockets being empty, 
Charles knows they often are, he prov'd a furly Non 
Briton, and broke my Face for my Deficiency. 
Sir Geo, Ha ! ha! and did not you draw ? Y 
Marpl. Draw, Sir! why I did but lay my Hand _ 5 
my Sword, to make a ſwift Retreat, and he roar'd out 
Now the Deel a ma Sol, Sir, gin ye touch yer Steel, "= 


Sir Geo. Ha, ha, ha! 
Cha. Ha, ha, ha, ha! ſafe was Foo Ward, fo za 

wWalk'd off, I ſuppoſe. 
Marpl. Yes; for I avoid fighting, purely. to be ſer · ; 
viceable to my * you kn. 7 8 dir Gull 
8 1 : 
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ce; n Sir Geo. Your - Friends are much oblig'd to you, Sir; 
t, a hope you'll rank me in that Number. N 
"I Very). Sir George, a Bow from the Side-Box, or to be 

en in your Chariot, binds me ever yours. | 
ir Geo. Trifles ; you. may command em when you 
ca. | 
Cha, Provided he may command you — 
HS 1775]. Me! why I live for no other Purpoſe = 
ee. 1 have the Honour to be careſs'd by moſt of the 
Wining Toaſts of the Towns I Pll tell 'em you are the 
eſt Geentleman — 
Sir Geo, No, no, prithee let me alone to tell the Ladies 
my Part can you conyey a Letter upon Occaſion, 
deliver a Meſſage with an Air of Bufineſs, ha? 

Marpl. With the Aſſurance of a * and the Gravity 

a Stateſman, | | 

WT Sir Geo. You know Mines / 
npl. What, my Siſter Ward? Why, her Guardian is 
ine, we are Fellow .Sufferers : Ah! he is a covetous, 


eating, ſanctify'd Curmudgeon ; ; that Sir Francis Gripe 
© damn'd old 


Cha. I ſuppoſe, F riend, you - forget that he is m Fa- 
er 
Marpl. I aſk your Pardon, Charlas; but it is for your 
ae I hate him. Well, I fay,. the World is miſtaken in 
in im, his Outſide Piety makes. him every Man's Executor; 
ad his Infide Cunning makes him every Heir's Jay lor. 
gad, Charles, I'm half perſuaded that thou'rt ſome Ward 
o, and never of his getting: for thou art as honeſt 
Debauchee as ever cuckolded Man of Quality. 
Sir Geo. A pleaſant Fellow. 
0 The Dog is diverting ſometimes, or there won 
e no enduring his Impertinence. He is preſſing to be 
I mploy'd, and willing to execute, but ſome ill Fate gene- 
Wy attends all he * and he oftener ſpoils an 
Yutrigue than helps i it 
Marpl. If 1 n tis none of my F ault, 1 follow my 
nſtructions. 
Cha. Ves; witneſs the Merchant' s Wife. 
Marpl. Piſh, Pox, that was an Accident. 
Sir Geo, What was it, prithee ? 
Cha. Why * know, I had lent a certain 4 . 
| b 
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chant m hunting Horſes, and was to have met his Wit 
in his Abſence : Sending him along with my Groom 1 
make the Compliment, and to deliver a Letter to thi 
Lady at the ſame Time; what does he do, but gives tl 
Huſband the Letter, and offers her the Horſes. 9 
Marpl. I remember you was even with me, for 50% 
deny'd the Letter to be yours, and ſwore I had a Devin 


Cha. Come, Sir George, let's walk round, if you al 
not engag'd.; for J have ſent my Man upon a little earn 
Buſineſs, "and I have order'd him to drips wenne Anſnq Io 
into the Park. 4 
1 Marpl. Buſineſs, and 1 not know it! Tad 11 wad 1 

„ . 

Sir Geo. I muſt beg your. Pardon, Clarks, L am 4 
meet your Father. | 99125 

Cha. My Father! * | 

Sir Geo. Ay ! and about the oddeſt i perhaps you 
ever heard of; but P11 not impart till I know the Succekf 

Marpl. What can his Buſineſs be with Sir Francis: 
Now would I give all the World to know it; why tb 
Devil ſhould not one Know every Man's Concern! LA 

Cha. Proſperity to't whate'er it be. I bave Private A 
fairs too; over a Bottle we'll compare Notes. 

Marpl. Charles knows I love a Glaſs as well as any Ma 19 
Tl make one: ſhall it be Warder Ad 1 Jong to knowl 
their Secrets, | 144 I 


Eur er Whiſper, , 


hiſs. Sir, Sir, Mrs. Patch ſays Iabinda's Shanih Fa 4 
ther has quite ſpoil'd the Plot, and ſhe can't meet you! 2 
the Park, but he infallibly will go out this Afternoon, {| q 
ſays; but 1 muſt ſtep again to know the Hour. © | 
Marpl. What did Whiſper ſay now? 1 ſhall 80 ftark mall ij 
if 'm not let into the Secret. Alu 
Cha. Curſt Misfortune! come jos with me, my Heal 
feels Pleaſure a 1 her Name. 2 voung⸗ wel F 
meet at the old Place the uſual Flour _ x 4 
Sir Geo, Agreed; I think I ſee Sir Francis yonder. [Fel 3 
Cha. Narplot, you muſt excuſe 1 me, I am engag'd. [Ext 6 
Marpl. Engag'd ! Egad by: engage my Life TI knol Y 
what your Engagement is. - 2 
| ; Mira 4 
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3 Wi ran. [Coming out of a Chair.) Let the Chair wait: 
om (oy A Servant that dod g'd Sir George, ſaid * was in the 
20 te I „33 None Patch. 


Tr ya! Mis Patch alone! Did not you tell me you had 
Def ntriv'd a Way to bring Z/abinde to the Park ? 
Parch. Oh, Madam, your Lady ſhip can't i imagine what 
= wretched Diſappointment we have met with: Juſt as 
arne had fetch'd a Suit of my Cloaths for a Diſguiſe, comes 
nne y old Maſter into his Cloſęt, which is right againſt her 
I hamber-Door; this ſtruck us into a terrible Fright —— 
wart length 1 put on a grave Face, and aſk d him if he was 
WE [ciſure for his Chocolate, in Hopes to draw him out of 
un is Hole; but he ſnap'd my Noſe off; No, I ſhall be 
5 here theſe two . At which my poor Miſtreſs, 
eing no Way of Eſcape, ordered me to wait on your 
5s ve adyfhip with the ſad Relation. 
ce Miran. Unhappy I/abinda ! Was ever any thing ſo 
21:cis accountable as the Humour of Sir Fealous T raffick ? 


V Patch. Oh, Madam, its his living ſo long in Spain; he 
AU vs he'll ſpend half his Eſtate, but he'll be a Parliament- 
te Alan, on Purpoſe to bring in a Bill for Women to wear 


eils, and the other odious Spaniſb Cuſtoms He 
ears it is the Height of Impudence to have a Woman 
knowl en bare- fac'd, even at Church, and ſcarce believes there's 
true begotten Child in the City. 
Miran. Ha, ha, ha! how the old Fool torments him- 
if! Suppoſe he could introduce his rigid Rules. 
5 F es he think we could not match them in Contrivance ? 
wy i no, let the Tyrant Man make what Laws he will, if 
D, f. Pere's a Woman under the Government, 1 warrant 
e finds a Way to break em: Is his Mind ſet upon 
mai E Spaniard for his Son-in-law ſtill ? 
= Ph. Ay, and he expects him by the next Fleet, 
oY 8 drives his Daughter to Melancholy and Deſpair: 
at, Madam, I find you retain the ſame gay, chearful 


2 | Vir you had, when I waited on your Ladyſhip My 
N 


£ r is mighty good-humour'd too: and I have found a 
10 ay to make Sir Jealous believe I am wholly in his 


kno 3 


iereſt, when my real Deſign is to ſerve her; he makes 
raf 


je her Jay lor, and I {et her at Liberty. 
Mir AA. 
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Miran. I knew thy prolifick Brain wou'd be of ſingu 
Service to her, or I had not parted: with thee to haf 
Father. | 
' Patch. But, Madam, the Report is, that you are going 
to marry your Guardian. $ 
Miran: It is neceſſary ſuch a Report ſhould be, Patch, 
Patch, But is it true, Madam a, 
Miran. That's not abſolutely neceſſary. | 2 
Patch. I thought it was only the old Salah, coaxinglil 
him ſtill for your own, and failing at all the young Fel. 
lows about Town: In my "Mind; z 
plagu'd with your Guardian, Madam , as my . is 1. 9 
12 Father. 1 
Miran. No, L have Liberty, Wench, chat he wants; 
what would ſhe give now to be in this Diſabillie, in ti 
open Ait; nay more, in purſuit of the young Feu 
low the likes ; for that's my Caſe, I aſſure you. A 
Patch, As for that, Madam, ſhe's even with you; f 
tho? the can't come abroad, we have a Way to bring kin ” 
home in ſpight of old 4rgus. _ i 
Miran. Now, Patch, 4, your Opinion of my Choice, N 
here he comes- my Guardian with him: Wha 
can be the Meaning 5 this? I'm ſure, Sir Francis can 


know me in this Dreſs ——Let s obſerve *em.. | 
[They withdfar au 


Enter Sir Francis Gripe, and Sir George Airy. \ 4 


Sir Fran. Verily, Sir George, thou wilt repent throwing 
away thy Money fo ; for I tell thee ſincerely, Miranda, ni) 
Charge, does not love a young Fellow, they are all 'yiciou: 
and ſeldom make good Huſbands ; in ſoder Sadneſ⸗ le 
cannot abide 'em. . 

Miran. [ Peeping.] In ſober Sadneſs You. ate miſtake 
———— what can this mean? 

Sir Geo. Look ye, Sir Francis, becher ſhe ein or cat 
not abide young Fellows, is not the Buſineſs; will you 
take the fifty Guineas ? _ | 
Sir Fran. In good Prot £2 _1 wil not; for I Kaet | 
thy Father, he was a hearty wary Man, and I cannot cot 
af that his Son ſhould ſquander . What he ſav'd io 00 


ths ſe, 
4 Mira 


RK * 


now, you are as i 
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Miran. Pecping.] Now, in the Name of Wonder, what 

argain can he be driving about me for fifty Guineas ? 
J Patch. I wiſh it ben't for the firſt Night's Lodging, 
adam. 
= Sir Geo. Well, Sir Francis, ſince you are ſo conſcien- 
os for my Father's Sake, then permit me the Favour 


ratic. 


Miran. [ Peeping. ] The ard | O' my Life, believe 
as you ſaid, Patch. 

A. Sir Fran. No verily, if thou doſt not buy thy Experience, 
aa wilt never be wiſe; therefore give me a Hundred, 
try Fortune. 

ir Geo. The Scruples aroſe, I find, from the PEEL 

m Let me ſee a hundred Guineas 
Halbes em out of a Purſe, and chinks em.] Hal they. have 

ery pretty Sound, and a very pleaſing br Si then, 
anda — But if ſhe ſhould be cruel- 
liran. [ Peeping. ] As Ten to One I ſhall—— _ 
ir Frau. Ay, do conſider on't, He, he, he, he. 

Sir Geo. No, PII do't. 
WF Pa:ch. Do't ! what, whether you will or no, Madam-! 
ir Geo. Come to the. Point, bere s the Gold, ſon 
the Condition 
Pir Fran. [ Pulling out a y Ts 1 
iran. ¶ Peeping.) Ay, for Heaven's Sake do, for my | 
pectation i is on the Rack, 
Pir Fran. Well, at your Peril be it. 
Sir Geo. Ay, ay, go on. 
Pir Fran. Iinprimis, you are to be admitted into my 
uſe, in order to move your Suit to Miranda, for the 
ace of ten Minutes, without Lett or Majefation, . 
wed I remain in the ſame Room. 
Sir Geo. But out of Ear-ſhot.  . | 
ir Fran. Well, well; I don't deſire to hear ARS you. 
; Ha, ha, In Conſideration Jam to have that 
— e and a hundred Guineas. | 
ir Geo. Take it "T Came 1 Pars. 
i i [ Peeping, ] So, tis well tis no worfe; Ell fit 
ot 
dir Geo, And this Agreement i is to be performed to-day. 
dir Fran. Ay, ay, the ſooner the better. Poor. Fool, 
Miranda and I ſhall laugh at him. —<——Well, Sir 
George, 
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George, ha, ha, ha! take the laſt Sound of your Guina 
Ha, ha, ha! [Chins en. + __ [Ex 
Miran. [Peeping.] Sure he does not know I am | 
—_—C . 3 3 
Sir Geo. A very extraordinary Bargain I have m. 


. 


truly, if ſhe ſhould be really in Love wich this old (; 


" 
* * 


-, now. —Pſhah, that's morally impoſſible, E 


. then what Hopes have I to ſucceed, I never ſpoke to het 
i Miran, [Pezping.] Say you ſo? Then I am ſafe. 
Sir Geo. What tho*.my Tongue never ſpoke, my EA 
faid a thouſand Things, and my Hopes flatter'd me he 
anſwer'd 'em. If I'm lucky. if not, it is but a hu 
dred Guineas thrown away.  _ _ 
1 II Miranda and Patch come forwarlif 
Miran. Upon what, Sir George? | 1 
Sir Geo. Ha,! my Incognita mm 
Madam. 3 0 
Miran. They are the worſt Things you can deal if 
and damage the ſooneſt; your very Breath deſtroys '« 
and I fear you'll never fee your Return, Sir Gel 
mg e Ty + Tos wl 
Sir Geo. Were they more brittle than China, a 
drop'd to Pieces with a Touch, every Atom of her 
have ventur'd at, if ſhe is but Miſtreſs of thy Wit. 
lances ten times the Sum  Prithez let me ſee ſh 
Face. wg . „ | = 
Meran. By no Means; that may ſpoil your Opani : 


nn x. 
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wn 


upon a Wonalif 


of my Senſe — — a end 
Sir Geo. Rather confirm it, Madam. 
Patch. So rob the Lady of your Gallantry, Sir. 
Sir Geo. No, Child, a Diſh of Chocolate in the M 
ing never ſpoils my Dinner; the other Lady I deſign 
Set-Meal ; ſo there's no Danger.= . | 
Miran. Matrimony! Ha, ba, ha! What Crimes h. 
you committed againſt the God of Love that he ff 
revenge em ſo ſeverely to ſtamp Huſband upon yi 
Forehead? © | | „„ 
Sir Geo. For my Folly, in having ſo often met you ht 
without purſuing the Laws of Nature, and exercill 
her Command—But I reſolve, ere we part now, to kn 
who you are,—where you live, and what Kind of Fl 
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kd Blood your Face is; therefore unmaſk,” and don? t put 
2 e to the Trouble of doing it for you 
E | Han My Face 1s the ſame Fleſh-and Blood with my 
and, Sir George, which if you'll be fo rude to provoke— 
Sir Geo. You'll apply it to my Cheek —— The Ladies 
avours are always welcome; but I muſt have that Cloud 
ithdrawn. [Taking hold of ber. Remember you are in the 
ark, Child, and 1 5 a terrible Thing would it be to 
ſe this pretty white Hand ? 
Miran. And how will it ſound" in a Cliscotate:Houſe, 
at Sir George Airy rudely pull'd off a Lady's Maſk, when 
> had given her his Honour that he never would directly 
indirectly endeavour to know her till ſhe gave] him leave 3 
Patch. I wiſh we were ſafe out. 
Sir Geo. But if that Lady thinks fit to purſue and meet 
e at every turn, like ſome troubled Spirit, ſhall T be 
lam'd if J enquire into the Reality ? I Would have nothing 
fatished in a Female 1 e 
Miran. What ſhall T do? 8 Paus. | 
Sir Geo. Ay, 'prithee conſider, for thou ſhalt find me 
ry much at thy Service, 
Patch. Suppoſe, Sir, the Lady ſhouldbe in Love with you. 
Sir Geo. Oh! Tf] return the Obligation i in a Moment. 
Patch. And marry her? © 
i, Geo, Ha! hat ha! ! that's not the Way to love her, 
Miran. If he diſcovers me, I ſhall die — Which 
ay ſhall T eſcape ? Let me ſee. [Paufes. 
Sir Geo. Well, Madam En 
Miran. 1 has it— Sir George, tis fit you ſhould allow 
dmethipg ; if you'll excuſe my Face, and turn your Back 
If you look. upon me, I ſhall fink, even maſk'd as I am) 1 
il confeſs why I have engaged you ſo often, who I 2m, 
d where J . | 
Sir Geo, Well, to ſnew you I'm a Man of Fowoer, 1 
21 the Conditions. Let me but once know thoſe, and · 
he Face won't be long a Secret to me. 
Patch, What mean you, Madam? 
Miran. To get 8 
Sir Ces. Tis ſomething indocent to turn one's Back up- 
na Lady; but you command, and I obey. [Turns His 
back.] Come, Madam, beginn E = ($6 
Vor, IL D | Miran. 
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Miran. Firſt then i it was my "unhappy Lot to ſee.you xi 
Haris, [Draws back a little while and ſpeaks.] at a Ball up: Hh 
on a Birth Day: your Shape and Air charm'd m Exe, 
your Wit and Complaiſance my Soul; and from that fata 
"RM Flov'd-you. © | [Drawing back 2; 

Aud when you left the Place, G rief. ſeiz'd me o,, 
Do Rat my Heart, no Sleep my Eyes cou d know, 
36} 1118 Ireſalwd a hazardous Point lo tr, © 
And quit the Place in ſearch of Liberty, © Exit 
Sir Geo. Excellent I hope ſne's handſome — Well, 
n "_ Madam, to the other two Things: Your Name, and 
ere you live I am a Gentleman, and this Confeſ. 
fan will not be loſt upon me. — Nay, prithee don't weep, 
but go on — for I find my Heart melts in thy Behalf — 
ſpeak quickly, or I ſhall turn about—Not yet—Poor Lady, 
ſhe expects I ſhould comfort her; and to do her, Juſlice 
ſhe has ſaid enough to encourage me. [Turns about. | Ha! 
gone the Devil, jilted! Why, what a Tale has ſhe 1 in. 
vented—of Paris, Balls, and Birth Pays. —Egad I'd give 
ten Guineas to know who the Gipſie is — A curſe of my 
Folly -I deſerve to loſe her: What Woman can forgive 23 
Man that turn his Back! b 
The. Bold and Rejolute in Fe and War, $2 
Jo conquer tate the right and Swwifteft Way « 
The bolde/t Lower one gains the Fair, 
As Courage makes the rudeſt Force obey. 
Tate no Denial, and the Dames adore ye, 
Cala perſae them, and they fall before you. 


— 
A. 1 8 2 


4.8 f. II. 


1 Sir Francis Grips, Miranda. | 


| Sir Fran. A, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Miran. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! Oh, I 
ſhall die with laughing — The moſt romantic Adventure: 
Ha, ha! What does the odious young Fop mean ? A 

hundred Pieces to talk an Hour with me! Ha, ha! 

Sir Fran. And I am to be by, to; there's the Jeſt: 

Adod, if it had been in private, I ſhould not have car'd 
to truſt the young Dog. 


Miran. Indeed and indeed, but my might, e 
ow 
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or methinks there's nobody handſomer than you: 86 
Neat, ſo clean, ſo good-humour'd and ſo loving — 

Fatal ir Fran. Pretty Rogue, pretty Rogue; and ſo thou ſhalt 
Wd me, if thou doſt prefer thy Garay before theſe' Ca- 


5 1 
PEE TG 


Opera Night; thou ſhalt be the Envy of the Ring (for 


s the —— what d'ye call em, Ambaſſadors. 

iran. Nay, I am ſure the diſcreet Part of my Sex will 
oy me more for the inſide Furniture, when n are in * 
an my outfide Equipage. 


Wc one too; and to ſhew' thee thou haſt not choſe: amiſs, - 


on ie upon thee. 
Miran. There's an old Rogue now: [Aſide 3 NoGardy; 
in. could not have your Name be ſo black in the World 
nel n know my Father's. Will runs, that I am not to poſſeſs 
4 Eſtate without your Conſent, till I'm five and twenty; 
/ WD ſhall only abate the odd ſeven Years, and make me 


m Perſon to- morroõẽwẽ-w. 
ir Fran. Humph ! that may not be ſafe—No, Chatky, 


as weil, thou know''ſt. 
Man. Unconſcionable old Wretch, bribe me with my 


| [ Aide. 
ir Frau. Well, what art thou thinking on, my Girl, 
? How to banter Sir George? 

Miran. I muſt not pretend to banter; he knows my 


Way will confound him more than all I cowd' 755 if 1 
| bu 'd talk to him ſeven Years. 

Ir Fran. How's that! Oh ! I'm tranſported, I'm ra- 
b'd, I'm mad 
Miran. It wou'd 4 you mad, if you knew all. C Ahl. 
not anſwer him a Word, but be dumb to all he ſays — 


hink T have you now, Sir George; dumb! he'll go di. 
Ited—Well, ſhe's the wittieſt Rogue — Ha, ha! dumb! 1 
an but laugh, ha, ha! to think how) damn'd mad he'll 

D 2 be 
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erers of the Age; thou ſhalt outſhine the Queen's Box o 
: Will carry thee to Hyde-Park) and thy Equipage ſhall ſur- 


i - Sir Fran. A cunning ' Baggage, faith thou 458, Fry 4 
( this Moment diſinherit my _ and ſettle my REI" 


Wires of my Eſtate to-day, ans Pl make you Maſter of 
beide it upon thee for Pin- money and that will be every 


In Money — Which Way ſhall I get it out 18 his Hands! 


dngue too well: { Aſide.] No, Gardy, I have thought of 


Sir Fran. Dumb! good; Ha, ha, ha! Excellent, ha, ha! 
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Derifion, to ſcorn to anſwer Vos to be dumb! Has ha, ha! 


be when he finds he has giren his Money war for i 
damb Show. Ha, ha, ha! = 

Miran. Nay, Gardy, if he did but know m Thought A 
of um it would make him ten times, madder ; Hs 9 
Sir . Ay, 0 it e Chargy, to hold him 5 in ſuck : 


Auer Charles, /+ |: 

Sir Node, How now Sirrah ! Who let you in? 

Cha. My Neceſſity, Sir. 55 

Sir Fran. Sir, your Neceſſities are very impertinent, and 
e to have ſent before they entered. 1 

- Cha. Sir, I knew twas a Word wou'd gain admittance 7 
no where. 1 

Dir Fran. Then, Sirrah, how durſt you rudely thurk 5 
that upon your Father, which Nobody elſe would admit? 

Cha. Sure the Name of a Son is a ſufficient Plea, I a 
this Lady's Pardon if I have intruded. 1 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, aſk her Pardon and her Bleſſing too 
if you expect any thing from me. 

Miran. I believe yours, Sir Francis, in a Purſe of Gui 
neas, would be more material. Your Son may have Buff 
neſs with you, ÞI] retire. 

Sir Fran. I gueſs his Buſineſs, but Pll diſpatch him 
expect the Knight every Minute: You'll be in Readineſs! 

Miran. Certainly ! My Expectation is more upon the 
Wing than yours, old Gentleman,  - Exit 

Sir Fran. Well Sir! 5 

Cha. Nay, it is very ill, Si my Cireumſtances ar 
Tm ſure. fr 

Sir Fran. And what's that to me, Sir? Yeur Manage 5 
ment ſhou'd have made them better, 10 

Cha. If you pleaſe to entruſt me with the Managemes 3 
of my Eſtate, I ſhall endeavour it, Sir. 

Sir Fran. What, to ſet upon a Card, and buy a Lady 
Favour at the Price of a thouſand Pi ces, to rig out al 
Equi page for a Wench, or by your Careleſſneſs enrid 5 
your Steward to line for Sheriff, or put ay for Parliament 
Man? - : 
Cha. I ese I ſhould not end it this Way: How 
ever, I aſk only for what my Uncle left me; yours you mai 


dui oſe of as you leaſe, Sir. 
x IT Sir Fral 


* 
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Sir Fran. That I ſhall; out of your Reach, I aſſure you⸗ 
Sir. Adod theſe young Fellows think old Men get Eſtates 
for nothing but them to ſquander away, in Bang, 
Wenching, Drinking, Dreſſing, and ſo forth. / ,-:1 

Cha, I think I was. born a Gentleman, Sir Ten fare 

y Uncle bred me like one. 

Sir Fran. From which you would infer, Sir. cha FI 
ing, Whoring, and the Pox, are Requiſites to a Gentleman. 

Cha. Monitrous ! when I would aſk him only for a 
Support, he falls into theſe unmannerly Reproaches; I 
muſt, tho' againſt my Will, "Oy OY and by 
Stratagem relieve en I Ala. 

Sit Fran. Sirrah, what is it you mutter Sirrah, ha? 
[ Holds up his Cane. ] 1 ay you ſhan't have a Groat out of my 
Hands 'till IJ pleaſe and may be 115 never Pleaſe, 
and what's that to you) 

Cha, Nay, to be robb'd, or to Mabe one's Throat cut, 
is not much 

Sir Fran. What's that, Sirrah 2. woeld you rob. me, or 
cut my Throat, ye Rogue 

Cha. Heaven forbid; Sir, ———lI ſaid, no ſach Tie. 

Sir Frau. Mercy on me! What a Plague it is to have a 
Son of one and twenty, who wants to eltow one out 
of one's Life, to edge himſelf into the Eſtate! 


Enier Marplot. 


Mas 2 Egad be” s here — I was afraid 1 had loſt him : 
His Secret could not be with his Father, his Wants are 
We public there Guardian, —your Servant Charles, I know 
1 by that ſorrowful Countenance of thine, the old Man' s Fiſt 

is as Cloſe as his ſtrong Box But IIK help thee— 
Fir Fran. So: Here's another extravagant Coxcomb, 
that will ſpend his Fortune before he comes to't ; but he 
ball pay-ſwinging Intereſt, and fo let the Fool go on 
Well, what ! does Neceſſity bring you too, Sir ?. _- 

Mar bl. You have hit it, Guardian — want a hundred 
Pounds. N | EE LS . 
Sir Fran. For W 4 511 ora” 
1:5. Po'gh for a hundred Things: I can't 5 my 
WLife tell you for what. 

Cha. Sir, I ſuppole I have received all the Anſwer I am 
like to have. 


D 3 e Marpl. 
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Marpl. Ob, the Devil, if he gets out before me, I tra 
loſe him again. 

Sir Fran. Ay, Sir, and you may be marching as ; ſoon a 4 
you pleaſe ] muſt ſee a e in ohr Temper ere yo 4 
find one in mine. | 

Marpl. Pray, Sir, diſpatch me; the Money, Sir, 7 m ü ; 
mighty Haſte. : 
Sir Fran. Fool, take this and 20 to the Callin, + I ſhan! ü 
de long plagu'd with thee; Gives bim a Note 
Marpl. Devil take the Caſhier, I ſhall certainly hauf 
Charles gone out before I come back again. [Runs ou 
Cha. Well, Sir, I take my Leave - But remember, you 
expoſe an only Son to all the Miſeries of wretched Pover. 
ty, which too often lays the Plan for Scenes of Miſchief. 
Sir Fran. Stay Charles, I have a ſudden base com 
into my Head, may prove to thy Advantage. = 
- Cha; Ha, Jos he relent? 1 
Sir Fran. My Lady Wrinkle, worth forty thouſand Pounds 1 
ſets up for a handſome young Huſband; ſhe prais'd ther 
t'other Day; tho? the Match-makers can get twenty Gui 
neas for a Sight of her, I can introduce thee for nothing. 
Cha. My Lady Wrinkle, Sir! why ſhe has but one Eye 
Sir Fran, Then ſhe'll ſee but half your Extravagance, Sir. 
Cha. Condemn me to ſuch a Piece of Deformity 
Toothleſs, Dirty, Wry-neck'd, Hunch-back'd Hag. ” 
Sir Fran. Hunch-back'd ! ſo much the better, then ſhe 
has a. Reſt for her Mis fortunes; for thou wilt load ber 
ſwingingly. Now I warrant you think, this is no Offer « 
a Father; forty thouſand Pounds is nothing with you. | 
«Cha. Vos, Sir, I think it too much; a young beautiful 
Woman with half the Money wou'd be more agreeable, 1 
thank you, Sir; but you choſe better for yourlelf, I find. 
Sir Fran. Out of my Doors, you Dog; 00 pretend tu 
meddle with my i Sirpab |... 5 
Cha. Sir, I obey 2 
Sir Fran. But me no Buts — Be gone, 8 Dare to ik 1 
me for Money again —— Refuſe forty thouſand Pound 
Out of my Doors, I ſay, without Reply, [Exit Cha 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. One Sir George Airy enquires for you, Sir. 
Euter Marplot running. | 
Marpl Ha! gone! Is Charles gone, Guardian? 


Sir Fran, 
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127 = Sir. Fran. Yes; and I deſire your wiſe Werkki b to walk 
© WW after him. 
In " al Marlp. Nay, Egad, I ſhalt run, I tell you but that. Ah! ! 
UBS Pox of this Caſhier for detaining me fo long ; where the. 
| SE Devil hall I find him now ? I ſhall certainly loſe this Se- 
m i A cret. ; Ext haftily. 
Sir Fran. What, i is the Fellow Aiſtracted bene Sir 
han! | Oeorge to walk up Now for a Trial of Skill that will make 
Net me happy, and him a Fool: Ha, ha, ha! in my Mind he 
hav] looks like an Aſs already. | | 
5 041.8 Euter dir George. e 
JU Sir Fran. Well, Sir George, do ye hold 10 thi ee 
der Mind, or would you capitulate ? Ha, ha, ha,! Look, yere 
ef, are the Guineas. 22 en. Ha, Ra, ax 
dome Sir Geo, Not if tfey were twice the Sum, Sir Nn 2 
Therefore be brief, call in the Lady, and take your Poſt 
if ſhe's a Woman, and not ſeduc'd by Witchcraft to this 
ind; old Rogue, Pl make his Heart ake; for if the has but one 
thee rain of Inclination about her, PI vary a thouſand Shapes, 
Gus but find it. L Aide. 
18. | "Enter Miranda: 
Eye, = Sir Fran. Apreed Miranda, there's Sir George, try 
Mb Hour Fortune, | [Tales out bis Watch, 
ut)! Sir Geo. So from the Faftern Chambers breaks the Sun, 
Diſpels the Clouds, and gilds the Vales below. 
n ſhe [Salates ber. 
wp = Sr Prim,” Hold, Sir, Kiſbng- was not in our Agreement. 
wt Fir Geo. Oh! that's by Way of 5787 wad ——trithee, 
* * - ol? Mammon, to thy Poſt. ; 
i = Sir Fran. Well, young Timon, tis now Four exactly; ; 
5 ; one Hour, remember, is your utmoſt Limit, not a Minute 
ue more. [ Retires to the Bottom of the Stage. 
1d to Sir Geo. Madam, whether you'll excuſe or blame my 
Love, the Author of this rath Proceeding depends upon your 
and Pleaſure, as alſo the Life of your Admirer; your ſparkling 
5 1.0 Eyes peak a Heart ſuſceptible of Love; your Vivacity a 
5 3 Soul too delicate to admit the Embraces of decay'd 
13 Mortality, 
Miran, [ Alde. Ob! chat T durſt ſpeax 
dir Geo. Shake off this Tyrant Guardian's Yoke, aſſume 
oorſelf, and daſh his bold aſpiring Hopes; the Deity of 
* his Deſires, is Avarice; a Heretic in Love, and ought 
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ticles 


raviſh Kiſſes thus. 


Hour gone, Sir George—Adoq, I don't like thoſe clok 


This ſingle Hour coſt me an hundred Pounds—and woul 


dication of your Silence for the ſecret liking of my Perſon: : 
Therefore, Madam, I will inſtruct you how to keep you 
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be baniſh'd by the Queen of Beauty. See, Madam, a faith-W 
ful Servant kneels, and begs to be admitted in the Number 
of your Slaves. [Miranda gives him her Hand to raiſe hin 
Sir Fran. I with I cou'd hear what he ſays now. | Runnin 
+26.], Hold, hold, hold, no Palming, that's contrary to Ar. 


Sir Geo. *Sdeath, Sir, keep your Diſtance, or P11 write 
Mother Article in your Guts. | Lays his Hand to his Sword 
Sir Fran. [Going back.) A bloody minded Fellow! 
Sir Geo. Not anſwer me! perhaps ſhe thinks my Addreii 
too grave: III be more free Can you be ſo unconſcions. 
ble, Madam, to let me ſay all theſe fine things to you with. 
out one fingle Compliment in Return? View me well, an 
I not a proper handſome Fellow, ha? Can you prefer tha 
old, dry, wither'd ſapleſs Log of Sixty-five, to the v. 
gorous, gay, ſprightly Love of Twenty-four ? With ſnor WM 
ing only he'll awake thee, but I with raviſhing Deliohi 
would make thy Senſes dance in Conſort with the joyful 
Minutes—Ha! Not yet? Sure ſhe is dumb — Thus wound 
I ſteal and touch thy beauteous Hand, [Takes bold of be 
Hand, I till by degrees, I reach'd thy ſnowy Breafts, then 
[ Embraces her in the Ecſtag 
Miran. [Struggles and lings from him. | O Heavens! 
ſhall not be able to contain myſelf. [ 4/1488 
Sir Fran, Running up with his Watch in his Hand.] Sum 
The did not ſpeak to him There's three Quarters of 2 
Conferences 6 = | | 
Sir Geo. More Interruptions —— you will have it, Sin 

EG [Lays his Hand to his Swori il 
Sir Fran, [Going back. ] No, no, you ſhan't have he 
neither, | | | LA 
Sir Geo, Dumb ſtill Sure this old Dog has enjoin'd bei 


Silence; III try another Way I muſt conclude, Madam 


that in Compliance to your Guardian's Humour, you re 
faſe to anſwer me - Conſider the Injuſtice of his Injunction. 


you anſwer me. I could purchaſe the Twenty-four {: 


However, Madam, you muſt give me Leave to make th 
beſt Interpretation I can for my Mon ey, and take.the In- 


Word 
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lt = Word inviolate to Sir Francis, and yet anſwer me to every 
n Queſtion : As for Example, when I aſk any thing to which 
rin 00 would reply in the Affirmative, gently nod your Head 
3 A, —chus ; and when in the Negative, thus ; [Shakes hs | 
MF Had. ] and in the Doubtful, a tender Sigh, thus. [Sgr. 
rin Aren, How ererg | Adtion; charmy, me-——byr Tue 
wor him for Signs, I warrant him. „ Alas. 
bir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ha! poor Sir George, Ha, ha, 
Idreß ha, ha ! re = Re; 
jon, Sir Ge. Was it by his Deſire that you a e dumb, Ma- 
with dam, to all that I can ſay? : 8 
an Meran. Nods.] ; "73 ur * | . i : 
"_ Sir Geo, Very well ! ſhe's tractable, J find — And is it 
Sl poſſible that you can love him! Miran. zods.] Miraculous ! 
ſor. Pardon the Bluntneſs of my Queſtions, for my Time 1s 
light dort; may I not hope to ſupplant him in your Eſteem ? 
oyfulf Miran. /ghs.] Good, ſhe anſwers me as I could wiſh—— 
Foul not conſent to marry him then? [Miran. fighs.] 
f be How! doubtful in that—Undone again—Humph ! bat 
they that may proceed from his Power to keep her out of her 
2 Eltate till Twenty-five ; PIl try that Come Madam, I 
1% cannot think you heſitate on this Affair out of any Motive 


but your Fortune Let him keep it *till thoſe few Years 
are expired ; make me happy with your Perſon, let him 


what Sign is that now? Nay, - nay, Madam, except you 
obſerve my Leſſon, I can't underſtand your Meaning 
dir Fran, What a Vengeance, are they talking by 


G eorge ? 


6 Sir Geo. To cut your Throat, if you dare mutter ano- 
ber $yllable. | | 
Sir Fran. Od! I with he were fairly out of my Houſe. 


Sir Geo, Pray, Madam, will you anſwer me to the Pur- 
W poic? [Miran, fakes her Head, and points to Sir Francis] 

What! does ſhe mean ſhe won't anf er me to the Purpoſe, 
or is ſhe afraid yon' old Cuff ſhould underſtand her Signs ? 


15 Ay, it muſt be that; I perceive, Madam, you are too 
In. pprehenſive of the Promiſe you have made to follow my 
on: Rules; therefore PII ſuppoſe your Mind, and anſwer for 
oor % Firſt, for myſelf, Madam, that I am in Love with 
boa 15 an infallible Truth. Now for you: [Turns on her 


S. de 5 


D 5 


enjoy your Wealth ¶ Miran. holds up her Handt.] Why, 


Signs? ad I may be fool'd here; what do you mean, Sir 
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My Angel ! Oh you tranſport me! ¶ Kits the Letter.] And 


ha, ha, ha! 
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Side.] Indeed, Sir, and may F believe it? —As certainly, f 
Madam, as that *tis Day-light, or that I die if you peri Wl 
in'Silence—Blefs- me with the Muſic of your Voice, and 
raife my Spirits to their proper Heaven: Thus low let me Wl 
intreat; ere Pm oblig'd to quit this Place, grant me ſore Bl 
"Token of a 2 favourable Reception to keep my Hopes alive, 
[ariſes haſtily, turns on her Side.] Riſe, Sir, and ſince my 
Guardian's Preſence will not allow me Privilege of Tongue, 
read that, and reſt aſſured you are not indifferent to me. 
[Ofers her a Letter.] Ha! right” Woman! But no [ Jh 1 
Aribes it down] matter, Pll go on. 1 
Sir Fran. Ha! what's that, a Letter . ha, ha! thoy oÞ 
art baulk'd. | 1 

Miran. The beſt Aſſurance T ever 8 1 Aft 1 

Sir Geo. Hal a Letter! Oh let me kiſs it with the ſame Mi 
Rapreres that I would do the dear Hand that 'touch'd it, 
[pens it.] Now for a quick Fancy, and a long Extempore= Wt 
What's here? [Reads.) © Dear Sir George, this Virgin Wi 
* Muſe I conſecrate to you, which when it has receiv'd the 
Addition of your Voice, 'twill charm me into à Defir: Wi 
« of Liberty to love, which you, and only you can fix.” i 


ſee the Power of your Command ; the God of Love has 
ſet the Verſe already; the flowing Numbers dance into a 
Tone: and Pm inſpir'd with a Voice to fing it. 
Miran. I'm ſure thou artinſpir” d with — enough | 
Sir Geo, .[ Sings.) 
Great Love inſpire him; 
Say J admire him, k 
Greve me the Lower 
That can diſcover © 
Secret Dewution 
From folent Motion 
Then don't berray mne, 
But hence convey me. 

Sir Geo. [Taking hold of Miranda.] With all my Heart 
this Moment let's retire. [Sr Francis coming up haſiil. 
Sir Fran. The Hour is expir'd, Sir, and you muſt take 
your leave. There, my Girl, there” s the hundred Pounds, 
which thou haſt won ; 89, Ti be with you preſently, Ha, 
[ Exit Miranda. 
Sir Gi 


7e BUSY BODY, 83 
Sir Gee. Ads-heart, Madam, FO: wont't leave me 185 
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OY think, ha, ha, ha! Have ye any more hundred Poun 

vis throw away upon ſuch Courtſhip ? Ha, ha, ha! 

live. Sir Geo. He, he, he, he, a Curſe of your fleering Jeu! 
mf vet, however ill I ſucceeded, I'Il venture the fame Wager, 
gue, I be does not value thee a Spoonful of Snuff: —Nay more, 
me. though you enjoin'd her Silence to me, you'll never make 
ber ſpeak to the Purpoſe with yourſelf. 

wir Fran. Ha, ha, ha! did not I tell thee thou would 
hon WY repent thy Money; Did not I fay, ſhe hated young Fel- 
loss? Ha, ha, ha! | | 
22 Sir Geo. And I'm poſitive ſhe's not in Love with Ape. 

ms Sir Frau. Ha, ha! no matter for that, ha, ha! ſhe's not 
dit. taken with your Vouth, nor your Rhetoric to boot, ha, ha! 
RE Sir Geo. Whate'er her Reaſons are for diſliking of me, I 
gin am certain ſhe can be taken with nothing about thee, _ 

the Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha! how he ſwells with Envy—Poor 
ite Man, poor Man — Ha, ha! I muſt beg your Pardon, Sir 

— 


ix. 1 George 3 Miranda will be impatient to have her Share of 
And Mirth: Verily we ſhall laugh at thee moſt egregioully ; - 


= Sir Geo. With all my Heart, Faith —I ſhall laugh in my 
Torn too For if you dare marry. her, old Be/zebub, you 
will * cuckolded moſt egregioully : Remember that and 
tremble 

She that to Age ber band Self reſigns, 

Shes witty Management for cloſe Defigns. 

Then if thou'rt grac'd with fair Miranda's Bed, 
5 Actæon's Horns fbe means fhall crown thy Head. (Exit, 
= Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha! he is mad. f 
5 T heje fluttering Fops imagine they « can wind, 
Turn, and decoy to Lowe all Womankind : 
But here's a Proof of Wiſdom in my Charge, 
Old Men are conſtant, young Men live at large; 


ark, ] ö 

5 A 5 The frugal Hand can Billi at Sigbt defray, | 

ike When he that laviſb is, has nought to pay. Ws 
4 SCENE changes to Sir Jealous Traffick's Houſe. 
da. Enter Sir Jealous, Iſabinda, Patch following. 


60. 


Sir Zea, What, in the Balcony again, notwithſtanding 
my 


Sir Fran. Ha, has ha | the 1 Ban wicked REDS Sir Geoz 10 
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my poſitive Commands to the contrary l- Why don't yo 2 
write a Bill on your Forehead, to thow Paſſengers there 
ſomsthingoto be letter net, 4 
La. What Harm can there e little freſh 1 Sir | 
Sir Jea. Is your: Conſtitution ſo hot, Miſtrefs, that i 
wants cooling, ha? Apply che virtuous Span Rules, is 3 
niſh your Tafte, and Thoughts of Fleſh, feed apon Roots 2 
and quench your Thirſt with Water. - 
Is. That and a cloſe Room wou'd duly make me 
die of the Vapours. | 5 

Sir Fez. No, Miſtreſs, *tis your high- fed, luſty, rambling - 
rampant Ladies—that are troubled with the Vapours: v 
your Ratifia, Perſico, Cinnamon, Citron, and Spirit of Clary, . 
cauſe ſuch Swi—m—ing in the Brain, that carries many 2M 
Guinea fall tide to the Doctor. But you are not to bei 
bred this way; no galloping abroad, no receiving Viſits aM 
home; for in our looſe Countrys the Tow are as dan-W 
gerous as the Men. ” 

Patch. So I told her, Sir; and that it was not dike 0 1 
be ſeen in a Balcony But ſhe threatened to ſlap my Chaps, 
and told me, I Was her Servant, not her Governeſs. 

Sir Fea. Did ſhe ſo? But I'll make her to know that yo. 
are her Duenna - Oh ! that incomparable Cuſtom of Spain 
Why here's no depending upon old Women in my County 
for they are as wanton at Eighty, as a Girl of Eighteen; 
and a Man may as ſafely truſt to Agil's Tranſlation as 10 
his Great Grandmother's not marrying again. 0 

La. Or to.the Spaniſh Ladies Viles and nee for the 
Safeguard of their Honour, 3 

Sir Zea. Dare to ridicule the cautious Conduct of that 
wife Nation, and Fi have you lock'd up this Bortnigh | 
without a peep-hole. 

Laa. If we had but the ghoſtly Helps i in England, which 
they have in Spain, I might deceive you if you did—91, 

tis not the Reſtraint, but the innate Principles, ſecures the 
Reputation and Honour of our Sex Let me tell you, Sir, 
Confinement ſharpens the Invention, as Waut of Sight 
ſtrengthens the other Senſes, and is often more PERO 
than the Recreation innocent Liberty allows. 

Sir Jea. Say you ſo, Miſtreſs ; who the Devil taught you 
the Art of Reaſoning ? I aſſure you, they muſt have a greater 
Faith than J pretend to, that can think any Womay it 
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xcent who requires Liberty. Therefore, Patch, to your 
harge I give her; lock her up till I come back from 

age ſhall have ſome ſauntring Coxcomb, with nothing 
lr a Red Coat and Feather, think by leaping into her 


ir! 
at rms, to leap into my ee FI prevent When :ſhie 
; ba all be only Babinettos. ile atanw 


Patch. Really, Sir, I * . ed employ any body 
ee in this affair; I lead a Life like a Dog, with obeying 
or Commands. Come, Madam, will anten to be 


| cd up? 

ing, %. 8 5 to iar more Freedom chan he is aware af. 

WA 22 rae] Exit with Patch. 

lar Sir Jes. I believe this Waench' is very true to my Intereſt; | 

ny Wm happy I met with her, if I can but keep my Daughter 1 

o be om being blown upon ' till Signior Babinetio arrives; who _ 8 

ts ua marry her as ſoon as he comes, and carry her to Spain 

dan · bon as he has married her; ſne has a pregnant Wit, and 0 
ano more have her an Engliſh Wife than the Grand Sig- 

it u or's Midreſs. 3 n 

aps, Ben Whiſper. 88 8 


Mhißp. So, I faw Sir TFealous go out; where ſhall I find 
Wis. Paich now! ? 
| 82 ner Patch, 


Patch. Oh, Mr. Whilper 4 my Lady ſaw you out: at 85 
indow, and order'd me to bid you fly, and let your Ma- 
r know ſhe's now alone. 

„ Huſh, ſpeak ſoftly ; I go, 1 go: Bat hark ye, Mrs. 
ac, hall not you and I have a little Coafabulation, — 
Maſter and your Lady are mne ? 

Patch. Ay, ay, Fare wel. [Goes in and ſbuts the PER 


Re-enter Sir Jealous Traffick, meeting Whiſper. 
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Sir, AY Sir 7. Sure Whilſt I was talking with Mr. Tradewell, I 
the eard my Door clap. {Seeing Whiſper.] Ha! a Man lurk- 
Sir, g about my Houte ; who do you want there, Sir? 

;oht 77 lib. Want — want, a Pox, Sir Jealous ! what muſt 


| 5 Hay now? 
Dir Ja. Ay, want; have you a Letter or Meſſage for 
WW 1 there ?. O' my Conſcience this is ſome He 
AW 0) -—— 


Whil. Wa. or Meſſage, Sir! 
8 


Sir Jea. Ay, Letter or Meflage, Sir. 
Mi. No, not I, Sir. 
Sir Fea. Sirrah, Sirrah, Pl! have you tet in rite Sto 
if you don't tell me your Buſineſs immediately. 
A hißp. Nay, Sir, my Bufineſs is no great matter of 3 I 7 
fneſs neither; and yet 'tis Buſineſs of Conſequence too. 
Sir Jen. Sirrah, don't trifle with me. —_— 
N pp. Trifle, 8 Sir! have you found him, Sir? 
Sir Fea. Found what, you Raſcal ? -” 
 Whiſp. Why Trifle is the very Lap-Dog my kad E 
Sir; 1 fancy'd I ſaw him run into this Houſe. I'm glad youll 
have him Sir, my Lady will be e that I ha 1 
found him. "IN 
Sir Fea. Who 1s your Lady, Friend ? 
Whijh. My Lady Lowe-Puppy, Sir. 
Sir Fea. My Lady Lowe-Puppy ! then prithse cal 
thyſelf her, for I know no other Whelp that belongs 
her; and let me catch you no more a Puppy-hunting abo 
my Doors, leſt I have you preft into the Service, Sirrah. Wi 
Whiſb. By no means, Sir—Your humble Servant; I nal 
watch whether he goes, or no, before I can tell my Mak 8 
Sir Jea. This Fellow has the officious Leer of a lin 1 
and I half ſuſpect a Deſign, but I'Il be ent b be 
they think on me, I warrant 'em. N 
SCENE, Charles's Lodgings. 
| Enter Charles and Marplot. | E; 
Cha, Honeſt Marplot, I thank thee for this Sepply; WW 
expect my Lawyer with a thouſand Pounds I have orde i. 
him to take up, and then you ſhall be repaid. A: 
Marp. Pho, pho, no more of that : Here comes 
George Airy. on 


Enter Sir George. 

Curſedly out of humour at his Diſappointment; ſee! 
he looks! Ha, ha, ha T 
Sir Geo. Ah, Charies, T am ſo humbled in my Pretenfio. 
to Plots upon Women, that | believe I ſhall never,have C 
rage enough to attempt a Chamber-Maid-- Pl tell thee. 0 
Cha. Ha, ha! III ſpare you the Relation, by telling yo 


Impatient to know e Bufineſs with my Father, * } 
ja 


dme Us r © ODA. 87 
= you enter T ſlipt back into the next Room, where I 
erheard every Sy able. 
ir Ceo. That I faid——Pl be hang'd if you heard her 
| 4 ſwer-— But prithee tell me, Charles, 1 is ſhe a Fool? 
FC. I ne'er ſuſpected her for one; but Marplit can in- 
m you better, if youll allow him a Judge. 
927). A Fool! PH juſtify the has more Wit than all the 
of her Sex put together; why ſhe'll rally me ?*till I han't 
e Word to ſay for myfelf, | 
ca. A mighty Proof of her Wit ey. 43 
1 Marpl. Thee muſt be ſome Trick in't, Sir George; Egad 
andi it out, if it coſt me the Sum you paid fort. 
ir Geo. Do, and command me 
Er. Enough, let me alone to trace a Secret 


Enter Whiſper, and /peaks afide to his Maſter. 


e Devil ! Viper here again ! that Fellow never ſpeaks 
WWF: 1 this the ſame, or a new Secret? Sir George, won't 
Jv ak Caries what News H piſper brings? 

i.. Not I, Sir; I ſuppoſe it does not relate to me. 
arp. Lord, Lord, how little Curioſity ſome People have! 
ny chief Pleaſure lies in knowing every body's Buſineſs. 
im Sir G. T fancy, Charles, thou hait ſome Engagement 
on thy Hands: I have a little Buſineſs too. Marple, if it 


in your way to bring me any Intelligence from Miran- 


vou'll find me at the Thatch'd Houſe at Six 

5 2 pl. You do me much Honour. 

(. You gueſs right, Sir George, with me Succeſs. 
Vir Geo. Better than attended me. Adieu. [Exit. 
C72. Marplot, you muſt excuſe me 

esl. Nay, nay, what need of 5 ib 
ends; I'll go with you. 

ca. Indeed you muſt not. 

Marl. No! then I An. tis a Duel, and I will go to 
55 Ae YE. 

Ca. Well, but it is no Duel, conſequently no Danger: : 
erefore prithee be anſwer'd. 


ena /. What, is't a Miſtreſs then! ?---Mum-—-You know | 

e Cen be fileat upon Occaſion. 

hee. C“. I with you could be civil too: I tell you, you nei- 

you” must nor ſhall go with me. Farewel. [ Exit. 
larpl. Why then---I muſt and will follow you. "= 
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115 E nter Charles. 5 5 7 
W EL L. here's the Houſe what holds the ol Y 
# | ly Prize quiet and ſerene : here no noity Fad ; 
men throng to tell the World, that Beauty dwells with 
no ceremonious Viſit makes the Lover wait; no Rival 
give my Heart a Pang: Who would not ſcale the Wind : 
at Midnight without Fear of the jealous Father's Pit 
rather than fill up the Train of a Coquet, where every 
nute he is joſtled out of Place i ? [Knocks 2. ] Mrs, Pail 1 
Mrs. Patch ! : 


*% 


E nter Packet. 


Patch. Oh, are you come, Sir? All's ſafe. 
Cha. So, in, in then. 


Enter 8 
Marpl. There he goes: Who the Devil lives here? | 


cept I can find out that, I am as far from knowing his] . 
ſineſs as ever; Gad 'I watch, it may be a Bawdy Holi 
and he may have his Throat cut; if there ſhou'd be 0 
Miſchief, I can make Oath he went in. Welt, Charly, 
ſpight of your Endeavour to keep me out of the Secte * 
may fave your Life for aught I know : At that Corner 
plant myſelf, there I ſhall fee whoever goes in, or con 
out. Gad, I love Diſcoveries. WB | 


SCENE. draws, Charles, Ifabinda and Paid 
Tab. Patch, look out ſharp; have a care of Dad, 


Patch. JI warrant you. 

Lab. Well, Sir, if I may judge your Love by your 0 
rage, ought to believe you fincere ; for you venture i 
the Lion's Den, when you come to ſee me. 

Cp. If you'd conſent, whilit the furious Beaſt is abr 
I'd free you from the Reach of his Paws. 
Lab. That would be but to avoid one Danger by run 
into another; like poor Wretches who fly the burning Sil 
and meet thats F:te in the Water. Come, come, Chan 
I fear if I conſult my Reaſon, Confinement and Plent) 


better than Liberty and Starving.” I know you'd — U 
| 10 


W 3 


— 


olic — for a little Time, Iu 2 ae i doing a 
ld of tender Things; ; but when our ſmall Subſtance i 78 
hauſted, and a thouſand Requiſities for Life are wanting, 
ES: who rarely dwells with Poverty, wou'd alſo fail us. 

* 4 Cha, Faith, Lfancy. not; methinks my Hear id u 

de uf 4 cock will laſt jor. Life; to back 1 I ww ken 1 

ouſand Pounds upon my Uncle's Eſtate; that ſurely will 

pport us till one of our Fathers relent. 

Laab. There's no truſting, to that, my Sn TI doubt 

ur Father will carry his Humour to the Grave, and mine 

ers MY < {ces me ſettled in Sparn. . | 

pa. And can ye then cruelly bs to flay till that 

sd Don arrives, and ſuffer that Youth, Beauty, Fire, and 

it to be ſacrific'd to the Arms of a dull Spaniard, to be 

gmur'd, and forbid the Sight of any thing that's Human? 
ab. No, when it comes to the Extremity, and no Stra- 

em can relieve us, thou ſhalt liſt for a Soldier, and Pl 
uu Knapfack after thee. | 

Cha. Bravely refoly'd; the World cannot be more ſavage 

Wn cur Parents, and Fortune generally aſſiſts the Bold; 


-- | = 

Vind = 

4 = 
„ 

ö Pi 1 


bie rere conſent now: Why ſhould, we pat it to a future 
Hu ard? Who knows when we ſhall have another Oppor- 


ity ? 

Il. Oh, you a have your 1 of Ropes, I ſuppoſe, and 
'M- Cloſet-Window ſtands juſt. where it did, and if you han't 
Woot to write in Characters, Patch will find a way for our 
Lpnations, Thus much cf 7 Spaniſh Contrivance my 
bher's Severity has taught me, I thank him; tho? I hate 
e Nation, I admire their Management in theſe e 5 


Enter Patch. 
Lasch. Oh, Madam, I ſee my Maſter coming up the 


reet. 

Ja. Oh, the Devil, would T had my Ladder now, I 
ought you had not expected him till Night; Why, why, 
hy, why, what ſhall I do, Madam? 4 

Jab. Ch! for Heaven's ſake ! don't go that way, pou 

ct him full in the Teeth : Oh, unlucky Moment! 

Cha, Adſheart, can you ſhut me into no Cupboard, ram 
into h Cheſt, ha? 


Parch. Impoffible, Sir, he ſearches every Hole in the 


ouſe. N 
Tab 
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Jab. Undone for ever! if he ſees you, 1 ſhall. never | 
Toe more SE. I 
Patch! I have thought on it: Ren to your Chani 1 
Madam; and, Sir, come you along with me, Fm cert 1 
oe may eaſily. get down from the Balcony. 6 
Oba. My Life, Adieu Lead on, Guide. 
Lab. Heaven preſer ve him. 
SCEN-E changes to the Street. 
Eurer Sir Jealous, with Marplot behind him. | 
Sir Jeu. I don't know what's the matter, but I h 
ſtrong Suſpicion all is not right within; that Fellow 's ful 
tring about my Door, and his Fale of a Puppy had 
Face of a Lye methought. By St. Jago, if I ſhould fu 
Man in the Houſe, I'd make Mince- Meat of him —— a 
 Marpl. Ah, poor Charles —ha ! Egad he is old = 
fancy 1 might bully him, and make Charles have an 0 
nion of my Courage. _ 
Sir Fea. My own'Key ſhall let me in, III give then 
Warning. [Feeling for his 
Marpl. What's that you ſay, Sir? [Going up to Sir -Jeal -_ 
Sir 7ea. What's that to you, Sir? [Turns quick upon Wl 
Marpl. Ves, tis to me, Sir: for the Gentleman you threayn 
is a very honeſt Gentleman. Look to't; for if he co 
not as ſafe out of your Hoaſe as he went in, I have hal 
dozen Myrmidons hard by ſhall beat it about your Ears. 
Sir ca. Went in! What is he in then? Ah! a 0 
bination to undo me=———Pl Myrmidon you, ye Dog 
Thieves, Thieves! 5 
Beats Marplot all the awhile he cries Thituſ 
1\Marp!. Murder, Murder; I was not in your Houle, Mt #4 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. What's the matter, Sir? | | . 

Sir Fea. The matter, Raſcal! Have you let a 1 1 
my Houſe! but PI flea him alive; follow me, P11 not lll 
a Moaſe-hole unſearch'd; if I find him, 'by St. Hig 
equip him for the Opera. 

Marpl. A Duce of his Cane, thee? s no truſting to Age 
What ſhall I do to relieve Charles? Egad, III raife 
Neighbourhood Murder, e aro ny dot 
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on him from: tbe Balcony.] Charles, faith Lm glad to ſee 
ce ſafe out with all my. Heart. 


Ca. A Pox of your Bawling: How the Devil | came you 

=: 

RS 2r7/. Here ! ?gad, I have dong! you a piece of Service; ; 
old the old Thunderbolt, that the Gentleman that was 


ne ein, was 


Ca. Was it you that told him, Sir ? ner hold of him] 
ct, I could cruſh thee into Atoms. Exit Charles. 
ail. What, will ye choak me for my Kindneſs ? 
ill my enquiring Soul never leave ſearching into other 
ople's Affairs, till it gets ſqueez d out of my Body? Idare 


„bo him now, for my Blood, he's in ſuch a/Paſſion 


Ea PIl to Miranda; if I can diſcover aught that may 
ige Sir George, it May: be a means to reconcile me again 
Carles. | (Exit. 


Enter Sir Jealous and Serwants. 


7 Sir Ja. Are you ſure you have ſearch'd every where 2 
e.. Ves, from the Top of the Houſe to the Bottom. 
ir 7-2. Under the Beds, and over the Beds ? 


| 5 Serv. Ves, and in them too; but found nobody Sir. 


: Sir ea. Why, what could this Rogue mean ? 
7 Enter Iſabinda and Patch. 
ch. Take Courage, Madam, I ſaw him ſafe out. 
L [4/4ae to Iſab. 
ab. Bleſs:me ! what's the Matter, Sir? 


y 1 Sir Zea. Vou know beſt-Pray where's the Man that was 
5 re Juſt now? 


ab. What Man, Sir? I ſaw mk 


„l. Nor I, by the Truſt you repoſe in me; do you 


nk I would let a Man come within theſe Doors, when 
are abſent ? 

ir 7:2. Ah, Patch, ſhe may be too cunning for thy 
dneſty: the very Scout that * had ſet to give Warning, 
cover'd it to me and threaten'd me with half a dozen 
rmidons But I think I maul'd the Villain. Theſe 
Hictions you draw upon me, Miſtreſs! | | 
Lab. Pardon me, Sir, lis your own ridiculous Humour 
ws you into theſe Vexations, and gives every Fool pre- 
ce to banter you. == 
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Sir Fea. No, tis your idle Conduct, your coquetiſh H 
ing into the Balcony—Oh, with what Joy ſhall 1 relignt - 
into the Arms of Don Diego Babinetto ! © 
Hab. And with what Induſtry ſhall I avoid him! [48 
Sir Je. Certainly that Rogue had a Meſſage from (ll 
body or other; but being baulk'd by my coming, þ By 
that Sham upon me. Come along ye Sots, let's fee 
can find the Dog again. Patch, lock her up; d'ye hex 
Patch. Yes, Sir— Ay, walk till your Heels ake, 50 
find nobody, I promiſe you. 
Lab. Who cou'd that Scout be which he talks of! b 
Patch, Nay, I can't imagine, without it was 1/>:/3» 
Jab. Well, dear Patch, let's employ all our Tho 
how'to eſcape this horrid Don Diego, my very Hearth = 
at his terrible Name. | 
Patch. Fear not, Madam, Don Carlo ſhall be the Mal 
or III loſe the Reputation of Contriving ; and then wighli 
a Chamber-maid good for ? 
Hab. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Girl? Then 
Let Dad be jealous, multiply his Cares, © 
While Love inſtructs me to avoid the Snares; 
PT, fight of all his Spaniſh Caution, ſhow © 
How much for Love a Britiſh Maid can do. 7 


SCENE Sir Francis Gripe's Houſe. 


| Sir Francis and Miranda meeting. 1 

Miran. Well, Gardy, how did I perform the dumb Sce 

Sir Fran. To Admiration— Thou dear little Rogue 
me buſs thee for it: Nay, adod, I will, Chargy, fo mult 
and tuzzle, and hug thee, I will Pfaith, I will. 

f Hugging and ing! 

Miran. Nay, Gardy, don't be ſo lavith ;'who would 
Poſt, when the Journey laſts for Life? | 

Sir Fran. Ah Wag, ah n L Pl buſs thee again 
r=" 
Miran. Faugh ! how he ſtinks of Tobacco | 1 
licate Bedfellow I ſhou'd have! ae en 

Sir Fran. Oh, I'm tranſported! When, when, my I 
wilt thou convince the World of thy happy Day M 
ſhall we marry, ha? 

Miran. There's nothing wanting but + "eget Conſent, 


* 


S N HDD a 


W. 7-27... My Conſent! what does my Charmer mean? 


ol ; iar. Nay, tis only a Whim, but I'Il have every 
* g according to Form therefore when you ſign an 
T4 4 entic Paper, drawn up by an able Lawyer, that I have 
if Leave to marry, the next Day makes me yours, Garay. 
„ az. Ha, ha, hal a Whim indeed ! why is it not 
Sk onſtration I give my Leave when [I marry thee ? ee 
bee en. Not for your Reputation, Garay - the malicious 
ta will be apt to ſay you trick'd me into a Marriage, 
3 o tale the Merit from my Choice, Now I will have 
aa my own, to let the idle Fops ſee how much I pre- 
ihe Man loaded with Years and Wiſdom. NE 
ir ran. Humph! Prithee leave out Years, Chargy, 


not fo old, as thou ſhalt find: Adod, I'm young; 
es a Caper for ye. way | Un 
in. Oh, never excuſe it; why, I like you the better 
being old. But I ſha!l ſuſpe& you don't love me, if 
refuſe me this Formality. te 12 0:97 
dir Fran. Not love thee, Chargy ! Adad, I do love 
better than, than, than,. better than—what ſhall I fay ? 
ad, better than Money; i'faich I do | 
iran, That's falſe, I'm ſure {[4/4de.] To prove it, do 
then. | 270 5 S "x4 
ir Fran. Well, Iwill do it, Chargy, provided T bring 
icenſe at the ſame Fine? 8 
ian. Ay, and a Parſon too, if you pleaſe: Ha, ha, 
J can't help, laughing to think how all the young 
combs about Town will be mortified when they hear of 
Marriage. TER, ö ET | 7 
ir Fran. $0 they will, ſo they will; Ha; ha, ha ! 
a Well, I fancy I ſhall be fo happy with my Garay / 
a. If wearing Pearls and Jewels, or eating Gold, 
the old Saying is, can make thee happy, thou ſhalt be 
my Iweeteit, my lovely, my charming, my—verily, I 
not what to call thee. * 
=. You mutt know, . Gardy, that I am fo eager to 
© this Buſineſs concluded, that F have employ'd my Wo- 


4 
5 2's Brother, who isa Lawyer in the Temple, to ſettle 
r 12 to your liking ; you are to give your Conſent 


my Marriage, which is to yourſelf, you know: but 
im, you mult take no Notice of that. „So then J wall, 
25, with your Leave, put my Writings into his Hands; 

| then 
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then to-morrow we come ſlap upon them with'a Wed 1. 
that nobody thought on; by which you ſeize me and u 
Eſtate, 3 I ſuppoſe, make a Bonfire of r own 1 
and Deed. | 4 

Sir Frun. Nay, but Chargy, {WSUS | N 
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Miran Nay, Gardy, no Ifs — Have I refuſed tüm 
Northern Lords, two Britiſb Peers, and half a ſc 
Knights, to have put in your Is | 6 

Sir Fran. So thou haſt, indeed, and 1 will truſt toth bh 
Management. Od, I'm all of a Fire; * 

Miran. Tis a Wonder the dry Stubble does not bla 

4 * 
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Euter Marplot. 


Sir Fran. How now, who ſent for you, Sir? What, i 1s th 17 
hundred Pound gone already? FI 
Marpl. No, Sir, 1 don't want Money now. LF 
Sir Fran. No; that's a Miracle] but there's s one thin 
you want, I'm ſafe: Ss 
Marpl. Ay, what's that, Guardian? 855 
Sir Fran. Manners: What, had I no Servants without 
Marpl. None that could do my: Buſineſs, Guardia 
which is at preſent with this Lady. Es 
Miran. With me, Mr. Marplot what is it, I beſeech you 73 
Sir Fran. Ay, Sir, what is it? Any thing that relates 
her may be deliver'd to me. * 
Margl. I deny that. 

Meran. That's more than I do, Sir. "Sy 
Marpl. Indeed, Madam ! Why then to proceed ; Fam It 
fays, that you and my moſt conſcionable Guardian here d 
ſign'd, contriv'd, plotted and agreed, to chouſe a very ci 
honeſt, honovrable, ae e e out of an hundred Poi, 
Miran. That J contriv'd it! | * 

Marpl. Ay you—You ſaid never a Word againſt it, uM 
far you are guilty. A 
Sir Fran. Pray tell that civil, honeſt, honourable Gentls 855 
man, that if he has any more ſuch Sums to fool awan 
they ſhall: be received like the laſt: Ha, ha, ha, ha 
chous'd, quotha ! But hark ye, let him know at the ſam 
Time, that if he dared to report I trick'd him of it, 1 ſhall Mn 
recommend a Lawyer to him ſhall ſhew him a Trick io 
twice as much: D'ye hear? Tell him that. Mar 85 
| | atph 
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7. So, and this is the Way =o uſe a 8 — 


my Friend! 


i Uran. Is the Wretch thy Friend? 


[arp]. The Wretch! Look ye, Madam, don't call, 
es; Egad, I won't take it. 

fran. Why, you won't beat me, = you ? ? Ha, hat. 
arp). I don't know whether Iwill or no. 

Fran. Sir, I ſhall. make a Servant. dhe you out ar 
Window, if you are ſaucy. 


| 1 arpl. I am your moſt humble Servant, 3 3 10 


a to go out the ſame Way I came in. I would only 
is Lady, if ſhe does not think in her Soul Sir George 
is not a fine Gentleman ? 

ran. He dreſſes well. 

Fran. Which is. chiefly owing to his Taylor and. 
de Chamb re. | ; 
ran, And if you allow. that. A Proof of his being 3. 


entleman, he is ſo. 


in pl. The judicious part of the World allow him Wikou | 


age, Gallantry, and Management; tho? I think he 


tra 3 that Character, when he flung away a hundred 


re de 
y Civil = 


und 3 | 


; it, i _ 


5 
$i 


zentle $ 
away 


„ hal 
> {amt 


3 
2 


N 
— 


Rs 


1 hall 
k fo 


H upon your dumb. Ladyſhip.; _ 
Fran. Does that gaul him? ha, ha, ha! 


1 **. So, Sir George remaining in; deep Diſcontent, 
* nt you his truſty Squire to utter his Complaint: ha, 


of Yes, Madam; and you. like a cruel, | hards Y 
dd Jew, value it no more than 1 wow'd: your ele 


Fant 4 Ce, you, you, Y 


n. Oh, 105 t call Names, [ 1 know: you love to be 8 
d, and Pl oblige you, and you ſhall 7 — a 


e from me. 
l. According as I like it: What is at? * | 
. Nay, a kind one you may be ſure Firſt tell 
Lhave choſe this Gzatleman to have and to hold, and 
h. [ Clapping. her Hand into Sir Francis“. 
Fran. Oh, the dear Rogue, how I doat on her! [4fide.. 
an. And adviſe his Impertfnence. to trouble me no 


tor I prefer Sir Frances for a Huſband before all the 
n the Univerſé. | 


Fl. Oh Lord, Oh Lord! ſhe? eric l. that” 1 Z 
a Hulband foi Eighteen Here's a Shape» * 3 
ones 


. 
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Bones rattling in a leathern Bag.[ Turning Sir Francis ab E 
Here's Buckram and Canvas 80 fe db you to Rep ntang ] 
dir . rk. my Cane ſha teach vou Repentull 
as ef 2» - 3 
Marl. No faith, I have fele ite Twin Bfoiher fron I 
ſuch. a wither'd Hand too lately. | 
Miran. One thing more; 20v% Tom e keep from 
Sarden Gate on the left Hands for if he. dare to ſau 
there about the Hour of Eight, as he uſed to do, _ 1 
be ſaluted with a Piſtol or 1 IVE 1 
Sir Fran. O monſtrous why Cbargy, did he ukſ 2 
come to the Garden Gate? 4 
Miran. The Gard'ner deſcrib'd juſt ſuch 8 47 
that always. watch'd his coming out, and fain wou'd hy E 
brib'd him for his Entrance+ Tell him he wal ade "a : 
Reception if he comes this Night. * 
Marpl. Piſtols and Blunderboſiss ! Egad, a warm Reg "T2 
tion indeed; I ſhall take care to inform him of your N 12 
neſs, and adviſeihin to keep farthcr off. 5 
Miran. 1 hope he will: underſtand. my Meaning benf * 
than to follow your Advice. mW 
Sir Fran. Thou haſt ſign'd, ſeab'd, * K taken Poll 4 
of my Heart for ever, Chargy, ha, ha, ha! and for 
Mr. Sauce- Box. let me have no more of your Mecßgel * 
eyer you deſign to inherit your Eſtate; Gentleman. 2 ; 
Marpl. Why there *tis now. Sure I ſhall be out of 
Clutches one Day—Well, Guardian, I fav no more; H £ 
| you be not as errant a Cuckold, as e er drove Bargain if | 1 
the Exchange, or paid Attendance to a, Court, 1 an 
Son of a Whetſtone; and ſo your-humble Servant. 4 the 
Miran. Don't forget the Meſſage; haz hal! ü 
Sir Fran. I am ſo ee en tis well he's gg gope. = 
Miran. Oh mind him not, Gar dy, but let 5 fign Arti 
and then— 1 5 
Sir Fan. And chen Adod, J believe J am metal 
phos'd: my Pulſe beats . r my Blood boils, 
thinks " X 1 King and hugging 
Miran. Oh fieGardy, 'be not Wy violent: Con ſider 
Market laſts all tbe Vear— Well, ll in * ſee th 
Lawyer be come, you'll follow. U neck | 
Sir Fran. Ay, to the World's End, my . ji 
rauf, thou art a lucky Fellows in thy old Age, to ** 
4 a aca 
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elicate Morſel, and th | thouſand Pound in love with 


4 Men, and the Wonder of the Town. Some Guar- 


iqpatching an Heireſs. L engroſs the whole: 07 
* hi præteritos referat Fupiter Annes. | += TEX: 
Cant ENE changes to a Taverns diſcowers Sir George and 
he Charles ar“ Mine before them, and 2 auaiting. 
ir 6%. Nay, prithee don't be grave, Charles: Miſ- 
ue tunes will happen, Ha, ha, ha! fome Comfort to | 
2 e a Companion in our Sufferings. 
wy ha. I am only apprehenſive for Jabinda; her Father's 
'd our is implacable; and how far his Jealouſy — 
a vg ſport her to her Undoing, ſhocks my Soul to think. 


a 3 dir Geo. But fince you eſcap d undiſcover'd by him, his 
4 4 ge will quickly laſh into a Calm, never fear it. 


ur Ki 4. But who knows what that unlucky Dog, Marple, 
. bim; nor can T imagine what brought him thither; 
47 


#2 t Fellow i is ever doing Miſchief: and yet, ve him 

due, he never defigns it. This is — ili 
enture, wherein he thought to ſhew his 1 
alls it; a Curſe on him. 


lage . T hen you muſt forgive! him; what faid he? 
7. Said? nay, Thad more mind to cut his rd 
of j to hear his Excuſes, ' 


. ir Geo, Where is he? 

7%. dir, I faw him go into Sir F renciGrige's juſt now. 
oh! then he's upon your Buſineſs, Sir George ; a 
1 {and to one but he makes ſame Miſtake there too. 
1 ir Geo. Impoſſible, without he 10 the e and | 
es Love to Sir Francis. 
5 Enter Drawer. 
=>. Mr. Marplet's below, Gentlemen, and deſires to 


neta 

oils, if he may have leave to wait upon ye. | 
How civil the Rogue is, when he has Jone a fault l 
der" Ce. Ho! defire him to walk up. Prithee, Charles, 

ce of this Chagreen, and be good Company. 
. Nay, hang him, Pm not angry with him : 2 


fetch: me Pen, Ink and Paper. 
| hiſp. Yes, Sir. | 45 [Exit Whiſp. 
oL, II. E Tuer 


e; I ſhall be the A Batchelors, the Glory of mar- 
ins wou'd be glad to com for Part of the Eſtate, 


— 


H—ZmUdꝙä—äͥ — WADI æ311 ́ —j — — —ñ— 22 ... ] ⅛— —12uÄæ ] —⁰ ADA Co A is ah. rs 1 
— 


—̃— 


# 


= ' The BUSY BODY. 
5 Euler Marplot. "I 


"Cha. E > bus mark his ſheepiſh Look, Sir Geng 
Marpl. Dear Charles, don't overwhelm a Man — alte 
under inſupportable Affliction. I'm ſure I always ina 
to ſerve my Friends; but if my malicious Sears, deny} ü 
Happineks, is the Fault mine? Þ| 
Sir Geo, Never mind him, Mr. Marplet 3 he 1s ext ; 
with Spleen, but what ſays. Miranda 1 : 
Marpl. Says —— nay, we are all andone theres too. 
-=Cþa. I told you ſo, nothing profpers that he undertalyf 
Marpl. Why, can I help her darin choſe your Fa 
fer better for worſe ? I 
Cha. So: There's another of Peitune's Stokes) Ik x” 
Pos F ſhall be edg'd out of my Eſtate with Ain 1 
Year, let who will get em. —_ 
Sir Geo. What, is the Woman really poſleſt? 
Marpl. Yes, with the Spirit of Conroe 
at you moſt: prodigiouſſy. 
dir Geo. That's no ill Sign. 


Enter W. hiſper, ab Pen „ Int and Paper. 


Marpl. You'd ſay it was no good sign, if you Eren 
Sir Geo. Why, prithee ? 5 
Marpl. Hark' ye, Sir George, let me warn you, pul 
your old Haunt no more, it may be dangerous. 9 
[Charles /ts down to wth 

Sir Geo. My old Haunt, what d'you mean! : 

arp! Why in ſhort, then ſince you will have it, Ml 
ga vows if you dare approach the Garden-gate at el 

O'Clock, as you us'd, you ſhall be faloted witha'Blunden 
Sir. Theſe were ber Words, nay ſhe bid me tell you fo 

Sir Geo, Ha! the Garden-gate at eight, as I us'd 08 
There muſt be a Meaning in this. Ts there ſuch a of 
Charles ? | 

Cha. Yes, yes; it opens into the Park; I ſuppol 
Ladyſhip has made many a Scamper through i It. 

Sir Geo. It muſt be an Aſſignation then. Ha, my th 
Springs with Joy, *tis a propitious Omen. My dear Ma} 
Tet me embrace thee, thou art my Friend, my better Ange 

A. J.. What do you mean, Sir George? 8 

10 
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Sr Geo. No matter what I mean. Here, take a Bum” 


I er to the Garden-gate, ye dear Rogue you. 


Marpl. You have Reaſon, to be Kang Sir George 5 


alr& Wave fav'd your Life, 


Sir Geo, My Life! che haſt [WY my Soul, 8 Charles, 
thou daſt not pledge this Health, mayſt thou never taſte 
Joys of Love. 

Cha. Whiſper, beſure you take care, how you deliver this 
vos bin the Letter] bring me the Anſwer to my Lodgings. 
bib. I warrant you, Sir. 

pl. Whither does 1 e got 2 ? ——Now I dare 

Wt: aſk for my Blood. «3 

cla. Now Pm for you. 

ir Geo. To the Garden-gate « at the Hour of Eight, 


„%, along, Huzza ! 
ca. I begin to conceive yon. 


arp. That's more than I do, 1 5 the Gardens 
. Huzz2, [Drinbs.] But I hope you deſign! to keep 
enough off it, Sir George. 
ir Go. Ay, ay, never fear that; ſhe ſhall ſee I deſpiſe 
Proz let her uſe her Blunderbuſs againſt the neut 
4 ol, 4g ſhawtreach-me NE Smoak, warrant herz 
3 a, ha! 7 

5 2 Ab, Charles, if you cou'd receive a Diſap- 
irment chose Cavalier, one ſhou'd have ſome Com- 

in being beat for you, 
1 Che, The Fool comprehends nothing. 


ah ; Sir Geo. Nor wou d Thave him; prithee take him along 


* I thee. 

C2. Enou gh: Mar Plot, you ſhall go home with me. 

. Pm pee I'm well with him however. Sir George, 

urs. Epad, Charles, aſking me to go home with him, 

es me a ſhrewd Suſpicion there's more in the Garden- 

te than I comprehend. Faith I'll give him the drop, 

away to Guardian's, and find it out. 

a Geo, I kiſs beth your Hands—And now. for r the 
en-gate, | 

1's Beauty gives the Afienation there, 

Ard Lowe too power ful e i admit of Fea c [Exita 
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. OY Q 1 ww... 4 1 1 7 6 1 . 
SCENE. the v0 ge of Sir Jealous Traffick's Houſe, Puli 
Peeping out of the Deer. 7 Fa 


E nter Whiſper. . 92 A x 2 

Bui. TA, Mrs, Patch, this is a lucky Fl ute, ol 35 
you fo readily; my Maſten ies with Im mpatiem 

Patch. My Lady imagin'd fo, and by her Orders Ih 
hows ſcouting this Hour in ſearch of you, to inform j x 


that Sir Jealous has invited ſome Friends to Supper with H 
to-night, wach gives anOpportunity to your Maſter toni 
uſe of his Ladder of Ropes. The Cloſet Window ſhall 
open, and I/abinda mayy o receive him; bid him ca 4 
immediately. 1 
M pißp. Excellent ! He'l not difappoint, 1 warrant k E 
But hola, I have a Letter here, which Pm to carry am 
{wer of, I can't think what Language the Direction is. 
Patch. Pho, *tis no Language, but a Chararacter wi 
the Lovers intend to avert Diſcovery. Ha, I hear myo 
Maſter coming down Stairs, it is impoſſible you ſho 
have an Anſwer; away, and bid him come himſelf forty 
he gone, we are ruin'd if you're ſeen, for he has doubl E 
his Care ſince the laſt Accident. 5 5 
" #hiſþp. I go, I go. | | "= 
Patch. There, go thou into my Pocket. Leal : 148 
and it falls dagun.] Now I'll up the Back- ſtairs, let I nal 
bim. Well, a dextrous Chamber-maid is the Ladies an 
Utenſil, 1 ay. - EIS 18 . 


Enter Sir Jailaby with a Lale in yy Hand, 


Sir F-a/, So, this is ſome Comfort ; this tells me un 
Seignior Don Diego Babinetro is ſafely arriv'd; he ſhall ma 
my Daughter the Minute he comes, Ha, ha! What's b 

| 3 p the Letter æuhich Patch drop'd. ] A Letter! I on 

now what to make of the Superſcri ption. I'Il ſee 5 $7 
within ſide, (opens it.] Humphz tis = cb I-chink, W 
can this mean? there muſt be ſome Trick in it; thiswas0 '® 
Tainly deſign d for my Daughter, but | don't wo 6 
the can ſpeak any Language but her Mother-tong zi 
matter for that, this may be one of Lovg's Hierog)pb oy 
ond I fancy I ſaw Parch's Tail ſweep by. That Va 
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ey be a Slut, and inftead of guarding my Honour, be- 
= þ ay it; 1 1 find it out 'm reſolvd: Who's there 5 


a I 


BILST | Euter Servant. 


bat Anſwer did you bring from the WEL I ſent 
c to invite? 
Ver. That they'll all wait * you, Sir, us Told you 
fore ; but I ſuppoſe you forgot, Sir. 
ir 7-2/. Did I fo, Sir? but I ſhan't forget to breale 
or Head, if any of them come, Sir. 
= Sy. Come, Sir! wihy=did you not ſend me to defire 
eir Company, Sir? 
Sir F-al. But I ſen you now to deſtre their 3 
have ſomething extraordinary fallen out, which calls 
ee abroad contrary to Expectation, and aſk K* Pardon 3 3 


ad d'ye hear, ſend the Butler to me. I 
8 Serv. 27 1 Kr. * 2 i . * len. 
r wh 3 5 pr : "Fave Buther. | 


EY 1 _ _ « e * * 
WED 
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m Sir eat. If this Paper has a Meaning, In End it. 127 
ae Cloth in my Davghter's Chamber, and bid the Cook 
fort ad Supper thither preſently. 
doubt 5; Butl. Yes, Si. ey-day, whathh the Matter now?[Exir. 
ir Jeal. He wants the Eyes of 17 4 that has a youn 
„ come Daughter in this Town; but my Comfort 11 
all not be troubled long with her. He that pretends to 
\ 1 0c a Girl once in her Teens, had better be at Sea i in a 
orm, and would be in leſs Danger; 
For let him dh or counſel all he can, 


She thinks and dreams. of. nothing el/e but Man. Lale 
8 oo 5 N E Ifabinda's Chamber, 8 
Labinda and Patch. 1 


. Are you *_ nobody ſaw you freak to Wiper i 
| +: Patch; Yes, very ſure, Madam: But I heard Sir Jealaus 
* down Stairs, ſo wag his Letter i into my Pocket. 

Feel. for" the Letter. 

Jab. A Letter? bive i it me a 
Patch, Bleſs me wane 8 become on 't—Pm fire: I: put 
[.' earebing fill. 
E 3 Lab. 
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I/ab. Is it poſſible thou could'ft be 0 careleſs —0 Þ 
Fm undone for ever, if it be lot, - 
Patch. I muſt have dropt it upon the 8 But why 
you ſo much alarm'd ? If the worlt happens, nobody 
read 1 it, Madam, nor find out who it was deſign'd for. 
Va It it falls into my Father's Hands, the very ih 
Sure of a Letter will produce ill Conſequences. Raf, 
and look for it upon the Stairs this moment. _ 
Patch. Nay, Pm ſure it can be no where elſe—— 
14 foe's going out of the Door, meets the Butler} How no 
What do you want: 5 
Barl. My Maſter order'd me to lay the Cloth here oo 
his Supper. | 8 
Jab. Ruin'd, paſt Redemption LA 
Patch. You miſtake fare ; what ſhall we do ? 
Lab. I thought he expected Company te-night 0 
Charles ! Oh, unfortunate Jabinda s ; 

' Batl. 1 thought 10 too, Madam, but I ſuppoſe he Wm 
alter'd his Mind. [Lays the Cloth, and Eu 
' 1/ab. The Letter is the Cauls';rhicheedleG K Nba h FT 
andone me: Fly and faften the Cloſet window, which wil 
futon ! Charles Noce to retire. * * Father! Oh Ca 


Enter Sir Jealous. 


| - Sr Ja. Hold, hold, Parch, whither are you going ill | 

Dave no body ſtir out of che Room till after Supper. 
Patch. Sir, L was going to reach your Eaſy C Wir, 
Oh, wretched Accident ! 
Sir Jeal. PIl have nobody ſtir out of ef Room, | 
don't want my Eaſy Chair. 5 
Lab. What will be the Event of this? - _ [4k | 
Sir Fea. Hark ye, Daughter; do you know this Hand 
. 1/ab. As ſuſpected Hand do you call it, Sir? 1 
| ſome School-boy's Scraul, 

Patch. Oh Invention! ! Thou Opamber. mid 94 
Friend, aſſiſt ne. 8 

Sir Zea. Are you ſure you don't underſtand it? 

[Patch feels in her Baſam, and FRY * Codis 
Lab. Do you underſtand it, Sir? 
Os I with TN. 


F 
* 
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Jab. Thank Heaven you do not. [A/ide.] Then 1 


now no more of it than you do, indeed, Sir. 

1 Patch. Oh Lord, Oh Lord, Whathave von done, Sir ? 

34 FAY by the Paper 1 18 mie, I drop'd it out of my Boſom.' 

- | Lee him. 
ir Ja. Ha! f yours, Miſtreſs? 

"228 745. What does ſhe mean by owning it 2 (au. 


PFateb. Ves, Sir, it is. 

WT Sir Jea. What is it ? ſpeak. 

Patch. Yes, Sir, it is a Charm for the Ted a 
ae worn it theſe ſeven Years ; twas given me by an 
Z : Inge! for ought I know, when I was raving with the Pain; 
r nobody knew from whence he came, nor whither he 
ent: He charged me never to open it, leſt ſome dire 
BY :nccance befal me, and Heaven knows what will be the 
ent. Oh! cruel Misfortune, that 1 ſhou'd drop it, and 
ou ſhould open it — If you had not open d it 
Lab. Excellent Wench ! IAlde. 


Sir Fea, Pox of your Charms and Whims for me; if 


:4 Wt be all, tis well enough; there, there, burn it, and I 
Warrant you no Vengeance will follow. 


| Patch, So, all's right again thus far. [dfide. 
Jab. I wou'd not loſe Patch for the World — Pil take 
Courage a little. [ Jde.] Is this Uſa _— your Daughter, 
Fir? Muſt my Virtue and Conduct be ſuſpected for eyery” 
rie? You immure me like ſome dire Offender here, and 
| . deny me all the Recreations which my Sex enjoy, and 
Phe Cuſtom of the Country and Modeſty allow; yet not 
Weontent with that; you make my Confnement more into- 
ecrable by your Miltrufts and Jealouſies; wou'd I were 
i lead, ſo I were free from this. 

Sir Jeal. To-morrow rids you of this tireſome 1 
Jon Diego Babinetto will be here, and then my Care ends, 
and his begins. 0 

Lab. Is he come chen ? Oh how ſhall I avoid this hated 


Marriage? (Ade. 
Enter Servants with Supper. 
Sir Jeal. Come, will you fit down? 


Lab. I can't eat, Sir. | 1 
E 4 + Path, 


Vit} 
ood | 


— 


——— — : ER. * 


humph——| Sings 5 
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Patch. No, I dare fdr he his given her 80, 


paſa}: ;Ewiſt:I cou'd get into the. Cloſe: L 
1 \ Bir Jen Well, if yon can't 0 then give. me 
S ' ) ax] 
Lab. 1, have, fach Cel a 
leſs ſin 


Sir. Eat. 


I hope. you, haye..the.Ule, of 


a Patch. I'm. 8 much out bien as w_ 
ul. 


ol 2 
n ſpeak 75 We; 5 muclſ 5 i 
10 Mall I prevent 4 coming in d. [Af 4 


Fingen 
Madam. Play 2 Tune upon * e whilſt youſ 7 


Woman ſings me a eng. or l Z 
e a 1 Gps ay, if he kool 3 
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Pateb. Really. Sir, . Pm ſo fric gkted about your penn 2 


this Charm, that I can't ee one Song.. 


Sir Feal. Piſh, hang Your Charm: 'F COME, unte fi | ; 


Lied 
on NO 5 4 2 ' 
x q 

= 


any thing. 
Patch. Ves, I'm likely to king truly. | 


2 


Ban bleſs me, J cannot raiſe T WE N 2 z 


Sir feat: Why, what does your Heart pant ſo, that you : 


can't play neither? Pray what Key are you. in, loaf 
Patch. Ah, wow'd the Key were turn 3 2 once. | ie 
Sir Fea. Why don't you ſing, I ſay.?. 


Patch. When M adam has put her Spione im Tiny ; 
humph, humph 1 


—— 


Tab. I ky play, Sir, W ails me. "(Bike 


Sir Feal. Zounds fit down and play me a Vive or i 


break y our Spinnet about your Ears. boi at 


Lab. ene e ache... Tes Hen. 9 ard pls abe 


atch, 


Sir Zeal. Come Miſtreſs. | 
Patch Yes, Sir. Sings, but tonite, of Tun: 
Sir Jeal. Hey, hey, why. you are a- top of the Houls 
and you are down in. the Cellar,» What is the Meaning d 


this? is it on purpoſe to croſs me, ha?; | 
Patch, Pray, Madam, take # aliule lower, by canna N 


reach that Note Nor any Note I * ; 
Lab. Well, begin— Oh! Patth,. /e Mall 2 diſcover 
Patch. I ſing with the Apprehent ion, Madam—humph 


ror pull þ open the * rd 


Cha. Muſic and 1 5 — 5 2 
*Tis thus the bright Ce Vial Ce _ abo a 


„ the Hours with * ic and with TS 1185 : 


ane 4 wid RO es, r N ho TP . 1 
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appel! 
i 2 ny ber Fabdce there! [Te Wothen rick] chen I muſt 
TH ; UE iu the Clhſet.] LIS Jealous ' . 
= ceing Charles /lip back into the 22 
muſh Sir 7:2. Hell and Furie, a Man in the Clofet 
AU ae, Ak! à Ghoſt, 2 Ghoft==—he mutt not enter the 
ngen le Habidcde of  herfelf « down Before the Cl/et 
vol 3 e Door, as 25 a Soon. 
Wir Jaa. The Devil! PI make a Ghoft of him I warfant 
7) Ra * "[Strivrs to get by, 
arch. Oh hold, Sir, have a care, you'll tread upon my Lady 
ho waits there ? Bring ſome Water, Oh! Mis comes of 
enig our opening the Charm: Oh, oh, oh, oh. [Peeps aloud. 
ir J. Vil charm you, Houſe- wiſe, here lies the Charm 
, hg hat conjur'd this Fellow in, Pm' ſure onꝰt; come out you 
21: Naſcal, do fo : Zounds take her from the Door, or L'II {ſpurn 
mph er ſom it, and break your Neck down Salts... 
eat BE 7/26. Oh, oh, where am I—He's gone, 1 heard him leap 
own. [4/ide to Patch. 
& you Patch. Nay, then let him enter — here, re Madam, 


nell to this; come, give me your Hand ; 3 come nearer to 
he Window, the Air will do you good. 

Fir Jeg. I wou'd ſhe were in her Grave. Where; are you 
WSirrah ? Villain, Robber of my Honour ! PII pull you out 
f your Neſt. [Goes into the Chl 1 
S Patch. You'll he miſtaken, old Gentleman, the Bird 


r [1 os. 

„% . I'm glad 1 have ſeap'd 1 ſo well. 1 was almoſt dead 
n carneft with the Fright, I 
atcl BE Re-enter Sir Jealous ont of the Clofet. <2 > 
Tun, Sir . Whoever the Dog were, he has cſeap's out'of 
ouls ie Window, for the Saſh is up. But tho? he is got out 'of 
ng o ny Reach, you are not: And firft, Mrs. Pander, with your 


3 harms for the Tooth-ach, get out of my Houſe, go, troop ; 
ec hold, ſtay, I'll ſee you out of my Doors myſelf, but PII 


cue your Charge ere I go. 

er'd Lab. What do you r : Sir! ? Was ſhe not a Creature of 
mph our own providing ? 

; 50 fea, She was of the Devil's providia ber Agbt 1 
aal, no w. 


Patch, What have Idone, Sir, to merit your Difpleaſure! > 
Sir 7-a. I don't know which of you have done it; but 
ou ſhall both ſuffer for it, till I can diſcover whole Guilt 

| E 5 | it 


Py 2 
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it is: Go, get in there, PH move you | from this Side of the 
Houſe { Pu/oes Iabinda in at the Door, and locks it: put h 
Key: into his Pocket] Ill keep the Key myſelf; TIl try bag 
Ghoſt will get into that Room. And now, forfooth Wl 
Wait on you down Stairs. 15 
Patch. Ah, my poor WES Down Stairs, Sir! but! 5 
won't go out, Sir, till I have lookꝰd up my Clothes. - 
Sir Fea. If thou wer't as naked as thou wer't born, tho 
+ ſhould'ſt not Ray to put on a Smock. Come along, I f 
when your Miſtreſs, is marry N. you ſhall have your Rag 
hes 185 1 that belongs to you; but till then 
5 3 FEEE. n her eu 
Fail. Oh! N barbarous Uſage for nothing! 5 
3 f Re-enter at the loaber eu. : 
Sir r Jew. There, go, and come no more 2 Sightd 7 
hoy Habitation theſe three Days, I charge you, _ = 
[Slaps the Door after u 
"Patch. Did ever any body ſee ch an old euer, FE. 


Enter. Charles. _ : 
. oh! Mr. Charles, your Affairs and mine are ii 
an ill Poſture. I 
Cha. I am inur'd to the Frowns of Fortune : But wi 1 
has befallen thee? 1 TT 3 
Patch. Sir Fealous, whoſe ſuſpicions Nature's always a 
the Watch; nay, even while one Eye ſleeps, the other keen 
Centinel ; upon fight of you, flew into ſach a violent Pi 
Hon, that I could find no Stratagem to appeaſe him; but i 
ſpight of all Arguments, lock'd his Dau zhter into his on 
Apartment, and turn'd me out of Doors. Mo: 
Cha. Ha! oh, Jabinda / E 
Patch. And ſwears ſhe ſhall neither ſee Sun or Moon, 1 
he 1 is Don Diego Babinetio's Wife, who arrived lait Nob 
and is expected with Impatience. 3 
Cha. He dies; yes, by all the Wrongs of Love i 
mall; here will J plant myſelf, and through my Breaſt 14 
7 7756 make his Paſſage, if he enters. 5 
Patch, A moſt heroic Refolution. There might ll 
Ways found out more to your Advantage... Policy is H 
ten preferr'd to open Force. 
Cha. I apprehend you not. 


Patch. What think * of perſonating this Soni | 
__ 3mpolig 


e 
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Empoſing upon the Father, and marrying your Mikefs. 


of th by his own Conſent. n 

uts the Cha. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Angel! Oh cow's thdeobe- 
; "I done, my Life to come wou'd be too ſhort to recompenſe- 
th 1 hee: But how can 1 do that, when I neither know whar 


Pbip he came in, or from what Part of San; ho 
5 bench him, or how attended? 

Patch, I can folve all this. He is 1 Madrid, his Fa- 
ther's Name Don Pedro Queſto Portento Babinetio, Here's a 
Mieter of his to Sir Jealous, which he dropt one Day! 
ou underſtand Spaniſh, and the Hand an de counter= 
cited : You conceive me, Sir. 

= Cha. My better Genius, thou haſt revived tay dropyin 
ESSoul: Pl about it inſtantly. a: to . Lodgings, ing: 
ve'll concert Matters. l Exeunt. 


es c ENE = a Gariden-gate open, Seentwell uniting uit. 


Euter Sir George Airy. 

| bir Geo. So, this is the Gate, and moſt invitingly dþen': :: 

ic there ſhould be a Blunderbuſs here now, what a dread- 
aul Ditty would my Fall make for Fools! and what a Jeſt 

are g for the Wirs ! how my Name would be roar'd n Streets! 

. * Well, 1 venture all. 1250 


er bu. 


17 


Scentav. Hiſt, hiſt! Sir George Airy = [Enters.. 
Sir Geo. A Female Voice ! thus far Pm fakes, my Dear. 


ay's Sent, No, I'm not your Dear, but I'll conduct vou 
keep to her; give me your Hand; you muſt go thro? many A. 
"t Pat dark Pas age and dirty Step befork you arrive — 

but e Sir Ces. I know I muſt before I arrive at Paradiſe >. 


1 
22 
2 
= 
== 
7 


therefore be quick, my charming Guide. 
Scent, For aught you Ay A e Sunne, . Hang 


and away. 4 
K , Sir Cen. Here, here, Child, you can't be half Þ ſwift &. 2 
180% 


. : 
SF TOSS IE Oe I OTH HEH + 2 r ! a N 2 

r N oO, tax hs WES 8 n . br 2d 123, 
r R N 1 FC IRS FO af 
ND, 5 . FRY 2 „ A 2 I Wy, 3 N 


my Defires. Wy 24 Laue 
SCENE the Hk. | 


Date, Miranda. 
Miran. Well, let me reaſon a little with my mad ſelf. 
Now don't I tranſgreſs all Rules to venture upon a Man 
0 Without the Advice of the grave and wiſe? But then a. 
rigid knaviſh Guardian, —— would have marry'd me 
10 whom ?. even to his nauſeous: ſelf, or nobody. Sir 
Georg, 


* * 


8 x 
- N 
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George is what I have try'd i in Converſation, inquir'd-ins i 
his Character, am. ſatisfied in both. Then his Love !- Wo. 
wou'd have given a hundred Pounds only to have ſeen 2 

Woman he had not-infinitely-loy'd 1 S0 I ſind my: liking, 
him has furniſh'd me with Arguments enough of his Sik 1 
and now the TOY Doubt remains, whether he will cont | 1 
Or e! ; +3199 eins metal vm WOE. KY TING 5 


Ert, Veel, bas 1 


= 8 F „ I 


Sir Geo. And do 4 once more behold, that wr Objed, : 

whoſe Idea fills my Mind, and forms my pleaſing-Dreamy! 5 
Miran. What! beginning again in Heroics! vB 
George, don't you remember how little Fruit your l 
prodigal Oration e not one bare "TY ; 
. 3 
Sir Geo. Ha! the Wo of my iN - Way F 
did you take ten thouſand Ways to arcane A: Ho S 
you Eyes alone had vanquiſt'd.? 2 :, | 
Miran. Prithee no more of theſe. Flights; 32 2 01 ou 
Time's but ſhort, and we muſt fall to Buſineſs ;: A Do h 
think we can agree on that ſame terrible Bogbear, il 
trimony, without heartily repenting on both Sides! 

Sir Geo. It has been my Wiſh fince firſt my dogg ; 
Eyes beheld ye. ; $f 

Miran. And your happy Ears drank in the pleain 
News, I had thirty thoufand Pounds. 

Sir Geo. Unkind ! Did I not offer you in thoſe pur 
chas'd Minutes. to run the Riſk. of your Fortune, an 
wou'd but ſecure that lovely Perſon to my Arms; 

Miran. Well, if you have ſuch Love and 'Tendernch 1 
(fince our wooing has been ſhort), pray reſerve it for qu 
Future Days, to let the World ſee we are Lovers. al 
Wedlock ; *twill be a Novelty 

Sir . Haſte Ken, * let bs tie ihe Knot, and pron 
the envy'd Pair Poe 3 

9 Hold, not ſo faſt, 1 have, provided better chan b 3 
venture on dangerous Experiments headlong —— —— WR 
Guardian, truſting to my diſſembled Love, has given i 
my Fortune to my own Diſpoſal ; but with this Provo 
that he to-morrow. Morning weds me. He is now gouf 
to Dockers Commons for a Licence. . Ky 

Ir vi 


1 JA 1 


ie 
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Sir Geo, Ha, a Licence !“ nt b*y22 5 9v87 I 1gdw i N 
$ 7/774: But I have planted Enivlayits that infaltibly: ee 
a 4 2 m down to Eꝑſomi, under pr retence'thatia Brother Ufarer”” 
his is to make him his Kueeurorg the thing on Earth” 
covets. 0 30 HA {11419 uss 3122 1151 W909 Düne 281 mil 
Sir Ges. Tis his known CharaRer 00 viko ui won bas 
iran. Now my Inſtruments confirm him this Mau is 
| (3 | 3 ing, and he ſends me* Word he goes this inute ; it 
uit be: to-miorrow ere he can be unde ce d. TO 
ours. 
ir Geo. Bet! us: improve it chen, and ſettle o on gur 
ning Vears, endleſs; endleſs Happineſs.” 1 ws. - 
== 1:2: I dare not fiir till I hear he's on the bad. 
en I. aud! e the moſt” Material” Point, ate” 
5 Sir Geo. I = one 3 to aſk, if it lies: in youp 
oer, you wou'd be a Friend to poor Charles, tho? the 
n of this tenacious Man': he is as free from all his Vices, 


Nature and a good Education can make him; and what” 0 
have Vanity enough to hope will induce uf he 13 
Man on Earth Eleven! r 2 206 71007119 e e 


iran. 1 never was his Enemy, and only put it on as 15 
_ 81); Deſigns: on his Father. If his Uncle's Eſtats 
nging os to be in his Poſſeſſion, Which 1 5 h 
"nay do him a fingular Piece of Service. ** 

ir Geo, Vou are all Goodneſs, An i oy 

; Euter Scentwell | 11 239 412 


e. oh. Madam, my? Maſter' and Me: Marplis ars 
'»Þ coming into the Houſe. 
Mien. Undone, undone, if bee fnds 50 u here in U 
gibs, all my Plots are ee 0 z 
3 = Geo. What ſhall I. do! cat T get back into Feat 
2; arden ? 8 5 
5 Seentay,” Oh, no! he wines mY thoſs Start e 
ran. Here, here, here! can you need to tag” 
I hind this Chimney board, Sit George. 
ir Geo. Any where, any where, dear Madam, wi hout” 
WEremony, mali peo ©, - 
ecentab. Come, come, Sir; lie cloſe Lies (/ 
3. [They put Lin n bebind the the cee g 
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| Hence I may think on't- 


already, I'II have no Apothecary's Bills. 


— — 
— — 
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ean tame a Monkey as well as the beſt of them all. 0 


_ - . - 
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10 The BUSY BODY: 


Enter Sir Francis and Marplot; Sir Francis peeling an Oray ; 


Sir Fran. I cou'd not go, though *tis upon Life a 
Pond... without taking leave of dear Chargy: Belidelf 
this Fellow buzz'd in my. Ears, that Fg might'f| | : 
ſo deſperate to ſhoot that wild Rake which haunts uf 
Garden-gate; and that would bring us into Trou 
Dear 5 

Miran. So Marplet brought you back then 11 
oblig'd to him for that, I'm ſure 

[Frowning : at Marplot af al 

Marl. By hee Looks ſhe means ſhe's not obligd of 
me, I have done ſome Miſchief now, but what, Fa 5 
imagine. 8 

Sir Fran, Well, Chargy, T have had three Mefſſeng : 
to come to Epſom to my Neighbour re s, wh 
for all bis vaſt Riches, is departing. 9 L* 

Marpl. Ay, ſee what all you Uſures muſt come to. 0 

Sir Fran. Peace ye e Knave! Some forty Je 
But, Chargy, Il be wi 
thee to-morrow, before - thoſe pretty Eyes are open; 
will, I will, C-hargy, I'll rouſe you, Y'faith, -—— — Hl 
Mrs Scentavell, lift up your Lady's Chimney-board, th 
may throw my Peel in, and not litter her Chamber. 

Miran. Oh my Stars! what will become of us now! 

Scontav. Oh, pray Sir, give | it me; I love it above 
Things i in Nature, indeed I 

Sir Fran. No, no, Huſſey; ; you have the Green! 


| Goes towards the Chimney- bis 
Miran. Hold, hold, hold, dear Gardy, 1 have a, » 
2, a, Monkey, ſhut up there and if you open it bf 
the Man comes that is to tame it, *tis ſo wild *twill ba 
all my China, or get away, and that would break 
Heart ; for I'm fond on't to Diſtraction, next thee, > 
Gardy. oF [In a fattering 1a ” 
Sir Fran. Well, well, Chargy. J won't open it ; ll 
ſhall have her Monkey, poor Rogue; here, throw this 3 
out of the Window. [ ZEæit Scentvanl 
Marpl. A Monkey! dear Madam, let me ſee it 


how I love the little Miniatures of Man! 


' 
* Tis 
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Iztran. Be quiet, Miſchief, and ftand farther from the 
1 : | Ss mall not ſee my Monkey hy 
a b 1 [Striving wwith' him. 
rel. For Heswie Sake, dear Madam, let me but 
Wo, to {ce if it be 25 Pretty as my THO Fiddle-Faddles, 
- - as if t got a Chain ? 
F 1 «aig Not yet, but I defign it one ſhall laſt its Life- 
e: Nay, you ſhall not fee. it — Look, Garch. 
1 75 teazes me! 
„ir Fran. [Getting Sen him a the Chimney.) Sirrah; 
ab, let my Chargy's Monkey alone, or Bambo ſhall fly 
out your Ears, What, is there no dealing with you? | 
7:5. Pugh, pox of this Monkey! here's a Rout 3 
1 viſh he may rival you. 


* 


3 | Euter @ Serwant. | 
.,. Sir, they put two more Horſes to the Coach, as 

=: order'd, and 'tis ready at the Door. 
bir Fran. Well, I am going to be Executor, vive 
WEE thee, Jewel. Bye Chargy, one Buſs ! I'm glad 
it yo" hat got a Monkey to divert thee a little. 
an. Thank'e dear Gary Nay, I'll fee you 
og ne Coach, 
ir Fran. That's kind, adod. N 5 
an. Come along, Im pertinence. Zo Marplot. 

rel. Steßping back.] Egad, I will fee the Monkey 
. I/, up the Board, and diſtovers Sir Ge corge.] Oh 
red, O Lord ! Thieves, Thieves, Murder! 
5 Sir Geo. Dam e, yon unlucky Dos ! *tis I; which Way 
ll oct out! ſhew:me inſtantly, or Pll cut your Throat: _ 
. Pb Undone, undone ! At that Door there. But 
. hold, break that China, and Pl bring you off. F 
He runs of at ihe Corner, and throws down Jome China. 


Reientes Sir Frameie; Miranda, 33 Scentwell. IF 


„bir Fran. Mercy on me! What's the matter? 
Miran. Oh you Toad ! what have you done? 
=. No great Harm, I beg of you to forgive me. 
WP '2ins to ſee the Monkey, E did but juſt raiſe up the 
gerd, and it flew over my Shoulders, 1 all m 
8 broke yon China, and'whifk'd out of the Wind... 


cir Fran. Was ever fiich au unluckl * Sirrah, 
: a L forbid | 
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I forbid yon my Houſe, Call the Servants iT og 


when. you can t reconcile Contradictions. 
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Monkey again; I wou'd ſtay myſelf to look ins bot th 1 
you know my earneft Buſineſs. N ei 5 wilt 
Scentæu. Oh my Lady will be the beſt tare it bf E 
all them Creatures love my Lady extreme. 

Miran. Go, go, dear Garuy, I hope Fſhall — 

Sir Fran. B'ye, b'ye, Dear e. Ah, Miſchief, how 3 
look now:! B'ye, bye. _ 

Miran. Scentauell, * him in-the Coch, e and + rg 1 
me Word. | lt 

Scentw.: Yes, Madam oinms oy 2 

Miran. So, Sir, you have" done your Friend a fy 
Piece of Service, I ſuppoſe.- ' 

Marpl. Why look you, Madam. ; if I have: com 7 
Fault, thank — no Man is more ſerviceable wh 
am let into a Secret, nor none more unlucky at find 
it oat. Who cou'd divine your Meaning? when yl 
talk'd of a Blunderbuſs, who thought of a Rendezvoil ? 
And when you talk'd of a Monkey, Wh the Der I 
dream't of Sir George? 1 ö 

Miran. A Sign you converſe but little with our & 


8 eee 1 
Scentw, He's gone, Madam, as fat as che Con 


Six can carry him. 
Enter Sir Gearge- | 
Sir Geo, Then I may appear. 
Marpl. Dear Sir George, make my Peace Ons | 
Soul, I did not think of ou. 
Sir Geo. I dare ſwear thou al not. Madam I | 
you to forgive him. 1 
Miran. Well, Sir George, if he can be FR 
Marpl. Ods hone Madam, Tow as ſecret as 3 
when I'm truſted. 
Sir Geo. Why * tis with a Prieſt o our Buſineſs i 18 at 
ſent. 
Scentau. Madam, oa 5 Mics. Iabindts, Waun 
wait on you. FRIES 
Miran. Bring her up. | 
Emer Patch. 


How do'e Mrs, Patch 2 * News from your Lat 
atd 


— 


% 


A 


"Ma 

arge, there 8 a Friend of yours A urgent Obcaſion 

your Aſſiſtance. 03 H9yim v6 gre _ I + 87896 yoanoM 

ir Geo. His Name. . nuf tome ym wood gy 

Paich. Charles. 15 ad Hin bed vi 40 ume 

1e. Ha ! then here's ſomething a hot thas Fknow: 

erit thing of. P11 wait on you, Sir Ogg. 

I Gir Goo A third Perſon may not be proper, perhaps; 

® 7 ſoon as I have diſpatch'd my own Affairs, I am at his 

bi ice. III ſend my Servant to tell him Fil wait upon 

in half an Hour. be 51 

lan. How come you employ'd in-this Meſſage, Mrs. 

1b? * HOY. 30 37811 0 Hie OGC N 

arch. Want * Buſineſs, Madam 3 1 am diſchary'd by: 
nit Maſter, — - ſerve my Lady ſtill. 

whei ran. nee nen er. me the whole 

find ry within.) 2011 7. Subn 101 2 4s 

eb. With all mh Heart, Madam. 

roter. Piſh Ie Pox, I witho Jo were er oft the 

Daf hae. I find Marriage is the End of this Secret: And 

1 Iam half mad to > Enow what Charles wants him for. 

5 „ 313211 42d Shown. dot avs Abd. 

ir Ga Madam Pm doubly-pieſs'd by Love and Friend- 
: This Exigence admits of no Delay. Shall we make 

= 2 of the Fu; Iv 

bean. If you'lt run the Hazard, Sir: George 3 I believe 

neans well. 

l. Nay, nay, for my Part, 1defire to be let into 

bing; PI be gone, therefore: TOI t miſtruſt me. 

On 1 5 el Vit asm een 1830 Going. 
,. so, now he has a mind to bierglane to Charles 2? 
Wa 20! knowing what Affairs he may have upon his Hands 

eeſent, I'm reſolv'd he ſhan't ſtir.— No, Mr. r 
mut not leave us, we want a third Parſon. v9 

a Pri = - n Tales hold * a. 

F. * I never had! more mind to be gone in my Life. 


4 1 * 


lian. Come along then; if we fall in the Van 
AB « yourſelf for kin g thisill-ſtarr'd Gentleman on board. 

man r Cee. That Veg! ue erandflunſucceſsful pro 

\ Woeſe Freight is Wes ne Ate gur e 
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me NR BUSY BODY. | 
ere. 8 


| Enter „Miranda, Patch and Sabi 4 5 
Miran. ELL, Patch, I have done a : frag : 
bold Thing ; ; my Fate is determin( 
and E:ipeRtarion is no more. Now to avoid the lu 
pertinence and Rognery of an old Man, I have throz 2 
myſelf into the Extravagance of a young one ; if : 
ſhould deſpiſe, flight, or uſe me ill, there's no Ren 
from a Huſband but the Grave; and that's a tern 
Sanctuary to one of my Age and Conſtitution. 
| Patch, O fear not, Madam, you'll find your Acton : 
in Sir George Airy; it is impoſſible a Man of Senſe hou 
uſe a Woman ill, endued with Beauty, Wit and Fortuſ 
It muſt be the Lady's Fault, if ſhe oes not wear they 5 
faſhionable Name of Wife eaſy, when nothing but Ca : : 
Plaifance and Good-humour is requiſite on either Side 
make them happy. ? 
Miran. I long till I am out of this Houſe, leſt # 3 
Accident ſhou'd bring my Guardian back. Seentewel, 1 - 
my beſt Jewels into the little Caſket, flip them into i £ 
8 and let us march off to Sir Jealous's. 2 
« 
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Scentww. It ſhall be done, Madam. [ Exit Scentni 

Patch, Sir George will be impatient, Madam: if tl 
Plot ſucceeds, we ſhall be received; if not, he will be al 
to protect us. Beſides, I long to know how my young f 
dy fares. : 

Miran. Farewel, old Mammon, and thy deteſted Wali 
*twill be no more ſweet Sir Francis; I ſhall be compel 5 
to the odious Taſk of diſſembling no longer to get 
own, and coax him with the wheedling Names of ln 
Precious, my Dear, dear Gardy. O Heavens! Þ 


Enter Sir Francis behind. 1 1 


Sir Fran. Ah, my ſweet Chargy, don't be "gl 
[She farts.) But thy poor Gardy has been abus'd, chen 
fooPd, betray'd, but nobody knows by whom. 

Miran. Undone ! paſt Redemption. A 

Sir Fran. What, won't you ſpeak to me, Surg f 

Meran. I am io ſurpriz d with Joy to ſee you, 1 
not what to ſay. 

Sir Fran. Poor dear Girl ! but do'e know that my 
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2 BUSY BOD T., ns 
ET ome ſuch Rogue, to rob or murder me, or both, con- 
id this Journey? For upon the Road I met my Neigh- 
or Sgaccrum well, and coming to Town. 
ran. Good lack ! e lacked." hag Tricks are chere 
cis World“! 


ter Scentwell, with 6 a. 8 Necllares in wy Hand 3 
ud ſeeing Sir Francis. 


e. Madam, be pleas'd to tie this Nesse on, for 
art get into the — [ ceing Sir Francis. 
ran. The Wench is a Fool, 1 think | cou'd you not 
ee carried it to be mended, . it in the 
1 2 . | 
Sir Fran. What's the matter ? 

£ Iſiran. Only Dear'e, I bid her, J bid e ill 

age has put every thing out of my Head. But won't 
WWD go, Cara), and find out theſe Fellows, and have them 

5 rihed'? and, and 
dir Fran. Where ſhou'd I look them, Child? No, III 
| ; me down contented with my Safety, nor ſtir out of my 
doors, tilt go with * to a Parſon. | 
| ; | Miran. ¶ Aſde.] If be goes into his Cloſet, Iam ruin'de 
bless me, in this Fright, I had forgot Mrs. Patch. © 
Patch. Ay, Madam, I ftay for your {ſpeedy Anſwer. 
ran. Aſede.] I muſt get him out of the Houſe. Now 

i me, Fortune. 

= Sir Fran. Mrs. Patch ! I profeſs I did not ſee you: 
s doſt thou do, Mrs. Patch? Well, don't you repent 

ing my Chargy ? 

arch. Yes, every body muſt love her but 1 
0% Madam, what did I come e My 

5 vention is at the laſt Ebb. Ala to Miranda. 

ir Fran. Nay, never whiſper, tell me. 

Iran. She came, dear Gardy, to invite me to her 
* * Wedding, and you ſhall go with me, Gardy, tis 
ith I de done this Moment, to a Spar; Merchant: Old Sir 

keeps on his Humour, the firſt Minute he ſees her, 

next he marries her. 
ir Fran. Ha, ha, ha! I'd go if I thought the ſight of 

ktrimony wou'd tempt Chargy to perform her Promiſe: 
ere was a Smile, there was a conſenting Look 
th thoſe pretty Twinklers, worth a Million. Ods- 
precious, 
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precious, T am happier than the Great Magul, the Empz 

of China, or all the Potentates that are 1057 in the \ "| 
Speak, confirm it, make me leap out of my Skin, 
* Mirar.” When one has reſolv'd, tis in vain to ſad 
alf J, ſhall1,; if ever 1 marry, poſitively this. is g | 


Weddin , 
Sir Fran. ! happ 5 , happy Man—<—vyaly'1' 


beget a Son the firſt Night, ſhall difinherit that Ty 

Charts. Thave Eſtate fs to purchaſe a Barony, wi 

be the immortalizing the whole Family of the Griper, 
Miran Come then, Gardy, give me thy Hand, ef 


to this Houſe of Hymen. 
My Choice is fixts let good or ill be. 


Sir Fran. The joyful Bridegrbom II, 5 
Miran. And I the hap}y Bride. £22 : 91438 369 "(Ea 


; US Enter Sir Jealous; meeting a a Servant, 1 iu 5 


Serv. Sir, bere's a Couple of Gentlemen enquire þ 
you ; one of them calls himſelf Seigntr Diigo Basin 
Sir Jeal. Ha! Seignior Babinerth ! Admit em inflai 
i Joyful Minute; PI have my e mt 
night. 


Buter Char in a - Spaniſh Habit, ub Sis George 
lite a. Merchant. 0 a 


Sir Je al. A beſo las Menas vage merced ul 
Mos ve nido en fla tierra. 
Cha. Senior, fon. oy muy humilde, y muy ebligads Co * 
de Due ſtra merced l Mi Padre embia a wvneftra 2121 2d" 
mas profondos de ar reſpetos ; 5 3.4 a . 7 eftt Me 
cadel Ingles, de concluyr un negocto, gu „K Hart 6 
dichoſo hombre del mundo, Haziendo me 2 5 erno. 
5 Feal I am glad on't, for I find I a Joſt Sa 
A; Ia? Sir, I am your moſt humble Servant. Gen 
lege Pabinetto has informed me that you ate c 
10800 by Seignior Don Pedro, &c. his worthy Father, 
Sir Geo. To lee an Affair of Marriage conſurnmatel 
tween a Daughter of yours and Signier Diego alia 
Son here. True, Sir, ſuch a Truſt is repos'd in me 
that Letter will inform you. I hope *twill paſs upon bi 


ide. Gives him a Lein 
75 | [Give bin al 


$34 25159000 
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Sir Jeal. Ay, dis his Hand, 1 3 [Seems to read. 
ir Geo. God have ae to a Nicety; 
: 5 harles. on [4 aj a $70 es. 
Co. If the whole Plot. ſucceeds a Rel, I 2PPY- 


5 | Hde to ih eorge. 
i ir Teal. Sir; I find by this, that”) you are a Man of Hos 
our and Probity ; I think Sir, he calls you Meanwell, - 
ir Geo. Meanwell is my Name, Sir. . 
0 „ Sir Zeal. A very good Name, and very ſignificant. 30" 
ba. Yes Faith, if he knew all. Aal. 
ir Jeal. For to mean well is to be joneſt, and to be 


— 3 neſt is the Virtue of a Friend, and a, Triend i 1s the Des 
ut and Support of human Society. 
ir Geo. You ſhall find that I'll diſcharge the n of a 


| F riend in what I have undertaken, Sir Jealous. . 
= C2. But little does he think to whom. [Afde, 
ir Geo. Therefore, Sir, I muſt intreat the Preſence 


11 E your Daughter, and the Aſſiſtance of your Chaplain ; 
gie. Dan Pedro ſtrictly enjoin'd me to ſee the 


arriage Rites perform'd as ſoon as we ſhouꝰd arrive, to 


un odd the accidental Overtures of Venus. 
ir ea. Overtures of Venus“ 
ir Geo, Ay, Sir, that is, thoſe little hawking Females 
at traverſe the Park, and the Play-houſe, to put off their 


rag'd Ware they faſten upon Foreigners like 
Weches, and watch their — as carefully, as the Ken- 


„Men do a Ship. wreck, Awarrant you they have heard 


him already. 
ir Jeal. Nay, I know this Town ſwarms with them. 


Pr Geo. Ay, and then you know the Spaniards are natural- 


amorous, but very conſtant, the firſt Faces fixes em; and 
may be very dangerous to let him ramble ere he is tied. 
8 Cha, Well hinted, [Lfide. 


Li Jeal. Pat to my Purpoſe Well, Sir, there is but 


e thing more, and they ſhall be married inſtantly. 
Cba. Pray Heaven that one thing more don't 177 TY 
fades 


Sir Teal, Don Pudro writ one Word in his laſt * one; 
it he deſign'd the Sum of ſive thouſand Crowns by way 
Jointure far my Daughter: and that it ſhou'd be paid 
io my Hand upon the Day of MARE? 1! 


| Cha, Oh ! the Devil. ens . 
: ir 
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Sir Feal. In order to lodge it in ſome of our Funds; 

caſe ſhe ſhould become a Widow, and return for Znglay, 

Sir wg Pox on t this i 15 an unlucky Tum. | What i 

I fay A 

| Sir res And he does not mention one Word a of + £ 

this Letter. | : 

Cha. I don't know how he mould. 100 {46 . 

Sir Geo. Humph! True, Sir Jaalous, 1 a 

a Thing, but, but, but, but he, he, he, be-—if 

did not imagine you wou'd inſiſt upon the very Day; ll 

for, for, for Money you know is IP returgngh 3 

Sea, an, an, an, atm — 7 

Cha. Zounds, _ we have brought it in Commodiiaf 

lle to Sin Geo 

Fir Geo. Aud ſo, Sir, he bas ſent it in Merchan d 

Tobacco, "Sugars, Spzces, Lemons, and fo: farth, which: ui 

be turn'd into Money with all Expedition: In the my F 

time, Sir, if you pleaſe to accept of my Rand. for Fol 
formance——— 

Sir Zeal. It is enough, sir; I am. fo pleas. with | 
Countenance of Seagnior Diego, and the Harmony of youll 
Name, that 11 take your Word, and will fetch my ; Dug : 
ter this Moment. Withm there ! [Enter Seraant.] dn 
Mr. Tackum, my Neighbour's eim hither, 

Serw. Yes, Sir. 5 IL 

Sir Jeal. Gentlemen, III return in an Inſtant. [fn 

Cha. Wondrous well, let me embrace the. 

Sir Geo. Egad that five thouſand Crowns had like) 
Have ruin'd the Plot. 

Cha. But that's over! And if Fortune throws no 
Rubs in our way 
Sir Ges. Thoul't carry the Prize—Bot hit, = 


Comes. 


. 5 
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Euter Sir Jealous, dragging in | Tabinda. 
Sir Jeal. Come along, you ſtubborn Baggage you; cont 


albn ; 
Web. Oh, hear me, Sir! hear me but ſpeak one M 
Do not deſtroy my everlaſting Peace 
My. Soul abhors this Spaniard you have choſe, 
Nor can 1 wed him without being curſt. 

Sir Zeal. How's that ! 


: 2 . Cocco 
r e Fs * es 5 * : # * 
— — 2 23 * Wo ho op 


nds of Jab. Let this Poſture move your tender Natute. [Kneels, 
gien W 
at ta 
(4 


t 


99. 

8 

264 

v1 * 4 

A 
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r ever will I hang upon theſe Knees : 
or looſe my Hands till you cut off the Hold, 

ou refuſe to hear me, Sir. 1 
Cha. Oh ! that I cou'd diſcover myſelf to her! ¶ Ads. 
Sir Geo, Have a care what you do. You had better 
uſt to his Obſtinacy. | [H/de. 


Fa 
1 
225 
Fa 
1-225 8 


ic f Sir 7-2/. Did you ever ſee ſuch a perverſe Slut? Off, I 
— WMS; ; Mr. Mean, pray help me a little. HE 


„ WS Sir Geo. Riſe, Madam, and do not diſoblige your Fa- 
ding er, who has provided a Huſband worthy of you, one 

at will love you equal with his Soul, and one that you 
od love when once you know him. 


ec Lab. Oh! never, never. Cou'd I ſuſpect that Falſhood 
and my Heart, I wou'd this Moment tear it from my Breaſt, 


Wd ſtraight preſent him with the treacherous Part. 
e males Ca. Oh ! my charming faithful Dear. [Afede. 
PS Sir Jeal. Falſhood ! why who the Devil are you in love 
ch? Don't provoke me, for by St. Jago I ſhall beat you, 
—_ wife. | | | | 
(Ca. Heaven forbid ; for I ſhall infallibly diſcover my« 
f if he ſhould. 5 | e | 
ir Geo. Have Patience, Madam! and look at him: 
by will ye prepoſſeſs yourſelf againſt a Man that is Ma- 
8 of all the Charms you wou'd deſire in a Haſband? 
F. be Jeal. Ay, look at him, J/abinda ; Senior paſe wind 
Be ante. , i 
== C:. My Heart bleeds to ſee her grieve, whom I ima» 
d wou'd with Joy receive me. Seniora obligue me une. 
ö nerced de ſu mano. | | | 
ir Jeal. [ Pulling up her Head.] Hold up your Head, 
d up your Head, Huſwife, and look at him: Is there a 
Woperer, handſomer, better-ſhap'd Fellow in England, ye 
Ne you ? Ha! ſee, ſee the obſtinate Baggage ſhuts her 
yes ; by St. Jago, I have a good mind to beat em out. 
| | | [Puſhes her down, 
Jab. Do, then, Sir, kill me, kill me inſtantly. 
is much the kinder Action of the Two; 
| dr "twill be worſe than Death to wed him. 
Sir Geo, Sir Fealous, you are too paſſionate. Give me 
pe, Ill try by gentle Words to work her to your Purpoſe. 
Sir Feal. I pray do, Mr. Meanwell, L pray do; _ 
= — 7 
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break my Heart. [#eps.] There is in that, Jewels of. 
Value of 30000 wh he were her Mother's, and a *% : 
wherein I have ſettled one. 1 my Eftate upon her ng f 
and the whole when I die; but provided ſhe marries H 
Gentleman; elſe by St. Lage PH turn her out of Doon i 
beg Or —_ Tell her this, Mr. Megnawell, N do. | 

Sir Geo. Ha! this is beyond Species * 
Sir, I'll lay the dangerous Conſequence of diſobeying N 
at this Juncture before- her, I warrant you. Y 

Cha. A ſudden Joy runs thro' my Heart like a prop 
ous Omen. [4:6 

Sir Geo. Come, Madam, do not blindly caft your 1 
away juſt in the Moment you would with to fave it. Py 
. 4/ab, Pray, ceaſe your Trouble, Sir; I have no Wi 
but ſudden Death to free me from this hated Span 
If you are his Friend, inform him what I ſay; my Ha 
is given to another Youth, whom I love with the fax 
ſtrength of Paſſion that I hate this Dzego ; with whom 
I am forc'd to wed, my own Hand ſhall cut the Gon 
Knot. 

Sir Geo. Suppoſe this Spaniard, which you ſtrive ton 
 Nhould be the very Man to whom you'd fly ? | 

Jab. Ha! ©: 

Sir Geo. Would you not blame your rah Rech Hy 
\Eurſe your Eyes that would not look on Charles? Hl 

Jab. On Charles! Oh, you have inſpired new Life,u s 
collected every wandring Senle, Where is he? Oh! nn 
me fly into his Arms. (i 

Sir Geo. Hold, hold, hold. 'Sdeath, Madam, you' 
all; your Father bilieves him to be Seignior Babinetto: Col 
2 yourſelf a little pray, Madam. | He runs to Sir Jealol 

Cha. Her Eyes declare ſhe knows me. [4 

Sir Geo. She begins to hear Reaſon, Sir; the Fear ofÞ 
ing turned out of Doors has done it. [Runs back to 1ſabind 

Tab. *Tis he! Oh, my raviſh'd Soul! 

Sir Geo. Take heed, Madam, you don't betray your 
Seem with Relaftazce to conſent, or you are undo 
[Runs to Sir Jealous] ſpeak gently to her, I'm ſure ſhe} 
yield, I ſee it in her Face. 

Sir Jea. Well, Jabinda, can you refuſe to bleſs a Fathd 


we only care is to make you happy, as Mr. — W 
- inforw\ 


* > 


ne BUSY BODY. mar 


- T- ! : bu wilt break thy Father's Heart: See, thou bring'ſt the 
wn bars in mine, to 2275 2 onducfulOurriage to to mne. 
meu [reaps. 
| Jab. Oh! do 8 weep, Sir your Tur are like a Po- 


1 BY way ; 

rol ir Tea. Ha! then' "thog's art r Child again. 

12 ir Geo. Tis done, and now, Friend, the Pay's thy OwB. 
c. The happieſt of my Life, if 4 intervene. 

Prop Sir Jea. And wilt thou love him ? 

Wc. J will endeayour it, Sir. 


s | Enter Servant.” 
10 M , Serv. Sir here's „ 
„ana sir 7a. Shew him into the Parlour — tome wind 
ora; cette Memento 2 Juntta les Manor. 


7 e 


le "1all - [ Gives her to Cllitles: 
_ hz, Oh Tranſport VE Serie yo la recibo Como je deve 
01 


hero tan Gy ande. Oh! my Joy, my rant} my Soul. ,, 


[Embrace 
Ib. My faithful everlaſting Comfort. 1 
ir 7:a. Now, Mr. een, let's to the Parſon. 


; q bo, by bis Arfynwill jon this Pair Yor Lift, 
| ate me the e Bade, her the happreſt 175 fe dercn. 


CENE changes to the Street before Sir Jealous 5 Door. | 


Enter Marplot, Solus. 


5 1 have hunted all over the Town for Charles 

| can't find him; and by Whiſper” 8 ſcouting! at the End“ 
the Street, I ſulpect he muft be in the Houſe again. I 

inform'd too, that he has borrowed a * n out 

the Play -bouſe : What can it mean? | 


Enter a Serwantof $i Jealqps's s to | out , file Ho 


re, Sir, do you belong, to this Houſe ? 3 
ev. Ves, Sir. 43 70 78 1 


ary). Pray can you tell me if there be a Cenlenasl in 
Saniſh Habit? 

rv. There's a Spaniſh Bente within, that 3 is juſt, 
bir 05 to marry my young Lady, Sir, 

L. II. F Marpl, 
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form 'ty you Come, Wipe thy Eyes, nay ptirhde do, or 


ad to my Sul 3 do with me what ere 1 am all 
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Mary Fr you fans: en 2 . 
Serv. Em ſure he ſpeales 10 N 
Marpl. Then that can't bo by Om 1 wk 
guad Gentleman, tho I ſuppaie he may be d ls dl 
; e that I enquire after, nige Vo 97 1 
|;>89r=..Ha!:who knows but this ha, 
"Til inform my Maſter; 7210 he ſhou'd, be 1 impas' I 
+ he'll beat us all Tound. { gde Fray, come in, . 
Kei, ia he the Fark 208 eee Q612197 fore 


«$4 Cc "EN E charge tothe dg ot wand 
© Enter" Vlarplot. 9 ft rg 151181 


Marg], 80 EF was a good Contrivance.: OF ty 
cla now will hy wonder Tow ek 15 1 


Sir ad What is is your: CR BuſineGs, Bockhet 
you molt ſpeak: + before the Ceremony s paſt] 
who's this ? 

Gerd. Why this Gentleman, Sir, wants another 

tleman in a, Shi Habit, be ſays . 8 4.7 

Sir Fea. In Spanzſh Habit I tis ſame riend of San 
Dan Diego's, I Warrant. Sir, 1 558 390 5 e. W 
with Sergnior Pabinetto=— | i 
Marpl. Hey day ! what the Devil does be ſay no nof! 
Sir, I. don't underſtand yon. 

Sir Zea. Don't you 8 Spaniſhy Sir? 

Marpl. Not I, indeed, Ker 7 85 1 2 

Sir Fea. I thought you h known iar a . 

Marpl. Not I, upon my Word, Sir, E 

4 Sir Jen What then, you u'd freak with bis Friend, * 
Ea li Merchant Mr. Meanwell ? 

Marpl. Neither, Sir, not J. 

Sir ea. Why, who are you then, Sir? And what 
you want ? [in an angry 1 

NMarpl. Nay, nothing at all, nat I, Sir. Pox on bl 
I wiſh I were out, he begins to exalt his Moine, I ſhall 
beaten again, 

Sir Fea. Nothing at all, Sir ? Why, chies; 8 what 


neſs have you in my Houſe? ? ha? 


12 * 


WW 


9 


80 
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5 2 Why, 27, but his N ame 18 neither Babinerto, 
or Meanguell. N 
Sir 7:2. What is bis Mans! then, Sierah 3 ? 9 ? Now 


| Whreatened me with half a dozen Myrmidons Speak, 
:. who is it you look for ? = Or —— | 
== Marz/. A terrible old Dog ! —— Why, Sir, only an 
nest young Fellow of my SA dune 
at here might be a Ball, and that he might have been 
ere ia a Matg uerade; *tis Charles, Sir Francis Gripe's Son, 
eeauſe I know he b to come hither ſometimes. 
ir 7:2. Did he fo?—Not that I know of, Pm ſure. 
ray Heaven that this be Don Diego If I ſhou'd be 
WS ick'd now — Ha! my Heart miſgives me plaguily— 


ithin there! Stop the Marriage ——Ran, Sirrah, call 
1 my Servants! Pu be ſatisfied that this is - Sezgnior Pe- 
ion, ere he has my Daughter, 

1 = 1:2. Ha ! Sir George /. what have 18 now ? 


Sir Geo, Ha! Marplot here Oh the anlucky Dog 


2 What's the matter, Sir Fealous ? 
By Sir ea. Nay, I don't know the Matter, Mr. Alramwwell. 


Marpl, Upon my Soul, Sir George —— 

[ Going up to Sir George, 
ir 7a. Nay, then, I'm betray'd, ruin'd, undone : 
Jievcs, Traytors, Rogues! [Offers 10 go in} Srop the 
I arriage, Iſay 
bir Geo. I fay go on, Mr. Tackum 
tering here, I guard this Paſſage, old Gant? - the 
$ 1 + fo Deed were both your own, and Þ'll fee em lign'd, 
die fort. 


= Enter Servants. 
a us Sir Jea. A Pox on the Act and Deed N on. 


nock him down. 
| oy Geo. Ay, come on Scoundrels ! PII prick your Jack- 
5 for you, 
| dir 72a. Zounds, Sirrah, Pll be reveng'd on you. 
Beats Marplot. 
P 2 | Sir Ges. 


pets You faid ou: wanted a Gemleman, in Span; 2% Ha- 


look at you again, I believe you are the Rogue that 


I thoaghe 


nter Sir George avith a drawn Sword between the Scenes. 


——— Nay, no 
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Sir Ceo. Ay, there your Vengeance i is due ; Ha, ha! 
Met Pl. Why, what do you beat me for? 1 han't nM 
| 17d your Dau ghter, 5 
Sir Fea.” Raſcals ! why don't flock Like down! 
Serv. We are afraid of his Sword, Sir; if youll ty 
that from him, well Knock kim down preſently, 


>qod } e ny Deer Charles and Ilabinda. 5 
2 144 FH. 1 338 * 


Ml 75 77 Seize her then; 
aſcals, retire ; the's * Wie, touch her i 

6&8 PI make Dogs- meat of you. 
Sir Jea. Ah! downright. agli. Ob, ch, oh, ol 


Enter Sir Francis Gripe, . Nabe Scentyel, 


Sir. Fran. Into the Houle of Toy we enter wide 
Knocking : Ha! 1 think tis the Ns of Sorrow, 8 
Tealous. 

Sir Jea. Oh Sir Francis are you” come? What, m 
this your Contrivance, to abuſe, trick, and chouſe m 
out of my Child! 

Sir Fran. My Contrivance! what do you mean! : 

Sir Jea. No," vo don't know your Son there it 
Spaniſh Habit? Has | 

Sir Fran, How my Son in Spaniſh Habit! Sir f 
you'll come to be hang d; get out of my Sight, ye De 
get out of my Sight. 7 

Sir Fea. Get out of your Sight, Sir! Get out with you 
Baps? let's ſee what you'll give him now to maintain ul 
Daughter on. 

Sir Fran. Give him? he ſhall never be the better fort 
Petny of mine and you might have look'd after jo 
Davghter better, Sir Fealons. Trick'd, quotha ! Egai 
I think you defign'd to trick me: But look ye, Ger 
tlemen, I believe I ſhall trick you both. This Lady 
my Wife, do you ſee; and my Eftate ſhall deſcend ot 
ty to the Heirs of her Body. 

Sir Geo. Lawfully begotten by me! ſhall be & 
tremely oblig*d to you, Sir Francis, E 

Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ha! poor Sir George ! You i © 
your Project was of no Uſe. Does not your hunde 
Pound ick i in y ur Stomach 2 3 ha, ha! i 

x8 


De s K b 125 


ba! Sir Gio. NO faith, Sir "Francis, "this, Lady has gize nme 

Cordial for that. [Takes her by the Hand. 

- 11 ir Fan. Rege 172 30. 5 nothing” 2 515 5 lag 

4 | . IE rp f 
ul 1 


5 vl Sir Geo. Nor on « nothing to 40 with my Wiſe Sir Mn, Wo 
ir Fran. Wite, Sir! 8 


oll forgive my firſt Offence. f 

ir Fran. What, have you choùs'd me out of my. Con- 
=, and your Writings len Miſtreſs, ha? r 
Man. Out of nothing but my own, Guardian... A 

ir 7-a. Ha, ha, ha]! tis ſome Comfort at leaſt to ſee 
u are over-reach'd, as well as myſelf. Will ey _ 
ur Eſtate upon your Son now. #' 

Sir Fran, He ſhall ſtarve firſt. 


, is the Wricings of your Uncles's ſtate, Which: has 


2 Sir Fran. What, have vo robb'd me too, Mitte! "0 
ad Il make you reſtore em ——Huſwife,, I Will ſo. 


Cha. I ſhall ſtudy to deſerve this Favour. 


* , F Sir Jeg. Take care I don t make you. pay the Arrears, 
=. 'Tis well it's no worſe, ſince *tis no better. Come, 
gur ung Man, ſeeing. thou haſt wing me, take berg pod 
: Dc : \s thee both. | © 
(ba. I hope, Sir, you beſtow your, Blebog top, is 
th you 3 PI aſk, 31 > L Aucels. FG 
ain oh Sir Fran, Colon? yon all | 3 k 
rel. Mercy upon us, how he 3 
> br Wir Geo. Ha, ha! ne'er. mind his Cob Charles ; "® 
1 jo vlt thrive not one Jot the worſe for em. Since this 
Fe ntleman is reconcil'd, we are all made happy. 
Ga ir Je. 1 always lov'd Precaution, and took care to 
Lai did Dangers. But when a thing was palt, J ever had 
end a lolophy enough tõ be eaſy. 
| Ca. Which is the true Sign of a great Soul; I — 21 
be » Daughter, and ſhe me, and you ſhall have no Reaſon 
repent her Choice. 
"ou 4M Jab. Yowll not blame me, Sir, for loving my own 
ond 80 beſt, 


Marpl, So, here's every body heviey; 1 fad. but poor” 
F 3 Pilgarlick. 


Miran. Ay 2195 Guardian, tis even ſo. 1 — 


Miran. That I have taken care to prevent. There. 


en your due theſe three Years. [Gives Charles 7 aper 5. 
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Marplot. PII take Care that Sir Francis makes you Malt : 


chearſul Glaſs, in which we will bury all AY i 


126 JT BUSY BODY. | 
Pilgarlick. ] wonder what gatisſaction I ſhall have, „ 
being cuff d, kick'd, and beaten in your Service. ; 
Sir Fea. I have been a little too familiar with 5 
as Things are fallen out; 125 fince there's no help for i 
you mult forgive me. ; 
Marpl. Egad, I think ſo 
be not fo familiar for the ſuture. | 
Sir Geo. 'Fhou haſt been an unlucky Rogue. 
Marpl. But very honeſt, -» 
Cha. That 1} vouch for; and freely forgive 8 
Sir Geo. And I' do you one Piece of Service mor 


but provided that you 


of your Eſtate. 

Mapl. That will make me as happy as any of you. 

Patch. Your humble Servant begs leave to remind you 
Madam. 5 

Lab. Sir, T hope you'll give me leave to take Paicb iu 
Favour again. 

Sir Jea. Nay, let your Huſband look to that, I kai 
done with my Care. i 

Cha, Her own Liberty mall always oblige me. Hen 
nobody but honeſt #hi/per and Mrs. Scentauell to be pi 
+1ded for now. It ſhall be left to their Choice to mam 
or keep their Services. 

Ihiſ. Nay then, I'Il ſtick to my Maſter. 

Scentw, Coxcomb'! arid I prefer my Lady before 
Footman. 
Sir Fea. Hark, I 6 the Muſic, the pidun {mel 
a Wedding, What ſay you, young Fellows, will you bat 
a Dance ? 

Sir Geo, With all my Heart; call 'em in. 


A ANU 
Sir Fea. Now let us in and refreſh ourſelves with! 


By my Example let all Parents move, 
And never firive to croſs their Childrens Love; 
But ftill Jubmit that Care 10 Providence above. 
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Charlh, | 4 1 Ms, JzrFensox. 


Dan Lepersy, 2 Grande of Portugal, Mr. Ree. * 


% 
A . 4. +3 C; — 


Don Perriera, a Merchant, Mr. Hars, 


e I ene as 


— ? 


R R = oped carve. IC 


Lorenzo, his Servant, $2 . TE Bloons: 


Corregider, 96 tbe. 5 Sie Mr. Krurz. 


* l * 
5 * — 7 4 * 7 ING * 


9 . | : Servants, Braves, Sec. > 


f 7 
A. 


* 
5 


TS. 


W. 0 M E N. 


5 11 Dona 8 Wife toD. Perriera Mrs. Dorer *. 


Margaritta, her Wen 18 1 ir e 
(An affected 

French Lady 

- of Ate | 


Mrs, Kauhzpr. 


. 6 — + +? 
. 1 


| 
10308 xy 
1 | Maden. zum, 
| 


Marten, Key Siler, | | Mike Osnonny, 


Safer ben Maids: ft engt Mr: Packer 


SCENF, the Terriera de I in Liſbod. 


SO AE nts 
tk 


+ 
— 


„ Aerallse BNA 
SEN E, be. Terriera de Paſla i» Liſbon. |, 
Enter Don Lopez, and Don perriera. * 


Don Per. Hv, Brother, you are diſtracted; how 
| often have you fill'd my Brain with theſe 
bimeras? Why ſhou'd 1 murder my Wife without a 
WE anſe ? 1 !; TO nn 
Don Lop. A Cauſe! Does a Cuckold want a'Cavſe ? 
Dos Per. Look ye, Senior, keep that Word Cuckold 
Wctween your "Teeth, 'till you can prove me ſuch; or by 
Wt. Anthony you ſhall feel what Mettle my Spado is made 
f. | [Laing his Hand to his Saword: 
Do Lip. Name your Spado again, and I'll ſhake thee 
Wo Duſt, thou feeble Dotard. Your Spado ! Employ it 
iinſt the Man that robs you of- your Honour, and not 
3 painſt him that wou'd preſerve it, I lay, my Sifter, your 
Wife, is a Strumpet, the Strumpet of a damn'd Heretick: 
e the Looks, nay the Signs, ſhe gave ſome of the 
elle Officers, as ſhe came from Church this Morning. 
Don Per. Engliſh Officers! 5 | 

Den Lop. Engliſh Pm ſure they were, I can't ſwear they 

ere all Officers, norcou'd I perceive which ſhe figned to, or 
F ſhou'd not live to meet he Wiſhes. —Now; if you don't 

Ke the Name of Cuckold, find another for the H ſh:nd 

a Whore, if you can. For my Part, I know of none 
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2 Care to fix them. G6 £0139] £ 80d om Eu. 


Boy ? Why, what brought thee to Lien? Ca 1 
onel 


130 MARPL OT. 
but this I know, if you won't puniſh her as a Wife, I mil 
as a Siſter ; ſhe fhall not ſtain the Honour of my Hout 
this Way; ſhe injur'd it: too much in marrying. you, | 
ſhall purſue my own Method, and ſo farewel. La 
Don Per. So, there's the Bleſſing of matching. i Into 
honourable Family: now muſt I bear all Affronts patient 
ly, becauſe I am but a Merchant, forſooth. Ob, gin 
me any Curſe but this — Pray, Senior, give me Leave u 
ſpeak one Word td you: I am convinced of my tog mud 
Indulgence for this very Cockatrice, and there, remain 
nothing to quicken my Revenge, but certain Demon 
tion. 35118 O Soft open 10d 1 
Don Lap. Certain Demonſtration l muſte ye have eiow 
Jar Proof? Muſt your Coward: Heart be animated wi 
the Sight? A Curie of your Equivocations. ——/; 
Don Per. No, any other Senſe will ſerve-s; let; . 
'em, feel 'em, nay ſmell em, and ſure Cuckoldom 1s 4 
rank a Scent, that tho' I lived in Ergdax i/xhete they 
fcarce breathe any other Air, I covd-diitinguiſh-it. -/ 490 
Don Lop. Now you talk like a Portagueze; keep i 
this Pafſion, and ſecure the Honour af yeur Hcuſe ar 
mine, and deſerve the Anne o Bead; Mall 


Don Per. And when they a are eſo, mine to execute. {ka 
Enter Charles meeting | Colonel Ravelin 2 721 


et 
4 


Cha. Colonel Rawelin ! — 42 TY 174.86 01h 
Raw. Charles Gripe l honeſt TE * dali chou 


Cha. Part of the Cauſe that bronght you, 

Rav. What? art thou in the Army yy 

Cha. No, Colonel, I leave Honour to von. lun 
brought 8 

Raw. They are Twin Kaka Charkes: if Tored 
did not drive, Honour wou'd come flowly on: Art thit 
turn'd Merchant then ? 
Cba. No, Faith, not I; but it FS Heaven to ul 
my Wife's Father out of the Way, who left me Executv 
and his Concerns here oblig'd me to take this Voyage. 

Raw. So then, old Sir e 7; rafpck is dead at fi 
How long da you intend to flay ? | 

Cha. Longer than 1 expected when I embark'd: 

cant 


de away in ſuch a Hurry, the Ship failing ſooner than L; 
Sought ſhe would, I forgot to put up ſome Papers, with; 
ut which I cant adjuſt my Accounts with ſome: Mere; 
WE) ants here; I have wre to my Wife to ſand them 1 2 
W Rav. That was very unlacky:4: prithee, how deſti tion 
E Tos 4 the Time 21 10 alheld 11291908 08 e na 
= Cha, Very inſipidlysd Hod yon. paſs. yours ha 
5 dompany have von here das’˙ 6 ud ms 1 Suggad ol 
Fav. All Sdrts she Women, -I'It-fay that ſor ems are 
Find enough, and won't put yon ta: the Expenee of ſwears. 
eg and lying to gain them: But 1 have got acquainted 
n French Family, which are not altogether. ſo dadgeroug 
ne way, but much more ſo another. "ae 
Cs. Ay! how's that, Colonel Aire d wet 
Fav. Why Tm fearful of dwindling into an honourable: 
moor there. This French Woman has found the way 
o unite my jarring Inelinations, and tune em to the Pitch 
f Conſtancy, and I am very apprebhenſive of becoming 
What tame Monſter; called a Huſband. + Ah! Ind I am 
aught, for I can name that terrible! Word Without ſtart- 
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9 635 Ha; ha, ha! I ſhall have yo in my C 
e Lady that can make ſuch afl entire Conqueſt over your. 
Z Heart, muſt be-a Perſon of extraordinary Parts, Colonel... 
ö { Raw, Ves, Faith, her Ladyſhip has-very/extraoxdimary 7 


Warts ; ſhe's airy te Affectation, and changeable as. the 
Winds: She has Tongue enough for a, Lawyer, but as. 
Whard to be underſtood as an Apothecary(;;She begins as 
many Stories as a Romance, and ends them as intricately, 
Wor, to ſpeak more properly, ſeldom ends them at alk: 
Pde's as wWbhimſical as a Projector, as obſtinate as a Phy- 
Wiciar, and as faithful as the Monarch of her County, 
Ca. Admirable Qualities: for a Wife; aud can yũ¹ 
ſorſake the whole Sex for this Woman? tl Pet 
Rav, Humphl that I won't ſwear; but: I nd I can t for- 
ſake her for the whole Sex. To be plain with you, I have 
try'd the Strength of Variety, and: at this Time am in 
Vo ſpect of the Favour from as fine a Woman as, any in 
Liſoon ; yet this Medley of » Womapkind! triumphs over 
el, and in the midſt of my Raptures I murmur, Jener 
Cha. But may I not ſee this wondrous Engineer, who 
| | | 5 l 07 543181 8 | = Watch Can 
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132 MARPLOT. 
can countermine her whole Sex, and blow up the Mags 
zine of your Affections, Colonel? | 
Na You ſhall, but you muſt give me your Honour 10 
rival ae d / ß ea 
Cha. The Peſcription you have given me, Coloneh, f. 
cures you fiom that Fear; beſides, you know I am ma: 
ry'd, neither am I deſtitute of a Miſtreſs, tho“ in a ſtrag 
Place. I this Morning was aſſur d, by a Sign from a-ly 
dy's Handkerchief, that my Wants ſhou'd be ſupply d i 
en Occaſion... I did not rightly underſtand her, till ch 
good old Duenna explained her Meaning. 
Rav. You are a Stranger to theſe Affairs, Charler; tak 
Heed, proceed with Caution, for the Women here u 
as warm in their Revenge as in their Inclinations; bat 
Suſpicion juttifies Murder; if you manage your Intrigue 
cloſely. to eſcape the Huſband and Relations, tis odde bu 
your Miſtre ſs finds ſome Pretence to employ her” Brayos) 
Fellows that will diſpatch a Dozen Men for a Moidore. 
(ba. I go well arm'd ; underſtand the Language, and 
will not eaßly ſall a Victim, but reſolve to ſee the Een 
of this Intrigue: The old Matron told me that the Lad 
was young and beautiſal, her Hufband-a+ Merchant, id. 
covetous, old, and ugly; that ſhe hated him worſe tha 
Penance, and lov'd me better. than her Prayers; ſnall 
de ſuch a Poltroon to decline a Lady's Summons ? N 
for the Honour of Britain, it ſhall never be ſaid that a 
Englipman fied either from the Wars of Mats, ot Ven 
let her bring me on, if I diſcharge not myſelf with He 
nour, and make my Retreat ſecure, may I forfeit the In 
draces of the Sex. 2 85 i tat nc 1 
A Neife of claſhing of Swords, and Murder try d auilli 
Na. Ha! what Noiſe is that? "ils 5358 of 
Cba. Tis Marplot's Voice; his damn'd Curioſity hu 
brought him into ſome Miſchief, ll lay my Life on't.ſ Drau 
 -" Rav. The Devil's in that Fellow; what made you big 
him with you? +. [Murder cry'd again auilli 
Mar. Murder, Murder, 2 020k BY 
£1 SEA Mar. running, purſued by two Bravit 
Ah Charles, help me, dear Charles, for Heav'n's ſake. 
| | Wen [They beat of the Brawl 
Cha. A Curle on your Paper-{cull, what have you be 
doing now ? . | Us 
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; MARPLOT. 133 
ar. Nothing at all, as J hope to be ſavy'd'; only I had 


nind to ſee where that Lady liv'd that ſhook her Hand- 


. erchief at you, and out of no other Deſign than to in- 


| . rm you, I proteſt, Charles, when immediately theſe 
o scoundrels came flap upon me, I know no more for 
bat than che Child that's unborn; but Pm ſure I ſhall 


el their Blows this Month; Pox take mm. 
Nav. For what? why you took the only Method in the 
orld to have your Guts let out: Ha, ha! watch a Wo- 
an in Lz Hark you young Gentleman, ſuppreſs, 
Wat natural Curioſity of diving into other People's Affairs, 
never hope to ſee old England again. SET Vl 


Mar. I wiſh I were ſaſe in it; Colonel Ravelin! the 
ace take me if ſaw you before; my Senſes were all in 
ch a hurry with theſe unconſcionable Villains, that—- : 
= Cha, That you over leo d your Friends, I warrant. 


Wc! will forgive mee. 


dee with you, Mr gegen lest. 


eie kind of Over-fiphts for particular Favours, if you 
Won't ſhake off that Temper of 'yours. . 
Mar. Piſh; prithee, Odlonel, don't put en thoſe grave 
irs; why what harm is there in't? © 8 473 
Rav. There's ill Manners in't, I am ſure, and have a 
re you han't your Bones broke for it. 
Cha. Look ye, Marplot, you muſt either reſolve to 
ut this inquiſitive Humour, or forfeit my Acquaintance. 
Kavi A Man may be ruin'd by your fooliſn Quarrels. 
Mar. Upon my Soul, Colonel, I never quarrell'd with 
W'y Man, out of deſign to hurt him in my Life: Charles 
Du witneſs for me, that I hate fighting. 3 
Gua. So can every body elſe that knows you ;-T wiſh 
oa hated Impertinence as much, for the good of Socie 
Mar. Well, you of all Men living have the leaſt Rea- 
n to complain; T have run the Hazard of my Life ma- 
Va Time for yon, and in my Conſcience 1 believe I 
all fall your Martyr one Time or another. PN ; 
Cha. Your own you mean, you'll certainly be canoniz'd 
all the Buſy-bodies about TÜ... 
| Mar. Is this all the Thanks I get for my Friendſhip ? 
ell, Charles, well, you ſhall ſee I can prefer Safety, and 
icriice my Curioſity too, as you call it. 
| 8 Ra v. 
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V 
Rav. That's the Way to oblige your Friends. W. 
Marple, never deſire to know more than they are willy 
to tell you, readily comply with a reaſonable Demay, i 
and never meddle with any body's Buſineſs but your. ow, 
this will render you agreeable to all Companies. 
Man A en enen 8 very d | 
agreeable. to me. „ l 
But, Colonel, ie there nothing . doe. from one Pf 3 
to another? One e be ſee into the e Secu 
of a Friend. | 
Nav. Not alivays, ar tha Date beets” of ful 
Nature that will not admit of that Freedom; for) Exan 
pe, ſuppoſe your Friend had an Aﬀair with anotkerMal 
ife, or 3 where's the ene of youll 
knowing it? «nw 1 310 i 
Mar. Why I wou'd: watch the Hatband' ot or Father] MM; 
the mean Time, Pp vene: ** being durpris d, and pe 
haps ſave his Liſe. Jo” AY: | 
Cha. But how-wou'd Ne bis Honour? A No 
Honour muſt have no Confidents in thoſe. Caſas. 
Mar. Then hang Honour, I. ay, *tis:good for nod 
but to ſpoil Converſation. - a b Finch of 0 # 


Sauff, Colonel“!!! tres ro AA 
Enter Calonel Ravelin's eren with a INT 4 
Neu. With all wy Heart, Le bin his Ju 


Ser. The Wen ſtays for your Anfwer, Sir. 
Mar. A Letter! wound I were a Fly now, that I wil 
fwop down upon the Paper. and read. it before bis 8 
_ Bord, what wou d I give for an Ani 
© 4 
Rav.: Tell the Medenger PI obſerve. Orders. to ry 
cond. 
Mar. Orders Why what, have. you. Orders ta n m 
Colonel! [ Exit p 
Raw. From this Place I hays" Sir Charles, I'd be g 
to drink a Bottle with you and Mr. Marplot in the Eye 
ing at my Lodgings: there's the Directions. 
[Tears the Superſcription of a Letter, aud gives Chit L 
Mar. I'll wait on you home, Colonel, that I may kW 
the Houle exactly. - 


E MARPLOT. 135 
— (BS 2.5. Excuſe me, Sir, I am not going Home perhaps, 
ares, TIl expect you. [Exits 

wa . FIt do myſelf the Honourto wait on you m_ 
4 | +" 508 2 2 „od Yi $319: 34k Suili 1s E x:it, 
ps! but” perhaps L won't believe you f He 
Bs. World of Manners to Gentleman in 4 ſtrange 
ace, Ill be ſwarn ; ha ! Charles is gone, nay, then 1 
ea rare Opportunity, e egad he has forgot his Snuff -box, 
Seal” nent Exciſe" 0 follow him 2 Tü Derib tate his 
er for me, it has given me the Cholick. [Exire 


Exam. J 80 0 E N E. « Chonder in Don Pemrier's . 


"Ma 14 
1 | Doan Per. Are von fore the Engliſomax will, come 7 
ther dat Cid ne? T 

d i 172-5. He fed dn 3 I warnt — 2 


an every Inch of him. Come, Seniora ? Yes, yes, 
Man O81! come, cho' a thouſand: Dangers threatened him; theſe 
enen are brave Fellows if they were not Hereticks. 
en Dona Per. If he has but the Faith of à Lover, no 
Pitter for his Religion, Margarita. But what came of 
e buſy Fellow 5 rn us ? Did yoo obey my Or- 


„ 


a Marg. Yes, macry did 6 — "a the Bravoes aſſur d me 


ey had taught him to look another Way for the future. 

Donna Per. They difpatch'd him, I hope, 

ri Marg. No, he was feſcu'd upon the kn: 4 * 
Donna Per. Ill Fate; be did not ſee where I enter dg? 


[ 1 Marg. No, no, Madam, Ju are ſafe ; huſh, here's my 
rl laſter Don Perriera. , - 

00 Donna Per. Then there's my Jaylor. This Engl; "WHEN 
vans in my Head ſo much, that wn I hate che Sight 
ret 9 Ah Hulband.. £74 hs 

5 gl © Enter Don Perriera. . 

| * 


Don Per. So, you have been at Church en, my 
ear, have you not? Bo 
Donna Per. Yes, my Dear. 1800 
Den Per. And who ad you ſee > Saba Wite ? 11 
Donna Per, Do you think. pats, N Time in Obſerva- 
tion 


v6. WMANPEEOTF 
tion at Church, my Dear? I hope 1 have other Buſing 


to do there. 3 
Dom Per. And you are baſely deze, if you | have ; 
other Buſineſs to do elſewhere too, _ 
Donna Per. What de you mean, my Dear? 
Da Per. Nay, aſk your Brother Don N . 
have it- that/yourſend your Eyes a maroding for Eu f 
Forage; my Dear, have a Care of an Ambuſeade; = 
the whole Artillery of his Senſes are drawn don wlll 
you, and Jealouſy feads the Force of his Invention; a 
though I love you, Wife, yet if his Spies bring cem 
Intelligence of your holding Correſpondence with th 
Heretick Dogs, the Eng/i/p. Officers, I ſhall ipfallibly ta 
you like a Traitreſs to your Lord and Huſband. | 
Donna Per. Ha! fear Fm betray cl. [41 
Marg. My Lady a Traitreſs to. her Lord ind Huſband mY 
Don Lopes is a Traitor to his- own Fleſh and Blood 3 
ſaying ſo, by my Virginity— : 
Don Per. eee, away; that's 0 ſtale an Oath, 
not be credited. 
Donna Pen The Accuſation's falſe ; I do not know or 
Engliſh Officer in Liſbon, by this Kiſs, [Nies him.) hi 
my Duenna aſſures, my Lover is no Officer; ſo far Pm i 
forſworn. [ Aſde.] I thought, my Dear had promis'd nf 
never more to mind the Inſinuations of that: cruel In 
ther; his Prejudice is founded on our Mazriage; 
proud, impetuous Temper ſeorns your Alliance, and'r: 
his Soul to find a Cauſe to ruin you: And muſt it bel 
blaſting of my Fame ? Will not my Life ſuffiee? and dan 
he not employ his own Hand? but wou'd he make ji 
| guilty of my Murder ? Oh, ahnten inhuman Thought 
; Wit 
25 . Cruel Don Ren now 00. 1 vin 1 ba + diet 
Maid; a terrible Wiſh, were I not out of Danger of u 
Curſe falling upon me; if I believe my Lady ever thou 
of any Man but yourſelf, Senior. 723 Creature, 1 
fre her Heart is full of Fears about you, when you 
abſent. 
Don Per. AY, leſt I ſhou'd' come back before ſhe'd ha 
me. 
22 181 He i is the Devil of a Gueſfer. 4. os BF 
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3 Ls Per. Unkindly - urg'd, Deary; I'm Pe my 


n Conſent, I wou'd never have nn ah 


* * 
— 


- © = RT 


Don Per. In your Sight. Hoon os Y | ; 
WE rg. The Man is certainly a Witch. £D — 
5 Donna Per. Out of my Si ght, I meant, 8 11. N 
b Per. That 1 — = — — 62 
onna Per. For my Part, Deary, Im never happier can 
een thou art in my Arms, and cow'd On ta have: 


"3 5 Don Per. Ves, I thou'd: have, a. ine Life, reuly,.t9, m— 
Mays in your Arms. 
arg. Look ye there new, the Dog i in the Manger. 
onna Per. What wou' d you have me 2 my: Dear, to. 
Wrvince you of my Love? HQ Bi ax e 

„Per. Look ye, Wife, Ns ng, matter hat — 
e care what you do: No regaling your Palate with 

cign Diſhes, they are very dangerous. Take my Word 
Wt, you'll live longer upon your on Fand. and kk leſs 

Wn 2cr of your Health. 

Donna Per. I know. not what you'd . ma my 

ar; but if you think me falſe, confine me to my Cham 

7, or ſend me to a OE: Grant, Heaven, he does. 

t take me at my Word. [ Ade. 
larg. I won'd not give a Crafada. for my Place, if he 

ta a cloiſter'd Miſtreſs brings no Griſt to the 22 8 8. 

| 2 
WD: Per. Sure 5 T 00 — her; I always 
ind her thus pliable, kind, and modeſt; boveever III 

teh her narrowly, In the mean time to take off her 
picion, 1'll ſeem to believe her. I Alte. 
mal So, all's right once more, I ſee by chat o_ of 
Afrat. . 

on Per. Come, my Love, dry thy Eyes; I — not 

lous, nor ſhall thy Brother make me ſo; Pl be an 

. to thee. Nome. pay thy own Huſband then : : 

earye 

larg. That Buſs ſecures me a Moidore — Bot I fleep 3 5 

the Eugliſb are the moſt generous Men living, in their 

Ve Affairs. [Hae. 
Donna Per. And won't you be jealous of me no more 
Need, and indeed? nor let that naughty Brother vex 


you, 


by — - n — 1 
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out:  MARFELOT 
you, till you fright me out of my Wits again? A 
you promiſe me that? : 
Des Per. Ves indeed, and indeed I will, you l 
coaxing Thief you. By St. Anthony, thou doſt look vm. 
drous handſome =="; Od! if I were not to wit 
ſome Merchants about Buſineſ ——— 
Rave math Wihate they, e to leave eays me, m 


_ Per. But for two or three Hours. my Tk 21 
then I will ſo bus it, and I it. and bug it, and ſqveen 
it, 8892 . ber, 

Donne Per. Ab! the re Apprebenſon makes ne 


4 

Don Per. What makes m Dear fiek ? 4. 

Donna Per. The Duce take his Ears the Apprebes 
fiod of loſing my dear, little, ald Mun. 18 

Marg. Well turn'd. IA 

Don Per. Thou ſhall quickly have: me again, my Jens 

Marg. Too ſoon, I dare ſwear. - A 

Don Per, My Deary, go make much of thyſelf 1 ; 
come back. Here, Seniora Margeria, take care 7 you 

Exi 

" Marg. Yes, Senior, a better care than you think ti, 
Come, Madam, now prepare to receive the charmuy 
Engliſhman. © 

. © = Per. I think I had better let it alone ; ; do yl 
conſider the Hazard which I run? | 

Marg. Hazard! are yon born in Portugal, and til 
of —— P Why, there is not a Woman in Liſbon til 
wou'd not run twice as much for ſuch a Fellow Do y! 
conſider the Difference between him and your old Hu 
| band? 

Donna Per. Yes, ind what I muſt ſuffer o if la 
. | | 

Marg. Nay, nay, if Fear throws ſo many Bug-bearsl 
your Way, follow your own Fancy: I'm like to make 
fine Penny on't truly——Pray fend me of no more Fol 
Errands ; Pl carry no more Challenges, if you do 
mean to engage: I trifle my Time away ſweetly. 

Donna Per. Nay, don't be angry, Margret; "is of 
but that I have as much Inclination for that handſet 


U 


MARPLOT. 139 
in as ever; were I ſure not to be diſcorer'd, I ound 
5 Na my Reſolution. 3 
larg. That ſhall be my Care, Ld ns you, Medi; 
comes in by a Rope-ladder at your Cloſet-window, by 
ich he may return with Seerecy and Bxpeditian upon 

e leaſt l 

Donna Per. My Cloſet-window books upon the River, 
WS can he come that Way? 


queen 
2 her 7 . 


es m 
22 
rehtt 


2 
Jewel 


Donna Per. Let him come the. 
When Inclination pleads, Fears quickly y, ; 
And Pang Love can Reaſon's Papa war 
[ Exeunts 


9 CEN E . to Colonel Ravelin' 8 Lodgings. 


The Colonel hoking on his Watch. 


v. 'Tis within two Minutes of the Time 1 muſt 

[46 WE punttual ; for Women here forgive not the leaſt Omiſ- 

fro Let me fee, is my Trap-door onbohted ? Not _ 
"= [Goes te the Chimney, and ſeems to pull at a . 


Ia 
k fu Enter, Servant. 2 
v. Here's a Gentleman to wait on you; Colonel. 


Enter Marplot. 


Mar. 115 'tis only I, Colonel; don't be angry, you 
rgot your Snuff-box, and I thought you wou'd want it, 

l brovght it you, that's all, Sir. 

Ars Oh, Sir, you need not have given yourſelf the 

ouble. 

Mar. I think it no Trouble, upon my Soul, Sir. Ad! 

zu have very pretty Lodgings here, Colonel; what a 

ry fine Colleion of Pictures Ju have got? Pray Who 

this at length, Colonel?;ỹſ 

Rav, I can't tell indeed, Sir, they belong to the Houſe. 

ox take this Coxcomb. Aide. 


r theſe Lodgings ? 


Rev, Prithee ak mo no Queſtions I don't r 
$ | ve 


Marg. By a Boat that ſhall wait to receive him again. 1. 


. Tilke nobody : did I nortell you ſo, Blockhead? 
| _ [Grimes bim a e 


Mar. Ho, do they ſo? pray what do you givea Week 


0 
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have — Hat the » Door dit; when y ſtall 

get rid of t u n 4 
Aar. Hey da I egen! that's npe "Th "t 
- Rav. Lok ye, Sir, I perceive it is impottble for ne 

to anſwer alh the Queſtions you may poſſibiy aſk at-th 
Time; but in the 5 rl Ra Tolve all you 
Interrogatories. Haun er 

Mar. Nay, nay, :Cotonel, Of EP; am troubleſome ' 
begone—this Uneaſineſs has a Meaning. [4a 

Na. You'll oblige me in ſo doing, Mr. Marple; vr 
I have a Viſit to 2 this Moment. 

Mar. Is it to Man or Woman, Colonel; Come, haigk 
you may tel] me that. 

Rav. Why then, it is to a Lady : Now 1 [ hope. you 
leave me. ot ids 

Mar. Ay, ay, with all my Heart ; but T may 0 mi 
you to the Door” mays nory EET = 

Rav. Go to the. vil, Sir, Death, how ſhall 11 
him off $55: - FA 

Mar. How meppim he 1. Boy the Duce ffialf I ms 
nage to find out this Intrigue ? Well, well, don't be a. 
gry, Colonel: Pl] leave you below Stairs. 

Raw. Confound his Impertinence. Death, Sir, ſup 
poſe I don't go down Stairs, how then ? 

Mar. How then? Why how then do you intend 

| make your Vifit, Colonel: you don't go out at the Vit 

dow, do you? 

Raw. No more of your Impertinence, Sir, but be got! 
or I ſhall fling you out at the Window. 

Mar. Nay, if yau be ſo cholerick, your humble 8e. 
vant. Egad VI ſecure the Key ; hat . the Bottom 
this, if I die for't. 

( Snatches the Key of the Door TOR puts it in his Pocket, 4 1 
Exit. TheC 2 apt the Door after him, then run." 
the FTrap-door, pulls 1 * and eue, ang pull 

* down after him] : 

Raw. This is the moſt TT AT Dog I ever foo: ; Pas 
take him, there's half a Minute elaps'd. 

{ Marplot opens the Door fo fr ant pet 

- Mar. Egad he's not come out et, what is he a doin 

Ha! I don't ſee him nor hear him neither—— Od," 


venture in upon my Soul here's nobody: Why ” 
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4 MARPL O Te 141 
deals with the Devil here's no Door but this that 1 
Wn ſe — Is there any Way out at Window ?—=Ns, - 
WT: ith, that's impoſſible, they have all Iron Bars. 
hat can become of him? O] I have it now, before 
orge he's gone up the, Chimney, for there's no other 
age It muſt be ſo. [ Peeps. aß the Cbimney.] Egad . 
e Chimney is large, and eafy enough to mount; 'now 
Wave a ſtrong Inclination to follow him. - troth and I will 
0. ure the greateſt Pleaſure in the World lies in diſco- 
ing what other People take ſuch Pains to conceal—now 
ey may call me impertinent Blockhead inquiſitive 
Woo! and ill-bred Puppy —— and what they pleaſe, but 
not quit the Pleaſure of knowing this Secret, for the 
eit Breeding in France. Pm afraid I ſhall fpoil my 
at- rot him, what a curſed dirty Contrivance has he 
und out; hold, well thought on ——PH, Pl1 turn the 
Wrong Side outwards—Ay, that will do. [Turns bis 
..] So, now for the Art of Chimney-ſweeping. Egad, 
lonel, in ſpight of all your Caution, ten to one but I 
o your Haunts; Lord, how I ſhall laugh at Night, 
en we meet, how I will joke upon him. Ha, ha, ha! 
; | [Goes into the Chimney, and the Scene ſhuts, 


al | 


* * * 


* — 


ACT U. S RN E I. 


SC E N E, Donna Pertiera's Apartment, 


Enter Margaritta and Charles. | 
„g.  NOme, Courage, Senior Engliſe, fear nothing. 
Ca. I hope you have a better Opinion of 
Country, Seuioru, than to think me afraid; but where 
Wic Lady ? the beautiful young Lady, which you told 
f of, my Def . e 
175 rg. She's forth-coming, Sir—So, ſee what it is to 
e ricken in Years now, he looks over me, as if I were not 
puls of his own Species. Well, Senior, I aſſure you, 
; ave done you no ſmall Service with my Lady, poor 
m thing, ſhe had ſo many Scruples, but I told her a 
16. uſand Things in your Favour: Seniora, ſaid J, the Ca- 
4 1 W*r 15 a fine Cavalier, he is | . So 
by ba. Oh the Devil, if this Jade's Clack ſets a going, 
| | 
he : there 
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142 MAR PLO. 
chere will be no End. underſtand you, Senior, nl 
pe me leave to thank you; and to engage you ny 
artily in my Intereſt, be pleaſed to accept this Tokn gf 
eee [an boot Vigo oo, 2 
Marg. Ah, Senior, you £»glf have excellent Fall 
ties to pleaſe us Women; I'll ſwear they have exceedyi 
good natural Parts, and readily conceive our Meaniy 
[444.] Vl acquaint my Lady that you are here, Selin 


1 31 Yet: 4 THI $5. 16 2 {41.0086 
come off, I am not able to determine: If inſtead off 
Lady, there ſhou'd come. an old ſurty Dog, with half 
Dozen Bravoes at his Back, it wou'd give a ſtrange Ty 
to my inclinations; how fooliſhly a Man muſt look wal 
ſuch an Occaſion ; egad ſuppoſe ſomebody ſhou'd be 
ing me the ſame Favour. in Eugland now with my Vii 
cou'd I be angry? no Faith; if a Man is born to bil 
Cuckold, tis none of his Wife's Fault, and therefore, 
gior, Don, what d'ye call um, by your Leave, if yl 


Enter Donna Perriera, 


Ha ! here ſhe comes; a thouſand Darts iſſue from k 
Eyes —— what a Forehead's there? her Lips exceed 
Redneſs of the Coral tis ſure the * of I 
Ay, tis ſhe, thoſe Dimples in her Cheeks are Cy 
_ bathing Tubs, and that ſnowy Beſom the Plain he ke 
bis Revels on — Seniora [Going towards her.] The Dui 
take me, if I can ſpeak to her. „% ol 
Donna Per. You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Senior. . _ _ 
Cba. Who can look on ſuch amazing Brightneſs, wi 
out Aſtoniſhment of Senſe ? . Seme/z, when Jove approul 
her in all his Glory, had not more Cauſe to be ſurpriz'% 
Donna Per. You begin as if we had Years to walt 
Courtſhip, Senior; pray deſcend from your high-it 
>a the Gods are no Example, let us talk like Mi 
tals. | 4 
Cha. But are you ſure, Madam, that you are mom 
Donna Per. Pm afraid he'll find me ſo; he's a chi 
ing handſome Fellow. [ Aliae.] By your Diftance i 
wou'd imagine that you took me for a Shadow, but 
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With. Ha, ha, hate - Peta 

= Cc. Say you fo, Madas have 

* never afraid of F 5 
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Dams Pit. Ha, ha, hat 

er, Senior? 


Cha. Yes, 
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Ca. But to what End is the Dagger, Madam ? is it 
diſpatch your Lover Way of keeping the Secret— 
With he'll have but ſmall Stomach to eat, chat knows he 


uſt die as ſoon as he has dine. 7 
Dana Per. No, Senior, by this I wou'd imprint in 
Por Mind the Danger which we are both expos d to, if 
7 5 1 both diſcreet; Favours in Portugal muſt not be 
Waited of. N Pi : | 

Cha. Nor any where elſe, Madam; a Man of Honour 
rns ſo poor a Piece of Treachery; he that owns he 

er had a Favour, proclaims himſelf both lewd and fool- 
but he that points the Woman out is a Villain, and 

ght to have that Dagger in his Heart. 

Donna Per. Nobly ſaid. [Throws away the Dagger. 

hat Sentence has ditarm'd and left me at your Mercy. | 
cba. Then thus I ſeize, and thus I will revenge the 

ts you took to fright me. Ha! her Kiſſes wou'd warm 

Dead, I'm all Extaſy. I fancy the next Room is more 

ate, Madam, and I have a Secret to impart of migh- 

Conſequence, therefore prithee let's withdraw. 

$02 Per, Oh happy Englifp Women, that have s 

en 
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Men as theſe plenty. Oh —* art, . 
Power to den him Open that yr. grit 
[Opens the Door, Marplot fats daun the Chimny, | 
er munen ſpriet, Charles draws. tus Saver, ar 
bi. roars out, the Women run , + . ma. by 
Ah, Zounds I have broke my LES. 4 4 
Marg. Ah! Thieves, Thieves. 5 - The 
Danna Per. Ah! Murder, Murder. r Th 
Cha. : Mar plot {, Which way got you hithe 
= mind to ſtab you, you Raſcal, e 
Mar. | Falls um his Knees.) Ab, dens Ca is ito! 
Oh forgive me for Heaven's ſake, this was pure Accide 
as Fhope to be ſav d; the Devil take me, it WN 


Kndin you. , 5; Nr nl 
¶MHitbin.] Thieves l Murder! Murder! OY 
Cha. Death, they'll raiſe the Houſe, and 1 Hat 
taken for a Thief, the Women will ſwear they known 
5 of *. I warrant *em. Rogue, Dog, Poli 
- +2 [Brats Marplot and Exit into be Chilli 

Mar. 3 good Charles, — Oh, oh, oh, What 


1 do? Oh Lord, Oh Lord, dear Charles. take me oo 
with you. [Exit after Charles, and returns.) Oh, wil 
me that ever I was born, he has leapt into the-Riverjll 
there ever ſuch an upfortunate Dog as I am, to be in 


of one, and tumble upon tother ? tho if 1 cou'd bu 


fafe out, and Charles ſeape with his Life, the Acc | 


wou' d not diſpleaſe me neither; but if Cha les. be dropt 


4 ſhall bavg myſelf, .thar's certain. 
[ Purbin.] Thieves Tha es! eee Fein, Gr 


where are you all? N 
Mar. Oh frightful! the whoſe Houle is 11 
which way ſhall T eſcape? ah methivks'T 19 a 3 
way buſt 


the Chimney again. 3 [Runs 3 into the Chn a 


Boe Don Pertjera, r bi is, Margarita, and 
Servants arm d. ET, Fi 4 | a 4 


6 ils 3 | 3 are thele, 1a wy; Dear ©. 
Binge dem. How many were there? 1:8 


{ot We ſaw ten at leaft. Py 
[It ano the cli, and: an 


Ds 
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 MARFIOT aw 
Donna Per. Ves indeed did we with Piſtols and 
padoes, and Heaven knows what. Is my Lover got off 


0 1 Donna Per. What cou'd that Fellow be? I with he was 


1 
* 


Sor from my Brother Don Lopes.  [4fide. 
; Dy Per. Why, where are they all? and which way got 


eey in? 


1 * 
1 


Marg. They all came down the Chimney, Senior. 
Don Per. Down the Chimney ? Here, Raſcal, ſearch 
e Chimney. 5 | . 
Marg. Take heed, Lorenzo, and kill the firſt you light 

n—the Dead can diſcover nothing. [4/ide. 
Lor. Here's one of m. [Pulls Marplot out, 
Don Per. Take him alive, I charge you, 3 


Donna Per. Ah! then all will out, and I am re. 


[ Aide. 


Don Per. How now, Sir, what are you ? | 
Mar, I can't tell what I am, Sir, not I. 


Donna Per. Tis an Engliſoman, and can't belong to Des | 


Abt. 


MeN. 


Don Per, Can't you ſo, Sir—— Death! how came yon 
| ere? | | | | | 

Mar. Nay, I know as little of that too, for my Part. 
What will become of me ? Theſe Fellows have damn'd 


zurdering Faces. [ Afede. 
Don Per. Where are the reſt of your Gang, Sirrah ? 
Mer. Nay, Heav'n knows; wou'd I were with em. 
Don. Per. Zounds, Sirrah, anſwer without theſe Equi- 


4 > or by St. Anthony, I'll have you rack'd to 
W eath. | | | | . 


Mar, I can't think of any tolerable Lie to ſave my Life 
ow, | | Aide. 


Den Per. Why don't you ſpeak, I ay? where are the 


ther nine ? here were ten of you juſt now. 

Mar, Ten! as I hope for Mercy from your Hands, Sir, 
law but one; and how he came here, may I be caftrated 
[ know. *Tis true he is a Friend of mine, but I won't 


Ever for his Virtue for all that, when there is a hand- 


me Woman in the Caſe ; for Beauty is a Temptation, 


ou know, Sir. 


Dona Per, Undone ! this Fellow knew the other. [ Afide, 


; Vol. . G Don Per. 


ear 7 3 | | LA de 0 g · 
arg. Without Diſpute, for the Ladder is gone. 
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Don ma Did, on not il 225 Im ſaw ten armed J 
: ehre down the Chimney,, Wife + vonmid): 
* * Donna Per. For my Part I was ſo frightsd, wy. Du 


at Ldurſt 1875 ſworn I ſaw. twenty : — 
x Ay, fo did 1109, Senior; for. People, in a Fr by 
quble.... ..., | 
Dol Per. Pray Heav'n "ſomebody 2 155 W 
double. [die] Where is diner, of IRS Sir? 
Mar. What Friend, Sir?“ 61 Wo 
Don Per. Why him yon laid you. ſaw; 35 now, 12 
Mar. Ah! To was of a Miſtake, Sir; S, did not by 
what I ſaid, Sir, nor, I believe, not Know. 105 1 
I meant, and T am ſure I did not neither, except I 
. myſelf, Sir. Nay, now I. think on't, I did-mean my 5 
Si 1.— h Lord, Ob Lord, which: Way ſhall. . ed * 
Ya oy 5 
1 Per. Don't Jammer bo, Rafal 3.1 thall.kawg 
1127 on you preſently———1 id T0 not. Jay..you 
aFriend of yours here? e 
Mar. Why, if I, did; Sir, 1 meant! myſelf; and, th 
needs no Logic to prove a Man's, beſt Fend himbl 
tho' I am fure I am my own worlt, Foe. Tm Oh! I. 
ſwoon, away vath.the Fright. „ don bas dT 14 
oP: Ver. You. Kid 1585 knew not how, ahh en 
neit | 10 
Mar. Myſelf; again, Sir for, as 1 hope. to get {aſe m ' 
Thad no, more Deſign to Saal into Four. Houſe: than I 
to eat it, Sire} + 
Don Per. And dare not you leer for your, own Vim 1 4 
neither, Scoundrel!? 3 8 RI 29s | 
| 450 at. No really, Sir, no Man, 888 own Streng | 
an Leanfeſs i ingenuouſly, Sir, that a pretty Woman g 
Power to diſſolye my Refolutions of Virtue at any, Time: 
Don Per. Say you 4% Sir? why then there are 'Thingil 
be uſed to preſerve Virtue, WISH Tr 0 Care to 


vt 


mini 


mm, © 


wal _ _ 
1 [ mititer. IMI Engage you all ste pr en Wife 25 


"the future. Here, bind his Bae 
Marg. Tis 4 handſome Foto” Mair," ge 
vlt, Kepa n 10 6 0 570 n 028 a 
Mar. Ah, dear Sir! what Are on mitt! Tek 1 
Mato Wife! Upon my Soul f ever had f 
damrable Defign 1 in my Days, ag 
Deos per. Sirrah, Sirran you 00h d Not ve Gin Uonn 
W my Chimney for nothing WY yo are a Rog eee Pour 
D Digguiſe, Sirrah. Bind Poles e e N 
Mar. Piſguiſe! hold, hold; if the Trach "maſt out, it 
muſt; then to deal ingenuouY e 
Donna Per. Ah! ! now it comes out, I am nat pay Re- 
vin ORAL! an DERCRORINENR TAG LAG. 
Mat, um very ſubjekt to in big in my Natut 
know every bod 4 N * — dec thruſt bh of 
an Offices Lod cquaintance, for my Im- 
Wpertinence,” (as he eil 10 1 0 pected he had ſome In- 
trigue on foot ; 16 I Watch'd his coming out,” but finding | 
he ſhut himſfelf up, Limagin'd he had got his Mittreſs with 


on. 


uch 


1 A 5 ; — * a 4 > 
n of 3 . q 
— — cons — Hoes 5 — — a - 
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—— —— 2 
— — 


hits: So, Sir, 1 fpünd Means to ge 0 get in again; — but nor 


neeting with him, 1 faney' d he had dune fle Way up 
he Chimney. So, Sir, my confounded Curioſity, with a 
pox tot, mult needs try do final bim out. — So, Sir, I turn'd 
my Coat here, to ſave (ele; "ant up I ſcrambled j but 
hen I came without-ſide I ſaw nobody there then: Sir, 
ſomething whiſpered” 18 10 my Ear, that he might be got 
own the next Chiriitiey ef 00, ir; that develiſſi Deſirè of 
ine brought me down hither,” as you fee, Sir; and 0 
the Truth, and nothing but the Truth, as T hope for 
your Pardon, Sir. Ah poor Marplut 7 if this brin 
hee not off, thou art undone for ever. "CHEZ. . 
Den Per, A well compact Lie, III officer you, 
ith the Devil to you. T ſuppoſe your Countrymen think 
Hey have a Licence for Cuckoldom. Do ou hear ? 
g errch the whole Houſe 7 for this Rogue in Red may lurk 
_ \| n ſome Corner or other, and watch the Opportunity to 
Preſs my Wile to tie Service, and think to raiſe Recruits 
Pat of my Family © And for you, ſweet Senior Sweep- 
thimney, the Corril zidore ſhall ler you into the N of 
1 dur Laws in Portugal. 
ws Mar. The Devil take all Seeret for e:. 91 03.2 
ain Dor Per, Lorenzo, go, let him know his Preſence i is re- 
G 2 quired, 
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ken this Villain. Wat n e a 


may take care of me ĩn the other World 


greg, Lomé, Sir! I. hall put you into à ſafer Plate lle 
takte ate of my/Wife—<—Holdz now think'on't, Ff 


| you of that Frouble, and do it myſelf. G05 get in they, 
Donna Per. What Fault have I committed, my Dear, 


ty you had not ty 


Mar. Twilk you hat Been dumb with alli ny Bled 


Don Per. When he is gone, and the Houſe found to he 


clear, you” hall have your Liberty again therefore w 
Diſpute, but in, L ſay Bx Donne Par.] Now brug 


Him _ the next Chamber v6/Y 


Zan Oyou malignant Stars Oh, take Nity up 
me, and let me go, or I ſhall die with Vexation; add 
you ll be acceſſary to my Murder, and that Will trouble 
Four Conſcience: Ln O D O01. 548 AWO 1 do, 10t ak 
Don Per. Conſcience 1 you Heretio Dog! Do you tal 
of Conſcience ? Prag him aleng } all 


Mar. Heretic Dog ! A good Hint, ad, TI -pretenl 


to turn Papiſt. Oh ! hear me one Moment, Sir; L 
unfit to die. Ah! dear Sir, be ſo charitable. ch afford m Wl 
A little Inſtruction, and fecommend me to ſomèe Saint tha 


* 


Don Per. Oh, Anthony l. thou haſt touched his Heath 
and put me upon a meritorious: Action — I muſt have N. 
gard to his poor Soul Well, ybung Man, ſince I fu 
thou art become the Care of Heaven, 1 think thee won 
eny Regard." Tu fend fora Prieſt tharſhall zur def 
ia the Myſteries of our Religlon. Came, come alin Bl 
F CCC 
Var. Ah, for ſome Inſtructions now to get out; hen 
alittle Time gain'd however. [Exit guarit 
Marg. Well, by St. Authony, I am much concern 
for him, methinks I feel a more than ordinary Moti 
about my Heart. Ha! my Pulſes beat quicker than ibeſ 
aſed to do; I am much diſorder'd, but I Nes! 75 
mper would not prove dangerous were he my Phyficiaſ 
Well, if 1 ann de wee be grateful I'd "releaſe ha 
1 have a Key will open that Door; beſides he know! 
my Lady's Gallant, and perhaps they may force him f 
dicover who he is, and where he lodges : and if he * 


— 


* 


= = = DS. 


he 
m_— 


8 &F 


W fees. too; how: if; ILeonvey him Hunt, I may! prevent futur 
Michief, and may be get l [Table of wy OWN; 5 
Z cannot fail of Rewards Leb bags T l do ty Im 

Wok do ohimmoo I San IIA N 7; 


Won for your own Sake. 


| the Devil does this old Hag mean Bas gon LA 


M AR FH EOD 140 


into Don Tbperd Hands, ſate him well, an d farewell my 


8 Jon Dal VOTER A gat dom Marplor. b"10nmi 2d 03 


nie zid2 82 


leg. Well Senior Erg ler hat, think yon af fading . 


| out deerets again? bas Hog ef on HH 7 £2 


Mar. For my Part Lo hall hate every thing... that is 


bet ſpelbd with any onè Letter chat belong 10 it;, Have 

oo no Bowels of Merey for one neither? Ah \Seniorn; - 
W for honeſt Charles Sake let me go:z: you-ſee I brought you 
Wok, then prithee take ſome Pity on me 


Marg. Fie, Seniors a Lady 20 von . 58 
o do you Juſtice, o FINE 


E clever young Man, and may make your es Ea 
Mar. I with I eou'd make my Eſcape; + 41) 0s 
Marg. Suppoſe à Lady ſhould take a, liking to you, 

| ould you dene 9110 316 4834 1 465 AS 
Mar. Kind l ods heart, is it poſſible for a Man +6 25 


ib Kindnels, When the Knife s at his T neee 


* 


Marg. But ſet the Caſe a Woman ſhou'd procure, 74 


Liberty of your Perſon, T de Miſtreſs | 


of to eaptivate your Heart? 15th 


Mar. Charms I gad U if ſhe had never er a ne In 


9 ink aptelf bound in Monony to be Efie b 11 


lege Tho e e en 2 l n . 0 5 
Mar. Nay, tho”) ſhe; Were a8 old again a8 b hoy, Art, art, 


© wou'd: love her monſtroully. I fancy tis herſelf 
means ; egad I begim to conceive Hopes of Liberty. Ales 


Marg. Indeed! and do you al e We 

ne Senior iin MR I d N © 1 
Mar. Do you really think you gan let me out Pg 10 
Marg. It Hes in my Power. $11 Asa 0 
Mar. Why then dt other ſhall, lie in mx. 0 — 8 
o prore my Love, theggzs Gold far, heę, old Girl.,...... 
Ang. This is as ig ſben d pe now nothing li 8E 

o bind a Bargain Well, Senior, upon 

Null meet me 8 1 ſhall give you, Notes | Vl take 
By an you, and 8 bien u Sx 6 lar 
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1% MAR PLO 


Mar. My An Life Soul E woudrey, 

full l of Raptare 54 fe den. 180 LES T 
Wein I hear fomebody coming,” follou ne 

quickly). igdt 1 aid 10 01111 >03 4381010 BILE þExit/ 


War. With all: edge {4 1 ail III 21 zbagHhH Ait 
34 31 sene 12 299 gms I V Til Aol 
l errielg aud Don IT 175 21 2 105 


| el bee. Give a Villain Nair Play for dit 
Life, that wou'd rob you of your Honour! What Buſinen 
cov'd this Fellow have in: your Houle d and by ſo ch. 
deſtine a Way as the eee % where is her gi 
Rim to my Revenge. t e e 5 0 wa 
Don Per. Not for the World yon wo d net kill bin 
now, when he is willing to be converted 5 juſto when hy; 
Eyes are opening: ? that wou'e a Hlofitegohle. Soul with Wi 
his Body. 23:40 YH 16 A IC) HO; * 
Dan Lo, Hin: Soul! Id rather güne hundred Moidott 
to have it pray'd out of Purgatory, chan loſa my Reveng. 
Open the Dar; I ſays or I Wil free it open-- 
Den Per. I ſay you ſhall not ſee him tillitche Sami id 
comes, I' deliver. him into the Hands of -Juftices I All 
net have a Man murder d without a juſt Cauſe-: Touch the 
Door if you — I'd have yow-know Lam Maſter: of; myl 
own Lodgin he 5 XIII 1% NN Stad 0 
Bos Len. — Id have vou to know, girs, that; fl 
batter your Lodgings about your Ears, before III ſuffer in 
my Honour: Where is this Salacipgs Woman, this add. 
terous Siſter, this eee er- 80. this Viper a 
our Family ? nina io boy 
Don Pen. Safe-encough out of your 3 I kpow de 
innocent of this, and therefore will preſerve her. Proj: 
mitigate your Paſſion, Senior, and vou ſhall have all the 
Satisfaction in this Matter you can deſire from à Brother: 
a Don Lop. Brother! Damn the Alliance, 1 ſcorn the 
. 
Don Per. Right, er as "NE Wife 4 —. don bu 


"Ce 
n 


or: 296+ i A ara H _ L5G 
20 "i LIES 508) 722 ue, Sora > 0 72 q VS. - 
. 163 85 ast! 
Hh . is Es Corrigidore come ? mit 260d 
Ser, Ves, Sir, he's without. 


Den Fer. Bring him in NO 


* 


NM ARP LOT. gh 
Eu Corngidl ore and On a4, L 


0 291143083 Jo i? 


me; charge you, Senior Don Geis Pedre-Compoftellasita keep 
Kit. 3 he Peace, and protect the Priſoner which I ſhall deliver 
ite nto your Hands from the Fury of Senior Don Lopes. 
bos fiery Temper, hurzies him on to execute, before be 
1/001 nows the Nature of the Offence. 

hi Cr. Sure you miſtake, Senior; Raſineſs has no Con- 


| etion with true Courage; and 1 look __ Don Aae to 


lan: a Perſon of a ſingular good Conduct. [; 
Don Lop. Rot your fawning Praiſe—Do Juſtics; demand 
err Priſoner; let me ſee the Engliſiß Dog. 
din Cor. Nay, Senior; if you are in Earneſt, I am oblig'd by 
Ay F 2 the Peace: W r 9} adn 
90 Cor. Now, Ni Le orig bring out he Offender. -o4 8.4 
6s Don Per. That I will. a WO, I ares Dos, 20d 
N. ring him hither.. | 
( Gives a Key to erz * exits and returns; 
org Serv. Here is nobody within, Sir. 
wil Don Per, How'l mph > Ab, thou art a blink; 


pooby. 2 116% IH + 149 [Goes in and returns haſtily. 6 


yl ercy upon me! The Rogier in the right, there is no 
ody there, *twas certainly the Devil, and he's gone 
ouch the Key-hole; for no human ba opu'd ore 
©1041 en; bleſs me how I tremble !/ FLING: 

10. Di Lop. The Devil! I wiſh 1 hads met with has 
(8 Peril, 1'd have try'd to have made him mortal for the” 
00108 Gd of Mankind. 

be) WE Cor. Pray let's ſee this Room from whence” he clap'd, 
rap: perhaps he oy, __ hid ſome where. 2 
the Exit Corrigidore A Don 3 
Fe | Don Per. n it 1s to no n r is e en jj to * 


ten. 
| Conigitare, and Don Lid return, nt 


Don Ps Hark ye, Don Perrieras if your-W ile de not 
_ d too, prithee 2s her what Species he was com posꝰd 
{; I warrant ſhe can tell you, he had no ſulphgrous Scent 


90 Tout him, won wot: 
p | Gor, 'Tis very odd; was the Door lock'd are you ſore 7 
G4 * Serv. 
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M A PLOT. | 


Re | 2 
Serv. ves, Senior; 2 1 401 ulld it. 


De per I lock'd it myfelf and have had the Rey i 
beer Kixcei fHoifw o £ ai mid b flo180 15158 


Db Loi But all youf Locics are — fecur id, uch 


-_ g the Key Abôut ybu, I*doabt Senior; ed twp 
may" 'put-owniy:Spado gin u 151 385d v0 25 30 
ker ayibe cettaĩm of your Crimirals, Se nior, the nen 


8 9 at ym to 12 nd tom e 
5 Der Per. S death l am I flouted .I have loft all Patient 


Id give my whole Eſtate to know u,“ Way: this: Dop 
efcaptl1 were Fleſn ahd Rlood. 181 6 2107 3090 


Don Lep. Aſk your Wife that, Confulldnor 9d 7 730 
molt ano En = 


5 Don Fer. My Wife! I 1 ov ind my⸗Wife 
Id präctite ſuch unheard of Cruelties on ber, is: al 
OE eds gonrvolt 5 nur v0 mT [Bri 
40 29%) 


— _- Sf ER LI. 92 1928 
N 321 2 | MY28389V2 ISIS aA FT 
ry c T. 111 8 E N. E. AN 210150 19 

Sal gor Jt on d ary 11 G 
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sel N-E eie Teriera de Fats... 
Enter Col. Ravelin a Charles. 

He ha ! certainhy this Fellow is the moſt il 
chievous Rogue chat ever liv'd; which Wa 

got he down the Chimney . 
bas Nay, that's paſt finding out ass berabe 
come of him: 1 mee cut his Throat with all oy 
Soul juſt then, and yet L can't help being concern id ſor hi 
now 5; I fear he is Kd. 19 918 Jof: gd zog you! n 
- Raw. I Ihon'd be ſorry for that, thoꝰ ini my Conſcienc 
he deſerves it: this“ buſy Humour öf his is as naturabt 
him as his Food ; he follow'd me home this Morning 
J was forc'd: to oſe him very roughly to get rid af hum 
for you muſt know,” L have a Trap:idoor in my Chimney 
thro?! which I deſcend into ai back Street, where I 
conducted by an old Negro to an- Angel of n Woman 
had her Summons ; and the Hour ot W Fell an: wat 
come when he enter'd my: Chamber 

Cha. A very unſeaſonable Viſit: faith, Colonel. 

Raw. Ay, was it not? but I quickly Cifparch' * 
tho” how he ſtumbled upon you afterwards, and in ſo dada 


3 AT nov sn I bgowtor1 3 
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Cha. If be fled e hes next we meet; I 


i 3 catch'd him in a Lie, which is the . bet-Qualiſica-- 


tion he has. But, Colonels. id not you promiſe to intro- 


WT duce me to youft Frexeb] Miſtreſs: Whats this Lady in- 
. cog. has not beat her out bythe: by He ſtte, Colonel ? 1 

Nav. No,  d0,\ſhermaintaingoher: Ground too well, : 
| there's more Danger of my raiſing the Siege, than her 


beating the Cha made; ſhe has ſd many Retreats of Pride, 


| Vanity, and AﬀeRation, that without ſome lucky: Acci- 


dent toſs a Granade into the Magazine of her Inclination, 
there'll be no Hopescof the To—οm . 1 pl 
Cha. Storm, then, Colonel, ſtorm. 


Fav. I rather chooſe to block herup and ſtarve her 
out, ſuffer no! Admirer to enter ; and if once a Woman 

ef her Temper want the Proviſion of Vanity, ſhe; ſurren- 

W ders of Courſe. | 


n_ r Oo gy Oat nd a. r „ 


Cha. An admirable Stratagem, but p Prichee let me ſee: 
her before you put it in Practiè ell T 

Rav. It ſhall be now, if you pleaſe, Charks.. 

Ca. With all my Heart: Is it far f- 


Rav. At that Houſe yonderr 1 
. Lead the the Way' ichen s | ad 6 


7 
4 I 7 


Mi vil 1s 
* D TS Marglor..” nl oY | 
Mar. LoeSchen Way——where- che Pevil 2. you go- 


eee en 


g? Now can't. T help having a violent Deſire to follow- 


em, tho' I eſcapꝰd ſo narrow iy in my laſt Project: Von- 


per they go; ha !' they are enter d already, that is no 
F ublick Houſe: Fm ſure: Egad; may be it is ſome private 


Wourdel, or what Bufineſs . — of them have at one 


| ouſe ? Well, Charles, tho“ you were ſo barbarous to- 


Pelert me in my Afffictions, I won't ſerve you ſo, I'll not 


ir from this Place till I ſee you ſafe out Od, upon ſe- 
ond Thoughts Pl: knock at the Door, and aſk: for 1 bim. 


Perhaps three may be as welcome as two- 


{4 be is going to knock; —— „ Gerke! 
Jab. Ha! Marplot here, Ir is bucky, DARE W 
Mar plot, fortunately met. 3] 


-- 


Marp. That's more chan cant tell yet, forl don't know: | 


vou, Sir. a8 ov 400 


Yab, Norwou'd 1 Hy you. Laar Bur you: — 
© thoſe- 
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thoſe that ao; cin you tell; i g 
is: to befand Mito, bes, Me, Chi” A 


405 og 


Marp. Ha f my Mind miſgiv vily t taxi f 
is an Envoy: from. n wiſh NL Ty tha 
never a Summons .t 1 50 old Matr 0.; © Tor" hol 
_—_— with all ſhe aſk: oh Ian 

L fhall, have no n Soma to per a Ale . 


1 — yes, 1 2 hear 
1 ſay to him? he muſt not 5 _ 125 6 is gone into 


yon Houſe ; for Women here, they fay, are Cale jealow, 
and that may be à Means to have his breat cut. L. 
Jab. Why don't you anſwer ? where does be lodge? 
arp. Where does he lodge ?—this muſt be ſomè ben 
Intrigue, for doubtleſs t TS knows his Lodging 
Look ye, Sir, one g99d Turn See another; let me 

knov/ what Buſineſs you hare with, hi ang. accordin 
as Ilike it, your Queſtion ſhall be an Herd. 

Laab. Maplot ll, 1; find he's no Changeling ae 
| Why then, Sir, if you muſt- know, 1 axe 4 Letter for 
him from a Lady who is deſperately in. Lore with —— 

Mar. So, here's another Intrigue popt into my Mouth, 

In Love with him? Prithee, dear Youth, who-isſhe! 
where. does ſhe live 2. what's her Name ? is ſhe Maid, 
Wife, or Widow ?. young, or old ? black, brown, 9 

fair? ſhort or tall I fat. or. lean, ? this Country, or 4 
Foreigner D quick, quick, quick, my dear little Rogue, 
let me into the Secret, and III carry you to his Lodging 
immediately — Egad this Dilcovery. will make wy Peace 

with Charles compleatly, - 

Jab. 1 can. * anſwer. him theſe. Queſiians, Sis; 1 

am no Blab, you muſt excuſe me if Em ſilent. 


Marp. So muſt you me, Sir ; Pm m no Blab neither, Sin 
if you go to that, I'd have you to believe I can; keep m 


Friend's Secrets when intruſted; 1 don . e 
Lodgings; find them aut if you n 
Jab. Lou are very. ſhort, Sir; I have nothing to 5 69 
againſt your Secrecy, but it wou'd be Impadence in ne 
to run the Hazard, beſides foreſtalling your Friend's Ge- 


| nerakity; he.cught to have the Diſpoſal. of rr = 


MAR PL. 0 T. 153 
Murp. Aya it age es; ite his Hands once, "twill coſt 
| me more Pains _— 7 * 3 | 
Jab. Pains to fing out. ope yo {endeavour 
tofind ut what gf wept Prop 14.90 | 12 "PP, > 5H INT 
Marp. 0 = 960 _ Pio duee ſhowdi 427 
[Man fo more thy myſelf? "Wie js: the Fork 


rg e 0 Occaſion for e 6 1 part 


Te, I admire — ar, not for leveling Eſtates too; 
how / can you Pere Man. to be ficher thlan yourſelf * 

Marp. Oh , wy 7g my Wealth” lies in my Mind; I 
had rather fathe 1 Yepti's of a Mau's Thoughts, than 
Ibis Poker; ye. tothe you: I can ſuppreſs my "Cuadity, 
let me read the . and Vit excuſe the feſt 23117 þ 
Jabs: l ig # much as. my Life is Worth to openithe 
| Letter. : , 913G YY SAM 
Marp. ; 3 56 bis Like tell ! me nne i. chew? or 
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a Finger to have this. Intrigue. rightly.” bat. 
Lab. L. muſt not let this Fellow know | me, if I intend 
to conceal my being i in Lalben; Pl humour him à dtle, 
and try what Diſcovery, I can make. A 445. Well, 
dir, if Tau pronyſe. 0 be ſecret,” 11 let Dare this 


th, Affair. , 7 Nan 

be! rp. \Socrot. 1 Pet Cbitd—Eęad 1 Mall have it; 

aid, pray Heav? n Charles does. not come oat before Tre * done; 

be Mou'd, I ſhould be unden. Acts. 

3.4 Lab. Why, then the Lady I. belong to is a Ack Mer. 
phant's Daughter. near the. Convent of Sate Firemeé; her 


Name is Donna Cephi/a, ſhe ſaw your Friend at Church, 
extremely charm'd with bim, and reſolves to mat 
him. N i 110 * a 113] 7 

Marp. Marry him:? ha, ha, ha, ha! poor Lady why 
ow to return Secret for Secret, he's married already; 


ut perhaps he may prick her down amongſt the pots his 
m littrefſes : , You anderſtand me? 
his Lab. Too well the Zeſt, of! his Miſreſſes ? bas 15 


ach: Store then $4 + a 42 290. 
Marp. As many as he can well manage, I believes 
l/ab. Oh my Heart the Danger of intriguing in this 


Ge: ace alarms my Fears, and ſhocks my very . Seb er 
- Ka What I have ſaid makes you thoughiths!, l 
AT 5 


Percei 925 9 


= than "tis worths 02 759 $10; 3 


may I be carbonadoĩd if vou know his Lodging I'd give 
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186 M A & P. OH, 
bud will nobody-do., but Charles Leo | 


4 iv 1 ot boats 81 (EI. vorn 191112 wlll 
"3 & ks. Why, rel really. is, were 173 Wemapz Lafer 

prefgr you before bim, bat Lcam teanſwer fer my Lacy. 
0 EO M. noise A on 29) I — LH d 
{6 -QUEF. m 22 e Servant / ene ai 
Pleaſorg In baving an Incigne of one aneh, 
we : _—_— 1 d an eee 
9 Sin Sir, there's, one; Articl 1658 gar Agreement, 

which 209 bave re bas g2aslobal diiw vm n 
pag What's that ? 11615 | ohne 2w bas brqutnt et noi 
Where your Friend lodges? EI bigiaf val 
arp. Why he lodges at yon green, Windows," whers 

if Jeu bare any Service from, your Lady for! your bumble 
Servant, you'll find me, there ald. Loy et fli g „fla Tg 
Hake Kk ift: ppvt Hand, Ede my. beit ecm 
12728 I 2g 73 14 Fed d. 9 dh _ +84 [a ihn 


Sit. 1 * youre Em g he's gone before 


x n . * * * * 
( a, a. a” a. FUL Hes MH 
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Charts) came, out; this is a nonſe e Secret, tho {My 
thinks I'd rather know what the Colonel and he. js Gon 
in ven Houſe—Shall I. keock,atzhe;Door,ornot-?,, i þ 


Gad, ten ie one but. | do, Miſchief—ad ſhall be bear il 
efain To prevent which, LE. Wait within fight. for te 
coming opt. ſo when they are paſs'd by, I may with non 


Security make my Enquiry»:2 mid os lac us i rl 
SCEN, E changes. 70 | Madame. Jons fon 5 4 
She "drift - fantaſtically” moilifh; with zer Liter Marei 


and Suſan. „NO 


Mad. Suſan, bring me the Glaſs," Fo. 
Sufani Ves, Madam „Hol , vl 
Mad. Don't I Iook toil colapclCiftart. a0 Jg 
Mart. Your Looks are the ſame today they always att, 
J ſee no Difference 
Mad. How do ybu mean khat, Silter > chat T al ö 
look-fhockinsly;/ or ha’, i ova 3on b yow 1 100 
Mart. Fhe Jools dos woll fer my Baſe, fnce ſhe's be. 
lovidBy Colonel Navelin. [4fide.] I'm ſure your Vanity 
and Affectation does not put that Oonſlruction upon E 
Words, Siſter. 


Mad, Affe ctation! pray, what am 1 affected io? 


My 2 


MARIO mr) we 


heGlaſs iway bret Sufan #bith be GB 
Ct: Marton 105 e ſo Iwill 12 2 


ut, to oblige her Am I net very iat 


ud really brinle my Siſter of 8 — . uction 1 


z 
- formal I ſee no Reaſon n one may ot tt 
rage the Form and nd Maagner, 6 . . in 15 : 
boy Gen 


e Company ohe keeps, as well 


en Cry be AA converſe'with my o 
x, I love to indalge myſelf and let my Words fa 


om me with Indolence and Ruſs; becauſe their Covers * 


ation is infipid, and we only proce er THO, an 


I | Mart. Infipid ! Ha, ha; ba ! ab 7 6 0 have 


e Men' s beyond ours? oz 4 yaW aan 
Me: Oh, that Queſtion i prepoflerous—Bur'you have U 


% Taſte, Siſter, vou deteſt Mankind. fr DAN I 087190 


Mart. Ay, bat the Colonel has found the Way to 
nyert. that Notion. - [Afde.] [ confeſs, Siſter, I never, 
pad fee any thing in theſe lordly Creatures of Force 
nough to make me ſubmit blindly to their tyrannick! Swa n 
Mad. But there's 4 eee 25 a 
{t to ours. to make ſo ind a Gentleman as Colonel 


Robey my Nod, fgh, weep; and Knee? at oh 
Pon, then give Hit a with a Smile. The C2 


Melt Oh! The moſt e g Man alive=When' he 
mes next you ſhall ſee . > bug p m om YI 33G 
Mart. Not for the Span | Mines—T'm too well. ac : 
inted with the Colonel,” Which" ſhe muſt not Know. 


ide} Excaſe me, Siſter, I ſhou'd. only ſpoil On 


1c N 


Enter. Servant, x7 rei 


nat * — 


Srv, Here's Colonel Reval, and-anorher ( Gentleman 


wait on yon, Madame { { no & 


Mad. Bring em up ?- e in 4 Hurry, A 
running ta ibi Glaſs. | 
Mart, Ha l the Colonel l: oh. my Heart: 1: muſt be 
ine; I wau'd not have him know, me ſor the Matld 4+— {;/ 
ell, Siſter, LY _ you to your deſirable Company. 
O 2 2 L. N N N 000 Ee, 
Mas. Aide ma Seen. 10d 2209 Holis n: Ae * 53 
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Jui a8 I it 9415383 9980 543 160106305 o 95 
2800 Eten C 2olondl. Ravelin and and Charles... 02 1 
Ab®Mosficur le Colonel M— . 4 
Rav. Ah Mademoiſelle on,,’ — E 
Mid” Ha, ha ha! I have a moſt uind Story to ul 
du, Ha, ha, ha! ſuch aw Amour, ba, ha, ha! ſuch 
tter, ha; ha! ſuch a Donqueſtz=what' ue m 7 
merry? I am ſure I have Cauſe enou ough to he CREE 
rn une eth 2191903 1; a 
Nad. Dead 107 Abe 
Mad. Dead, it died — none Hand; it talk'd and 
buſs'd me to the Taft Moment; 3 oh wy. Heart is broks 
oh, oh, oh, oh. 2 FOUL qu. RG "(Fa 
' Cha. So, ſhe's refoly'd to play overall her Tricks ſe; 
: Ee BEIET All 
—_ Oh 1 can't contain myſelf when F ink a 
8 oh 42 
Nb. Ok unlueky Accident; give har 4 7 25 0b il 
Cha. In my Opinion ſhe has al feady too much of that. 
Raw. Mrs, S#/an, looſe her Lace; within chere, 'brin 
ſome cold Water. "Enter Seræaur dirk, Arerf Shen. 
vives; for Heaven's ſake how do ee Madam! 2 Cong 
FI procure you another Paroquet. Sed 1.0 
Mad. Oh not ſo divertiſant, it had a thouſand) /prottf 
Actions; one Day as Monſieur e Markee de belle Funk 
was entertaining me with à Recital of his Amours—llif 
ha, ha! I have a pleaſant Tale to tell you of T6 
ha, ha, ha, ha! he's marry d, Ha, ha, ha: 
Cha. Upon the Ti itter again, deliver aa flom fd 
Medley I d ON [4 
Mad. Lo a thirty thoulind: Pound Fortune, ha, hi 
but the Eſtate lies in Terra Incognita; J have recot 
mended Imagination for his Steward, and Philoſoply 
his Equipage, ha, ha, hat 
Ravi The Marquis let me into the Secret, ha, 1 
pray who is the Lady that has done him the Favour? 
Mad. Oh my Stars, E ails me! * ah Mum Matt 
the Room goes round. TED 
Rav.” A Chair there, Mrs. Sn 4 5 ple yourſelf 
little, Madam, *tis only Vapours, ang will off apa 
theſe Affectations in another { ſhou'd hate, but here l 


fated to the Follx. 8 
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3. Moſt futabical : he da a 
elf to the eee aſking 4 
— TI EQIO_ * n | | 
Rav. How do au, Madam? an Gs Sahl Hu- 353 1 
Mad. Oh wen "hotter, at . —— tis — 
; dady.can! ſtay ! unde. ur Company; admire your. * 
d can be ſo eke eee Companion: N A. 


| 8 1 I confola the Calopaliie of a a.fingulas, good. No- 
dur, Madam, for an Euglifhman; we, generally ſpeals 
„ are dull, heavy, ehinking; Animals, nat. mensa by aa. 


— N *% % 2 24 12 


ng of a Father. II o . 0 
Mad. Moſt unpalite ſuch 2 Loveras this wou'dmake 
as ſplenetic as uff ... 92 kD 
Das, Alas, Madame he's wen. 
Mad. Married! .nay then I forgive him ;—yet upon 
ond Thoughts, I won't neither, for he ought to have + 
lis dogged Humours.at Home, and not mg Wife 
mne Forehead of every Woman he meets Th) 
Cha. He's mad that wou! d ſtamp any thing upon thee 
n ſure. ¶ 4/6 ey ages 1 offend. You. Madams 1 e ? 
te my leave, ob 40 Ling. 
Rav. I beg you ond "caſe. tha tet of 5 
zend, Madam; Hit s A very honeſt Fellow. 50 Oh th IY 
d look upon her with Indifference. bur. 
, Oh fie, Colonel, why that Requeſt N55 pour, 
ess a fine Geneleman—Nay, you ſhan't go, Mon- 
r; you being a married Man, . underſtand every 
ing that belongs to, our Sex | + [Runs and pulli lim 
back bythe Cote. 12 
Ele Heav'n deliver me from the Study. LY 
dv. Ha, ha, ha poor Charles, how he 238 Affe. 
Mad. Here ! give me your Opinion, ham 00 Fan d. 
le Cloaths 2? 18D ; 
tu As, I Beru ching elſe that belongs 10 them ; 
am, C F 
Mag. A very odd en 1 don' t. — thinks 
r Airs plus Engageant, than the Ladies in; England 
onſieur ? how did, your Lady dreſs to catch your Heart? 
Cha, I never me the Airs of her Perſon, Madam, 
E had other Charms for me. 
Mad. This Fellow will give me. the Hip confoundedly, . 


Wes if 


© hy 


Tea, and ſet the Table Rat 


MAN . 
he gots on this—IF zl his" Sex w 1 
iimits; whit'a Number e 6 aſt 
in the Calendar: we, ſhou 4 have 385 "need 
Pardons wy” 2 ou'd* ive 125 "BY 5 
Ear © u 
e 700 ot c Ny 
e e E Tae trol 11 Patien 05 . Ae os | 1 
V. No O,, Pprithee tarfy a little To on LI] * 1 
"Med Wie Ayo two 12 rin Fes "on 
tilt) You have drank ſom 3 l 


Sead. Tis ready in the next TTY "Sada Ab. . 
Raw. * Friend i. 75 1 8 of fe and fem | 4 e. 
uiring of me where I thought, the beſt was to 
5 Cha. Ni Devil take 1 h ey, 
5715 That: Fam Miſtreſs of. any Thi worth 4 
miration, is no. ſmall Pleaſure to 5 ing op dr. 2 
fay,, I can recommend him to the beſt in ek A alow Wh 


e ee, god e 


ak. . 10 L £4 I Ch 


1 zud SCENE, ' The Terier de Ta. Nan 


1201 4950 59551 thy 


"Kates Marplot Ge vin ils 3: goht 


arp. Methinks they ſtay a curſed while Egad e 
aſk for Char lat; the Story this young Fellow bro 7 MM 
Letter will be a rare Excule.. [Going 1 10 | 

. Enter Bravo 417 4 Letter , lie Fo 

CS, of HET 12 va 


1 What Countryman are you, Fir #609 aol wl 

Marp. Countryman, Sir? why Lam an, ulli 15 
Sime I'm not. aſham'd of m 1 Country- N — 

Bravo. I have a 9 yo an Engl; man, but d 
that ſent it don't. know his Name. 

Marp. From a Lady; 1, warrant? Egad, args ano 
Intrigue, of ſomebody? s popt in my Way now; It 
good mind to own. the Letter, open it and ſee uh 
in't; but if ſhould come from an old. Woman Hu 
Sir, does 1 it come from Youth or Ages ,53599%5 fl Ne 

Bravo. From Youth and. Fire 1 affyre on. 

Mar. Becauſe I 2 eee from a very 0 
tiful young Lady oyſellf . 

rav. Your Deſcription i is ut, Bir, 4 

10 
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"De 5 148 e 2 fit 


ot un 
1 Ah . Charles ut 
can by we | hang 1 19 
| belt to one ON Sha res hte I. wou 1985 7B 
Halfpenny for the oman in Eiben Fey Nn 
ke. Loben, "ng 0 yin s here? "The R Rea eader is 
Villain, and deſerves td Rabe 125 SA Gt ur} 
p ! upon my Squl, 5 N e does not ee 


b. Lem fe 7 1 8. 21 e wo oF 


mt, Upo * Sit, y 
mt 2 Ok het 9 1 Oh, b 
Marp þ, Draw, Sir g. for ar Si Oh bloc 

me wh e . 15 e ME. 

Don Lop. For o E, ter, aim. 

W117. A pox on Carole — Tl I 1 KP 
tet, tWas none of my ſeeking, the Fellow ſaid it was 
an Eng an didi nat know but it 

ght have try: or 1 — 2 well as another, I aſk your 

rdon with all my Heart, EE 

Den Loß — Compliments; if it had dome from - 
Siſter, it had been ſor Youy Sir $herefare. Are 

dt. Anthony — H 8481 K ov 193 $393.17 

Mary. Sifler ! I hope to hefan 4. Sir 1 know never 

an's Siſter in the Une "Univerle. | 
Dor Leg. Cowuardly Dog; [Seats Bim. J. date to be n 

Man's Wife, and not dare to r N 

Marg, Mercy upon me, Plie with a Man's Wife! Oh. 

; jou are the moſt miſtaken in me that Ever y⁰ ] in 

ur Days, Sir; upon my Faith, I never knen, Wat 

dman was, nay, Sir, I never tard' for a Woman, that's 
re. —— But indeed here are to or three Gentlemen 
m dequaintance Very mach giren tagt Wipe 007 

Den Lop. Are there fo, Sir! S Doch 11 10d 97 1 

Per. Oh exceeding! — won't Reer it Ny not 
e of them. bim I Were fairly rid of him. LA. 

les © Your Safety depends upon your Toférniatioh. 
tme e know where to, find them, 20 % ae be 

| Suter 
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munire I have brought my ſelf into n Wa.7 for e | ad. Th 
tell where Charles lives, heh 1 nd i FRF 11 
tell him a wrong Place, l'm reſolv'd. : 


ſtadying ſorꝰ ha! —— — r 


Wu lucky Minute, or I had been a dead lan- 


Enter Col. Ravelin; enen I 
Mary, Task you Nast if. What 9 f bo = 


Don Loup. 25 4 where do they lodge ? What are ha 13 


— — 
WTO — 8 VAR CLAS 2 by r 
2 R n — x N Ws. 22 mo 4 A 1 p l 
T5", Tas: 3 7 . ne a * R RL EY yen PI * 
5 1 via ' al 
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Merp. I, I, I, I, can't think of the Name of the Stn 
for my Blood—it is,—it is,—whatd'ye call the Street via 
you turn the Corner of your Right Hand, and then im 
again of your Left, and then again of che Right, 8 
back b the Left, an, an, an, To, Ane 7 or 
d'ye call em, an, and IGX9 1 a 

Don Lop. No equivocating, „ Sirrah. 

[ Holds the e 7 5 Bri 

Cha. I thought it was Marplot Voice. [Dm 

Raw. Since he lives, we'll preſerve him. [Drau 

Mar. Ah, good * J. I, I, I. I,. w Gin 


dear Charles. 
Rap. Guard your Life, Sir, or ceaſe to achat 


3 2 
| [tbo Zear of Don Lopez, * 5 the By 
PA. Victoria! Faith Gentlemen You 


Rav. Nay, in my Conſcience I believe thou'it never 
in thy Bed. Which of Naur inquiſitiye Action- brought 1 
upon you? 5 

Cha. Was this your Chimney Adventure, or 1 

Marp. No faith, this was another about a damn d I 
ter, and cuckolding ſomebody; and debaaching 5 
Spamard's Sifter,. and the Devil knows what; I wan 
of you two is not at the Bottom of this. 

Rav. Ha, ha! Come Charles, we'll to your Lodgip 
where he ſhall give us the whole Relation of his Adventut 

Marp. With all Sincerity.— and I have ſometi 
elſe to tell you, Charles ; there's a Lady in Love) 
you, and has ſent you a Letter; but mam, you-ſhal! pl 

mule to let me into the Secret, or you, ſhall know no mn 
on't. 


Cha. "BR briſk the Rogue is again already Þ I thoij 1 
Tm bens had enough of Secrets. r 5 


2 


* 
3 Th 
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War. Ob, the Mind you know is never fatiafed. 
W Were all the Joys that Nature could beſtow / 
Within my Power to taſte, Pd rather know, 
What every Man 109885 ſtill to hide; 


And — ye Wat OE: for e beſide,” 15 ff ls f 
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t E K Chattes; 1 1 125 FR 5 
** Charles, Cel. Ravelin and Marler. 


A Very pretty Account, ha, ha, hat Fete 4 
1 you erpect will be the End of vour o. 
ty, Marplot ? 
ſary, No good in this Country 1 fear, yet for my 
2d 1 can't help it. 
be, What, can't you help dogging People, and open- 
Letters of no concern to you? 
arg. O' my Soul, I have made Reſolutions upon Re 
ſions to the contrary, but to no Purpoſe; there 18/. 
ling Deſire runs thro my Veins, which is always 
Mg as my Stomach and makes theſe Diſcoveries aa 
ry ag my Food. Tho' faith I never mean any 
m— why this Letter now, who the Devil rea- d of 
named Challenge? 
bu. You ſhould Nepal of the worſt, Sir. 
b. That's not my Maxim, Colonel; methinks TY 
k comes faſt enough. Look ye Gentlemen, tis as 
b your Fault as mine, if you wou'd take me with you, 
ell me the Bottom of Things, I ſhould trouble my 
10 further; but here you leave me in the dark, and 
Wing to do, but entertain my Fears, which are ſtrong 
ty Friends; and moſt of 85 Miſchiefs I do, proceed 
my Concern for their Safety; and here T got t * 
"eaten for my good Inxentions, Kan that's N 


Side. Al VS A 8 3 918 1 4 1 L'3 5 INJ * 


| 1 And al you deſerve J ba, ha, ba! 


2 Gentleman below enquixes for y * 
he has Bunch for gen En Ys ſays, F my , 


kd fry 
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ſomewhere; but cannot fecollect where, 7 as9 ny 1 


From Englera x who he Hern 


WR 1 e92081 Ep pIA eid 10 edi 

Chi. Bring him up?: Kb 140Y ry 10 RY 
20 3ns} ef Stil. Isg avis OY 1 800 
x an led Enter ad »Le blos I wal 


I have ee packet 60l Mr. C Gig 
Chia. C: am aß Perton,” Sir. Nbsg ee ce 
| Ve plear'd 2 . $0, 5 12 87 u nd Frad:" the Tai 
ap From Eis lan! r* Four Humble 8 
vant; why this” Y the Bore een I told vod 
Charles — „ fo; well, well, and Dew, does Di 
Cephi/a ? What, ſhe 8 have Ri then * and noboh 
ele ? what does fe u, Charfes T ha E Horde 
ſhe write 5 ha ? Nay; Ley ou mall let me into [this * I 
ſineſs, Mun< for T have bob ChieF"Priiupletf if 
ſure, therefore no- ſhuffling, Charlet:=— 241102 | 1188 
cba. No, n6, I feorts it, Maf plot; read e; 
3350 9 99 n Noli Jobs| ro 15 n e Lt 
Mary. Why that's civil now Bet me ſee how hb 
Span; Dames expreſs themſelves—My: dearelt I. 
Humph—— As —_ a1 nd 2 my 7 it came from in 
habitant WO A hope this wilt fd 
you ſafely Fern ro op Cn, Bol e wh 
2 does the * ? we (what x Bank 
om- your ever loyin Wife, Jabinda Gripe. 4 
Gripe you Pih, po enger e yo was fon 
to ſhow it me indeed. ig 2 690 0 ein | 
Oda. Ha, ha! wy does MOEN — you 
Marp. Pleaſe a Fiddleſtick; Tel Mer did chis pen 
Dog mean 2 Kgag f WI III Arn Wöu ' bent Him t l 
Diiſa ppointment. Dal ro — & Du 91a quillt yO f JM 
Oe Pardon my Memory, Sir, 1 Have [een your fn 


e rr — 
of — n * 7 Fee « E . AL le * 
. 4 4 25 % as et = N 3 5 R 88 I BS 
8 4 * J 17 og % * . 


Lab. Heav'n continue his Ignorance. [ Afede.] N 
likely, Sir have lived moſt of my Timers this he 
Mar, Ayl why how im the Name of Wonder G 
come by this Leser then $0-21SHA 903 oni n&M e 

Jab à Factor to my Une? Sir Nuν⁰dw fiat 
from whom Fretei ag With Orders to deliver it w. you 
r 27 01mg gay | bns ff 

» Chas T know: Sir Frunti. "very Well, and for dis 5 
Sir I ond be Proud of beinig better 4cqualnted mag 


MR RF LO. 165 


Sit, yon honor eee atk $1017 ana 
— ies of his Acquaintance, I ſay. Lg. 
Rav. I hope your Lady's well, Charles. 06114. ax) 
| Cha. At your Service, Colonel ſhe has ſent the 
pers I told you I forgot; now I ſhall diſpatch m 

plineſs bd er . 2 19 168. me, Jhej ay. tis 
poor good- natur d. Tit, and I loy'd her, heartily ill 1 
arried her; but whether her o oy fondnefs,. ber ert eaſy 
ccels every Man bas to B Wie, takes off theſ Edge 
my Appetite, but methinks I ſee her not with half that 
ſire L us'd to do, hen L ſeal'd her Window for a Kiſs 5 

> Memory. of it is, ſtill plealanty; . of} 180W $99 
Mard.iAy l my Shou ers.remember that Time too. 
jab Ungenerous Declaration ! - tis. very unjuſt in my 


* inion 7 flight the Thang: that, loves you, Fm ure 


s what I could not do. 


Nat 21h. 


Marp. I fancy e e Strength 
ſacſinations yet, Sir, therefore can be no Judge : - 


tare abhors Conſtraint. _...... | 
av. Ay, ay, Inconſtancy, is. 2 F ault! in Nature, and 


o can help it?! — 
Cle. Right, Colonel t and E you marry Made- 
iſelle Flutter yonder, you'll have a Proof of what I ſay. 
arp. Mademoiſelle Eluteer, who's the ? I never-beard 
her before. LIK Alas. 
Rav, Let her look. to that—1 thought Charkes's. Wife 
| been a Favourite of yours, Mr. Marplot, but I don' t 
ar you make the leaſt Enquiry after. her Healtn. 
Warp, Look ye, Colonel, I hate to be balk d, for that 
5 everything, out of Head, — Hark ye, what did 
u mean by telling me tuch a confounded Story upon the 
rriera de Paga,, of a rich Merchant's Daughter, Donna 
Phila, and I can't tell who f e was it all but 4 Sham | 


2 Why 8 Sir, _ was ſo inquiſitive, that 1 | 

i no other Way to gdifmils/you, and it, wage Cuitom 
et one Man into the Affairs of another. 

av. Poor Marplot, thou art balk'd every way; ha, hat 

plarp, Well, there was never good Times ſince. (has: } 
Ming and lying came in faſhion. 1 ot 40 qt 
of Leiter gyed to à Stone, is toſ?d i in at the nude,, 
Charles ehe 4p, and Fas to bingelf;' 11 ad ie 
Warp. 
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; da Iwhere the Devil ſcame tit 
\Marp. Her =o. at ids am 1 be 


W LI fancy i it came ſrom chat Fellow which log 
Vonder; ¶ Ceeming to lool aur] there is nobody ede * 
oi my Eyes deceive ine, or he belongs t6 Tondil 


in the Houſe where: I lodge Ell home A mate df 
. Obleryation/Icah in this Matter. Ab, poor Cr h 
Courſes are more dangerous than thou art aware off 
not diſcover myſelf. yet, perhaps Imy ſatiefy niy! CG 
n 4 ibn an A65big 
Nav. An Aſſignation, Charlisʒ ſend ches better on 
"tha laſt Time. „nel Tym avis} xn] ants 00.0; 
Cha. Tis from the ſame; Woman; Colonel. c 
2tis only ſome roguiſh Boy, _—_ Stones about; in Ne 
bare e Does 5 UBo Son 1 
Marp. Humph, but that Sham won't take co. 
Jab. Oh wel Ciſſombled+—Sir, m JOS! bombe 
vant. | IE TL i 2 
Cha, Sir, 1 hope 3; ſhall have the Honour fe 


dere. again. ode une 81 irs. off 


Jab. Sir, the e will bs; mine. 9 £61 51 "ql 
TOE CO *801 18 Euer Ravehn's' Sad; VER 1 

gerd. The Taper! is unbolted, Colonel. lug 
91 hs 15), sd b'gow?* bagd luste! Ha 40 
F Marg, What's chat of à Trap- Door now? | if 
here's two confounded Intrigues on foot, and I wk Wl 
both, and they'll be e enen 05 ler me un 
of them. 5 | -D £099 

. I 1¹ be rhere-frcnediatedy.? [ li te 54 
| rp, Where, Colonel ? with T cou'd ff lit mij 
half oe, that I might follow them both. 
Rav. Again at your Impertinence ? Ha, ha ! 

Cha. He can't help it for his Soul. Tho we takel 
Ferent Poſts, I fancy tis one and the lame 2 | 
yon” to yours, 

Nav. The ſame to thine. » Mr. Marphr; adieu. 

arp. What ſhall I do between both? Pox' ot 
very Or TO wo: won't let me into the 
Colonel? 

Raw. Poſitively no. . 
Marpl. Nay, nay, nay, Charks, you won't both jel 
me, will you? a — FREY: Cha 


«1 
a 


MA RNIPL YO r. "x67 


Cha. Indeed. Marphery I have extracrdindry Buſineſs,” 
Mere. Do buttell me what it is, nay, tell me but ſome- 
ing relating to't; and Pim ſatisfy dd... 

Ga. Why: then to be inigenuous, he Letter which” was 
bd in is a Challenge, andi —— g to ſeek ſor a Se- 
ond; now Kanes ght, you & the Labour. 
Marp. Ah, the Devil take it; — 3 never tarn'd | to 
nce—Why did you not engage the Colonel?̃/ͤ 


1 Cha, — I-faw he had Affairs of his own Wduffde. 
1 Marp. What wou'd I give for Courage now !=Pies on't, 
Wu bat is it that makes Men fo ſtout? Egad I'm ready to 
ep to think I can't ſerve my Friend; I have the Theory 
i a fighting, methinks I only want the practie Part. 


Cha, So, I have found the Way to drop R him at zal. 
ll, I hope you are ſatisfied. 8 

Mar. Satisfied | no faith; Charles, I am Mot ſatisßed. 
ds life, III tell you what Ican do, PH charge my Brace of 
ket Piſtols, and ſhoot him—if you will. 

Cha. Oh ſie, there's a diſhonourable Action, indeed. 
Harp. The Devil take Honour when Life's' cured, 
bat will a Man get byit? 20 H 913 

Cha, I have not Time mtprefebe wo dear that Queſtion. 
rewell, ©. - odd 21 100b-qu1Þ 56 Exit. 
Marp. Farewell Egad 'twou'd be faring 3 ill tho', 
e hou'd be kill'd. Iwiſh I knew where to find Colonel 
mti %;. — Oh Lord, oh Lord; never thought to afk 
8-7 where this \ Duh was to be foaght, and then 
ber cou'd I ſend him? Well thought on, yonder he 
$4088; l follow till I fix him, and then LIbſoon call _ 
by enough to pare qu in. 2 40 TION as [ 
emy 1 od md vv Ani . 


s EN E — 5 Street... 882 
ter Charles vort A Rope- Ladder, Marplot at a Dita. 


6. Let me ſee, the has chang'd her Apartment, ſhe 
ort ent me Word her Windos, now is over the Door, 
must be it. > [Throws up his badder,: avhrch 

. iP fe down "ageing, 


Enter. Margarita, 


ch arp. Hamph, I ſee what kind of Challenge it it isnow; 
| a Man 
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: Marp. [Sitgs.] 


dive Charles Notice of his Danger ? I have 3 


a Man muſt have a rare fighting 
Window of his Antagoniſt. 

Here, here, Senior, the Coaltis hs come 
= Þo boldly, my Eady is all Impatience to ſee 


Cha. Mine is the 3 in, in my dear. [A 
„ put her in mind how. her. Ti 


ſteals on Oh, — the Devil a Second did 1g 
want; that Was was only Sham to gaprid of we Hah 
ha! how comically Things jump in my ny ! TI ech 
the Ladder tho? — him; this is a great Houſe, but whid 
it ds, is the Query ? If I thought 7 ſhou'd not have n 
Bones broke, wou'd make bold to — 


E. nter bebind zim Don Perriera, and Don Lopez. 


have we here ? They ſeem in deep Conſultation 
bleſs me, one of them is the Bloody-minded Shan 
egad it is not ſafe to be ſeen. Exit betaueen the du 
Don Per. T have done all you orderd me to à T 
and have taken Leave of my Wife for three Duo uni 


Pretence of Buſineſs at St. Che. 
Don Lop. That's well. I can't find who this Villa 


but I warrant we ſhall have him faſt enough. Na 
you return, and cunningly convey yourſelf into ihe 
chamber Cloſet ; there lie 'concealed; hel not be g 
; abſent, if hes not there already; in che mean tin 
wait in the Street, with two or three wu Fllen h 
ſhall diſpatch him if he falls in our Way. 
Don Per. And if I find myſelf a Cuekold, Fire; Bi 


An Brimſtone, if I cen em, TE fend them bohe 
i 5 [Exit inn len 


. comes ; forward. 


Marp. Mercy upon me, what an Oath was that? i | 
certainly, they think Murder a venial Sin here, and mi 
no more of killing a Man, than cracking a Nut. 
is certainly "Charles which they threaten, for the old 
cademon is gone into that Houſe. Which way * 


20 cry out Fire ; but when they find there is 50 fl 
Thing, they may burn me perhaps. Hark, I he {ol 


od comin g ad 1 ſhall be beat again. 
15 * 4 4 | E But on * other 


Pages | 
he it > * — up "the. Tate, 1 the 


$-nce, and Exit] Heawn: e me 00 Lacks for I 
tremble horridly. . (Exe. 


80 E NE draws cit urs Martow's eee, 


law many times FE: ee. mee 
fair Promiſes of the next Time? 
Mart. And how often have. you . Confancy 0s. 


lonel ? 


Rav. Hamph f ] Look you, Madam, 5 am a true Pro- 
ſtant, - and have a mortal Antipathy to Confeſſion; I 


car the Queen's Commiſſion, and will entertain all that 


Pil fairly lift under meg then bet; me have no more of 

theſe little Jealouſias 3 LI make'as good Proviſion for thee 
bs for any Lady in Porruge),. ſo prithee let's come to a 
ght Underäs Aug : if thou art plagu'd with an old ſu- 
perannuated Huſband, who wants a young Fellow to” aid 
and aſſt him, here he ſtands; if thou'rt a Widow, and 
ants one to manage the Affairs of Love, III give you 
Ity Word you can't have a better; Pm an Arithmetician,- 
ab well as a Soldier, and can caſt accompts as faſt as any 


Man: And if thou'rt. SW het I'm as good an En- 


dineer. „ wy 55 i2 [Embracing her. ; 


Mart. You! Res ever your Plan, and may raiſe 
lie Siege, Colonel, for you'll nefer carry the Town this 
/; Town I love yon, and if I ſaid with more Sincerity 
than ſhe, F'fancy 1 ſhoud not injure her Paſſion; my 


vith's as noble, my Fortune not def ; yl g ye, me 5 


Froofs indeed, how my Perſon falls ſhort. © 
o engage the Heart of Colonel Ravelin. 


Raw, Thy Perſon ? Thy Perſon is a ee FOR 


5d my Heart, and all the reſt of the * are 
Vol. II. H | 


5 - — 2 
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of Ortune an 
Out them, 


_ theſe Priſoners at large. 
Raw. And great Souls hate 


Marplot i he Balcony,” © 


M arp. I have him faith—ah, how cloſe they are! egal 
it grieves me to part em but there is no Help for it 


Fly, Charles, fly, there's the Devil and all of Plots again 
vou— here, here, give me your Hand, come this: Wa 


2 


through the Window. | 5 
Murr. Oh! a Man at my Window! Oh I my Reputs 
tion is undone for ever. IHaints into à Chair 
Raw. How's that? a Man ? [ Looks ap and ſess Marplot. 
Aarp. The Devil! The Colonel! Zounds, I am cer 
tainly bewitch'd——1, I, I, had as good have fall'n inn 
the Hands of . Turks and Tartars. O Lord, O Lord, ny 
Ladder is gone, what ſhall, Ido now. ?- - 


- 


Rav. Marplot ! Sdeath you Son of a Whore, I'll make 
an Example of you, to all inquiſitive Raſcals. in the Ur 
S ö [ Strikes at him with bis Savard, 

Marp, Ah, Colonel, for. Heav'n's fake ſave my Life; 
upon my Soul you'll make me break my, Neck, for! 
hang only by my Hands; may I be ſlicd into Collops 
if, L knew any thing of your being here; certainly In 
the. moſt unfortunate Fellow breatbhigg. 

Rav. Zounds, come down, Sirrah, and ceaſe you 
bawling, or Ill ſhoot you thro' the Head. 

| . F a Pocket-Piſo 
| „ 


* 


Marz. Oh, oh, 8 1 will, T will, L will, 17 5 oe 
dun. 

Nav. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, don't. be frighted ! 
ts an honeſt fooliſh Fellow of my ae ce th ere * 


10 Ae of Bord W my Ange ; "Pp 
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ad. What Noiſe was that It ba! what 0 7 fee! 14 155 
glei and the Colonel? ah, tg. 
Rav. Confuſion!” the here ? Dim bexray'® * "What, ho, 
within there. ©, ; | 2 
art. Ha ! my Ster! "nay, "then T com leatly 
wretched. 4 at. 

Harp. Nay owe Mall be mardegd 0B Lord, aer 
do you mean by calling qut, e INN” 

Rav. 'Sdeath, What did you mean, Rafe, by com- 
ing here? This Miſchief is all owing to you. I have a 
good mind to cut your Throat. [Runs to Marton.] Ma- 
dam, Madam; ods Heart was ever Man in this Condition? 
What ſhall 1 EY between.” em! 0 Run, Sifrahj and call 
ſomebody. | [Ricks rom 

Mars. TSR, Colonel, e a utue Patience ; fee, fee - 
ſhe revives, _ 

Md. Is this your Reſervedneſs, this your Vodelly, 
this your hating Mankind, Siſter? 

Rav, How's that, her Siſter? I have made a fine: Piece 
of Work, faith: Raſcal, 5 cou d find in "__ Heart to 
break your Bones? {Boxes him. 

Mai. You have decent Turlidativnns FR a Nan ; you 
— a mind for a Taſte of the World before you let it, 

diſter, 

Mart. The world the W. rt is Furſeith Fl wk your TY 
pertinence, and I wou'd avoid taſting what may breed 
a Fever, but I refolve to let nothing ruffle that Calmneſs 
with which my Soul's poſſeſt at preſent,” for this Hy ſhuts 
me from tne World and you for ever. vn Exit. 

Mary. What does ſhe mean by that nl ? But C 
Charles will be killed. — Upon my Soul, Colonel, Charts 
15 in Danger. iy 5. N 

Fav. What do you mean? "Seat ril Po you out 


dle lame you came in, you n to ſpoil all. 


{oe M ARP O T. 


arp. Spoil the Devil—I tell you he 1s in one of these 

Houſes, I ſaw him go in, and heard an old Cuckold 

ſwear what he'd do if he caught him with his Wife; and 

then egad went into that very Houſe. My Eagerneſs to 

1 give, Q harles Notice of the Danger, tumbied me a- top of 
5 you a Pies on't. Egad I think no Man meets ſuck ba- 
*M | barous Returns for his Good: mature, a0 dee 1 ol) * 

Raw. Nay, if Charles is really in Dagger, I beg 
your Pardon with all my Heart, Mr. Marplot. 

> Mad. What is this Conſultation about ? Et bien Mon- 
ſieur, who are you thinking ofP˖7 ! 

Rav. Of you, Madam; Inclipation and: Shou hold 
Diſpute; Inclination chains me to your Preſence, but 
Honours calls me to the Reſcue of my Friend: And! 
hope his Diſtreſs will excuſe mV nee Dopartnts/ Adieu. 
ma chere Ange. 5 b F 

Mad. And will you then precipitate yourſelt intoDa: 
ger? This Gentleman will go. | 

Marp. She's very charitably zackig, towards me; 1 
thank her. x09 os 

Ma. Won't you, Sir? 

Marp. Why, look ye, Madam, I 1 I, will 20: with 
all my Heart, but, but, but, ee ee Sn} n 

Rav. But a ſingle Arm is weak Aſſiſtance, where th 
Danger is ſo ſtrong beſides it wou'd-.be a Reſſeddion 
upon my Honour. — Vou are my Guardish) Angel, ut; 
you ſmile I ſhall return in Saiety. [107 fg. 

Marp. Faith is the main Point of Religion: "Pra take 
me into your Protection too, Madam. {Tri 

Mal. So, he is gone then; now wou'd as give 2 
Diſh of Tea for a Lover that I cou d not make ſacrifice 
every thing to me. "Theſe Fe * too N02 
Senſe: to make Huſbands of: 


For only he ſhou'd to our Sex be dear 1. 
Who from a Look is capable of Fear. nes 8 
"Tp he Man of Courage lords it Tony where. [Bei 1 a 


8 0 E N E the inſide of Don Pertiera's Houſe, oy 


ky th Donna Perriera, Charles and Margarita - . 1 


Daun Per. I like the Deſcription you have given me 3 


ef Euglaud extremely, and 7 the pleaſant ay” we 
adies 


* 


MARPLOT: 173: 
Ladies live. © I wiſh” their Huſbands cou teach ours their 


Complaiſance. g mid wet I tuo 


Cha. We had ie tenck cheir Wives, Madam, . 


have much more Doci lit. 
Donna Per. d ys are you 2 e of mar. | 


* 
2 
2 


Fa ER 23 1 114 


4 Men 2 1 Of Ani 4-1 DBA 10 871 2 8 O£ 

Cha. Ib to act as one, Madam; inches 
Abſence of your Huſband, if it is not your Faule Come, 
my Angel, we ſhall be interrupted again 

Donna Per. Why] you have no more Friends o come 
down the Chimney, have ou? | 

Marg. If you have, I ohlſh; 1 my Stands: off Dies no 
more Deliverance from me, I aſſure him 1 hate to have: | 
a Scheme balk'd, that is ſo well laid 

Cha. No, no, Seniora Margaritta; what! 1 apprevend/ 
is the Return of your Maſter. 

Donna Per. He's ſafe for three Days, which Time L 
expect you'll paſs with me. I have ſeveral Doubts to be 
reſolv'd, and as many Articles to make, ere I give r 
ſelf entirely to your Power. 
| Cha. What Agreements are we to make, I wonder ? 
All Secrets, I ſuppoſe. The next Room is more private, 
3 ; there Th do my endeavour” to ſolve your Sardis ; 
ag 1 n 

Donna Per. Margaritta, bein 8 Wine and Swee tmeats' 
into the next Rom. | GH: ram) 

Cha, Well 1 on. We ien 


The amorous Feaſt of Cupid ſoon wou'd cloy, ... . 
If Bacchus 4 not Join the fainting Boy. Aer, 


E nter Don Petriera. , 


Donna Pere Margarita, bring Wine and Sweetmeat: ts. 
Don Per. And is it then true at laſt? am I a Cuck- 
old? Oh Vengeance ! Vengeance |! Oh. Anthony, 1 thou 
Guardian Saint of Liſbon, give me Patience; let me have 
chriſtian Charity upon their Souls, for I ſhall have no 
Mercy upon their Bodies. I have ſent for two! Priefts to 
F take their Confeſſions, and then they, die: Here I'II 
wait their coming ; ſhou'd I enter, my Eyes wou'd let 


looſe my n too ſoon: Tis _— that yn ars 


tech ſecure, and that my A have heard eue 8 Voice 
* ViiewWdaltreſs. iq bas esel feds ven Eri 
1 vt N _ N E changer vo the Tertiera de Paſſa . 
le, Enter CT u 18 SM g a 
3 As) Idulpetiody: he is here in this Houſe ths 
the ſovereign Power of Gold 1 have diſcover᷑ d all; bit 
for my Eaſe, word had been ignorant ſtill. mee, Charls, 
ho èan boaſt of Honour, that nne at the . a 
Vows? Wu have we herd , 4d 1am 1 vob 4h 
Enter eee Tis 
3 Methinks J never went ſo beavily . an * 
in my Life; I am ſorry for this Exgliſaman, and heartily 
ſorry for my Miſtreſs ; for, to give her her due, ſhe is the 
heſt- natur: d. Woman to her Servants living: And faith [ 
can't blame her for loving this Gentleman better than tha 
old gouty, pthiſicky, crook-back'd covetous Hunks my 
A 
Hab. Ha] this is the Servant which b, 0: Wl 
what Errend is he ſent: 71 { 4/4. 
Ler. What Saint ſhall I Jndbleay to fave chi neal . 
rat ? I know St. Anthony is engag'd on Don Pevricre's Ml 
Side Let me ſee, there is ſome She: ſaint that h 
been a Sinner this Way kerſelf; if I cou'd think of her 
Name, ſhe'd be the fitteſt Rerſon to do their Buſineſs. ! 
Jab. Their Buſineſs! Oh, 8 Sm FORE: 
fome Miſchief. Lozenzo - * ol 
Lori Ha! Who's there? my | 
Tab. Tis I, fear not: What is the Cauſe: et 
Oomplaint * (TT © ni on 
Ly. Oh 18 it you, Beniot 1 > Ob, your: Canna 
'tndone. My Maſter pretending / to go to St. Uher fr 
"three Days, conceal'd himſelf in the Houſe: unknown t 
every body, and has diſcover'd all. I am ſent this: Mo- 
ment for two Monks from the Convent of Sante #rncent 
to confeſs the Criminals, and then you know what follows. 
Lab. Death! Oh Diſtraction! Which, h. er 
W ye Powers, ſhall I ſave this perjur'd Man? 
Toer. Ry, dear Sir, think, if it be poſſibleQ. 
Lab. Oh Charles ! little Joſt thou think how. dex 17 6 
unlawful. Joys are purcha&d;; three Lives for a momenta) 
Bliſs. For, in ſpite of all the Cauſe thou haſt given me, 


chou rt Rilas dear as n to 2 9 Soul, and Life with . 
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out thee ig not to be borne. - Oh, hear me, Heaven, that 
knows my chaſte Deſires, and pity the Diſtreſa that tears, 


my Breaſt inſtruct me how to ward this faral Blow and 
fave a Man that may return to thee. Ha! methinks 1 


feel the inf} ring Thought, and Hope begins to feed the 
5 ing s of Life Loerehad, firſt: bring the Prieſts ta, 


1 you perform this Bofineſs with Succeſs and: Se- 
5 I'll double twice this Sum. IG him Money. 
Lor. May I meet the Fats e n for them, if Im 


| not faithful to ouuu. Exit. 


Jab, If by this Plot If mne en Man, M 20 


1 muy Ne 3 oh een Morel can. 
b 15d 15 >vig n 4461 ee 
\_: qaivil 21084792 22d gt pmol bauaeatied 


T v. e N 9 985 
7 Pon Perriera folus. „ 


* "3; 5% 


1 bo mf 


| Dor Per. VN HA T2 curſed while, this Raze ; 


Ny if he comes not inſtantly! my Rage 

will get the better of my Reaſon, and 1 ſhall par _ 
foul Adulterers without Confeſſion 

Enter Doreen, and Tabinda in a Pris Habit, ad ane 

he Pri with ber. 

10. lhave ode) d your Wee Saen here are che 


; Prieſts. 1 4 "Ev 4 


Don Per. But very 1 han dag. i (aprt. bem, 
Prieft, Peace be to you, Sonn [Ex. Lor. 
Don Per. That's not your Buſmeſs, Father; try if you 
can adminiſter Peace to my ſalacious Wife and her young 
Amouretta within there: but do you hear, Father, diſ- 


patch the Buſineſs of their Souls as ſpeedily as I will: that 


of their Bodies: But if Heaven has no more Mercy - than 
I ſhall have; your Labours might have been ſpar d. 

Prieſt. Speak not ſo irreligiouſly dich js the 
Room? Keep your Diſtance. - | [Ex. Prieft and Iſab. 
Don Per. Make haſte then, or Lſhall take your Work 


ont of your Hands. Now let me conſult my Inſtrument⸗ 


of Death, for PU have no Bounds i m Revenge. iPll, 
PI, Pll, flea em alive: 1132 g Fx 

SCE NE draws; avid Afeanters Donna Lene ae 

Ohar s. 10 in nf 10 Ag 

Drink Per. Is it the 'Unreaſonablenſs of of my ee wr 

4 
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the Smallneſs of your Relpect, tat cauſcs this Heſitatia, 
Senior ? ſure if give myſelf entirely to .your Arms, | 
may deſervye to be freed from! the Embraces of a Wrelt 
T hate. III not be chargeable to yon in my Paſfage, f 
have Jewels of a conſiderable Value to defray that E 
pence; I inſiſt upon à Promiſe, that von —— 
0 Eng lama. and chen I am yours. 

(ba. Why then to deal — Madam 1 a 
married in Augland, and ſhan't well know- how:to 'beſtoy 
you there But whilſt I am here, Child, I am thine 
u ES Enten Iſabinda and Pregft. 1111 

W ee Oh, we're er mm 3 laſt 


Ca. Ha! what are be 4 [Laying bis Hard 
T0ð0! his Sawnrd, 


Prigſ. Our Habits ew what we are, an vou Guil 
mk — Have red ofen Li / 

Cut. Prieſts! Mee then our Condition | is vort tha 
I expected. $144; > 

Hab. — How; confidew the great Work you dike 
to os Death waits withouts nurse examine yourkl 
Within. 

(ba. The Work maſt be all my own, | Father, I have 
30! Occaſion for a Journey wann ſo you. _ | youl 
ain. 

Prieſt. How, aHeretick | Alas poor Soul, how much? it 
troubles me. 

Cha. Pray Father eien your "Trouble e ol 
I have no Faith in your living Doctrine, and reſolve: to 
have nothing to do with you in Death, therefore dont 
trouble me- Is there no Way to eſcape? and muſt} 
I die cowardly F No, that Iwill not. [ Draaus.] The fit 
that . — dies; Pl} have Company at leaſt. 

Jab. A weak Defence, alas, ſhou'd I. deſert bin 
Put up your Sword, in pity. to your Ignorance, and it 
Hopes of converting you to $2 true Faith, iy geliyes 70 
from this Hazard. IVE | 


Cha. But can you 5 * $00. JA, | 
Hah. HAS: Son! iS aas 2a Time to. dream of fur 


Pleaſures? - 
Cha. PII give you mine e. Honour, Father,» never to ſee 


her.more ; but, as I am Partner-of the Guilt, 1 _—_ not 
** the eee be ys her's lent 51264 a 1 


. IP 
tts: H 21008 MAR PE. LO. F. 2190 [igme 177 
fab. Well, Ell endeavoùr to preſerve her too; obſerve 
my Orders well, turn yoor Face; here put om this Garment, 
my Brother there will conduct vou to a Place of Saſety, 
where I deſire you'll wait tilh F cο me; look not behind 
you, nor ſpeak as you paſs to the Huſpand of that Lady 
Cha. This Prieſt is an honeſt Fellow [Pats en the. 
Chaths.] Nothing like the Habit of Sanctity to cover 
| cloſe Deſigns, I ſhall obſerve your Directions moſt re- 
| ligiouſly, Father. >? 51 11 Rid * 1 4 m——_—}, T7. 
| Prieff. Come, Son, your Hand Madam, I leave you 
one to comfort your Diſtreſs. ¶ Exeunt Prieſt and Charles. 
SCENE fouts, then draws ond diſcovers Don Perriera 
Keen 8 OS 7 Tiftkening. 8 - 
Dan Per. How ſtill they are at Confeſſion ] I fancy the 
Penance I ſhall enjoin them will quicken their Voice. 8 
* nter Prieft an Charles. 
ſo, your Parts are done then, Fathers? now for minen 
Fri. Done! Pm afraid, Son, you are not right 
in your Senſes, you have given us the Trouble of coming 
to confeſs tWwo Adulterers, you ſaid; but how you can 
make two Women ſuch, I leave to you, for there is no 
Male Thing in that Room by my Priefthood 5 take care 
you put no more Affront upon our Cloth. IL 
Den Per, Women! Pm amazd! Women! Egad Fm 
raviſt'd, tranſported, nay, tranſlated methinks above the 
Stars; I'm, Pm, Pm, Pm, od I know not what I am, Em 
glad to ind myſelf no Cuckold Ah; but how ſhalt T A 
look my Wife in the Face tho' for having blamid her 
wrongfully? Ay, there's the Devil now Pox take her 
brother for inſtilling theſe Jealouſies into my Head, I fear 
he will never forgive me and indeed tis more than I de- 
ene —Oh that ever I ſhou'd ſuſpect her Virtues © © 


CEN E draws and diſcobers Donna Pefriera en her 
weste Habindaaaag⁊ẽ ̃ͥ é 2906 
Donna Per. Oh, Madam, you have ſet Vice and Virtue 
In their proper Light, from whence 1 fee the Deformity 
lone, and the Beauty of thevother ; your generbdus For- 
birenels is all I want, to raiſe my Soul above a ſcceönd 
Fall, I have mjur'd you, F bat: 22 ki 1k ot, IVES E | 
ab, No more.of that; the good Inclination Which u 
ew wipes out all Faults with me, and your Perſeverance” 0 
I give you as large a/ Share in my Breaſt, as if you never 
1 58 Had 


— — — ” - ä 1 
— 7 r fees a — 8 - 
» — = 3 pany - — 99 IG. + "LR < _ f Ta 
wy - ——_— 1 — — yer — . — 2 xe > — — 2 . = 2 — = == Te” l 
K « * 5 0 r I * 1 2 1 * 1 2 7 — er 6 4 8 — 
x. — 2 — - K _ I. IT 9 "_ 7 — Ao - 2 — 7” — — * — tO Þ 
— —— 1 2 — * OS >; BW... 4 * * SIM I. tt 7 — bs 3 
— * I = Ss Se - 4 l - W» A, F — 2 ods; — * 
2 . n 2 . — x 3 2 : 2 — ——— — — of 5 - —— 
. | L I a — 2 * — ** "TREE TL 
LINES 1 5 © SE — — 2 * 3 IP 7 0 
4 2 * — 8 * n — 
5 1 6: N — 5 


L 3 

} 

7 
yt 
Y . 

* 
i, 
"7 
= 
1 7 
} 

4 + 
4 
l 

. f 

4 

4 
437 
bl 
1 
1 
* 
* 
7 4 
1 
4 
, 

$ + *27 

fl 
4 * 
1 

1 * 

. 

4 
141 
Fi h 

k 13 
1 

Ty Fi 
1 i 
„ 

I 

£ 

1 7 

1 : 

» 1 

J. 4 : 

5 . 
4 29 
19 

4 

1 

1 {8 

1 

| » UE 
4 TT ; 


— — 
— 
— 


— 
— 


— a 


> — ws 8 
—— A — 2 
— 


—— — 
= —— 
— — * . * ay 
— me 2 
— — - 1 — 
hs - — 
— — * 
- Dr r — 
— — "=" E 2 2. 
—— —ab4 — A le hy 
_ a A A * 0 d — — 5 - 
— — — * — — * 


. 


D.1-9-% 

178 510 Sw NAR 5 TE 

had offended. ., Riſe, Nane I hear FA Doe viiact, 

Prepare; youpt Huſband, e to. LR irection, ar 

leave the veſt to me. eee 

uten Don Ferie, or gef E 

Don Per. Ay, there they are — both e en by Salt 

Anthem erthat ever I. ſhou'd. be ſuch 1 to nk 55 

ſelf a Cuckold which Way Gall ſpeak to her now? 

Oh, my poor dear innocent Lamb is all in Tears, nay thoy 
haſt Cauſe to weep, that is the Truth on't. 

Donna Per. What have 1 done, * Dear, that Ja 

ſhos! d-expoſe-me. thus? 
Dom Per. That thou haſt hos nothing at all: to werft, 
is my Grief.— Nay do not weep, thou wilt break h 
Heart, indeed thou wilt; I wiſh with. all my Soul, thou 
had'ſt cuckolded me; I think. in * Conſcience 1 doc 
forgive thee now. * 

Donna Per. What Reparation can yo ever, make me, 
for the Stain you have caſt upon my Fame? expos'd me u 
the Prieſts! cou'd you have found no other Way, ? 

Don Per. I was to blame indeed, Wife; Gh forg e 

= 1 8 on his Knees], or my Heart will burſt : "Oy; a, 

50 as 

Jab. Nay, now, Madam, you muſt forgive ham. 

Don Per. Ay do, dear Madam, intercede for me; Il 
never riſe, except my dear virtuous. Spouſe will 1. ſe 

Kaen me. 
Enter Don Lopez with bis Sauord Hann. CN 

Don Lop. What! Hangman like, are you aſking Pm 
ere you diſpatch. her? I'll lend you a helping Hand, Line 

yu! are not Maſter of your Reſolution. =8___ 
[Don Per. ri/es haſtily, and catches Town u. Bl 
derbuſs, and cocks it at Don Lopez. 

Don Per. Zounds, put up your Sword, or by Saint 
2 n III ſhoot. yon thro? the Head. 

Denna per. Do you ſtart, Brother? Cou'd you i 
ane which your own; Courage ſtarts at? Cruel Mai 
0 Lab. A Brother ſhou'd rather reconcile, than blow the 

„Goals of Stiſe ; tis harbarous in Strangers, but much more 
ſo, in thoſe ally'd to us by Blood: Revenge, tho juſt, & 
cludes Religion, and he that purſues it, poiſons all bs 
Morals, and impudently affronts chat Power which ga 
him Breath to threaten. 


! f your ſe loülfleg, I wärtrant ü. | 
more Joo Md beds tar ßer Bee, 


—— FEFEPPP SER en FE Der cr FAB. 


( 


KARRLOT of 
Don Lops Hey ps - at Kare we here? N 


Don Per.” Oat t of my gings, "Ph hy, . without ons 
Queſtion More, Mon Mr x Wn Prana Ain, as 
you hope to keep your Gyts in. I'Il be plage d with m 


Don Laß. Fine 1 Ptek 
J dare not, for your'So 12 c eeckec Pad Family, 
or you Miſtreſs, als An) Bled of mine, as you 
fla thoſe Ey es for” from this” Day T hold y as as A 
Baſtard, and mad 'Perdition feize you bot. Fut. 


Don Per. Was ever Man ſo plag u'd! 5 Come, dry N 
. 


Eyes, my Dear, and mind him not; I'm glad Fm 


him—and if thou doſt but forgive me 1 now, 255 this — 7 


* \ 


Pl ner offend a Ain. e 


Donna Per. Then I am kaypy. on DID TA Jy 

Don Per. Pray Wife, Who is Gs 1 „blass, 3 Rar 

Donna Per, Heav*ns ! what ſhall I fas now =. "FAfde, 

Laab. Hold, Madam, —Let me intreat your Profilice, 
with your's, Sir, in Apartment, Which is directly 
under this, and that o Would ene your hens Sha 
that Time. 

Donna Per. This 18 celtainly an Angel! in Diſguiſe Fas 


"DA. 


* Der Per. well wait on you. 


Enter Servant. 
be Here's Mademoiſelle Foreton to wait on you. 
Don Per. Bring her up. 
Jab. Fl take my leave, and ſhall erpect FOE with 


Impatie nce. 


Don Per. The Deſire of knowing bew to treat 46h as J 
dug, Madam, will ive me Wings to follow vo. 
g1\ 
[Exit Iſab. 


Later Madenuiſelk Joneton. ih 
Mad. My Dear, Pm glad to ſee 50024 O Senior; are 


Jou there? Pray, when do you intend to return to your 
| Houſe 2 will it never be finiſh'd? It is enough to murder 
one to come up this hich —Pofitively Pm as much out 
of Breath as a Trumpeter. Ah peſt, it has . me 
à Colour like a Cook-maid. FL fl 


Don Per, Thou art more Anipertinews) ing 4 Valet 


de n y Houſe will be fniſti'd next ne Ma- 
dam, 


—— — EY 
CE > - * 


— — 5 
n * 


— 


= * 
1 = — 


m — ne SY — — 5 
—— - "IT — $a 7 2 ; eds - 
N > * * , * x r 8 - 5 | o - 
— ——— — — — 3 n_ 2 
—— — — —— — : 
Pw 2 —— ot em nee - \ : = - - K 2 
1 — - - S * —ů * 
ee Ad — - - - 
r — — Ian... 1 
1 — — APINEEIINS — — —_ 


\ 


1800 M.A R:PLI OT. 1 


dam, and tis to be hop'd theſe Diſorders which Joi 
complain bf will ceaſe. 8 10 oft af o Und % 
Mau. Very probable they may I am» hopribly aha 
green'd to-day, my Dear, I have made twenty: "Viſits within. 
this Hour, and can meet with n Conberſation to my 
Gait: the Vanity of! the Men gives me the Splekn, and 
the Inſipidneſs of the Women makes-me(Neepy*—Iicane! 
Wi juſt now. from my Dady 1Berity Trefe's, where J ſet ths 
"44 whole Room a Vawning; ha, ha, ha!: 
1 Donna Per. Impertinence === 4 Perſon of your nal 
wy Converſation, muſt not expect to ane e ay 
Wl How does your Sifter, Madam #5idw iss 0 gg., hull 
1 Mad. Alas! ſhe” s deade n 0% bib ao "W t To 
"il Sie ed ol nens gn dw Ile Ins L vo 
1 Mad. Metaphorically rocking ſhe has inicloi'tiberklf; 
1 where ſhe intends to mortify with Hymns and OY 
Songs, and has left me the Whole World to range in. 
Don Per. And I warrant you think that but a Garden. 
Mad. If the Sea cou'd ae en twou 8 un a way 
pretty Park, Senior. voi 
1 Don Per. Humph ! this is a Woman dee a copjons Fakes] 
1 Well my Dear, I'II go before vt. [Eis 
wo Dona Per. Not for the World. Madam; if you pleaſegn 
ſince you are upon the viſiting: Pin, Pl 8 you toa 
new Acquaintance— Id rather take her with me, than 
ſuffer him to go without rm g 3 blo ent al 
Mad. With all een ge * love new „ Acquaintuc 
extremely; is it a Man? ; | 
1 Donna Per. No; a Lady. 
5 Mad. What nan ſhe to CAS be 1.8805 Ho 1 
1 ter, I'IL wait on you. The Devil take this Colonel, I 
can't get him out of my Head ; I'm half afraid, I endure! 
him more than I imagin'd. : All. 
Donna Per. ene will _ — me Leave to wait an 
you down? (A Ian. 


The 8 CE NE draws, and diſcovers. Charles Alus it i 
Ve Tfabing? 5 Apartment, looking about. 0 


WY, Cha. What will be the Iſſue of this Affair, Hearn 
11558 knows. To what End am I order'd to Ray” here, under 
6 the ſame Root? and why is this Prieft ſo long a coming? 


160 Mind * me, it was no Prieſt — but ſome * 
jealo 
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ous of her Favours, found t e Way o ſurprize uss 
and contrary to the Cuſtom of a ortuguexe, has Honbüur 
-nough to diſpute it with me-fairly'; fanh I iſtæ that den 
nen 5111 SY$1 1 162 (1 vir. EQ: 0 1 997% 
Eater Colondl Ravelin a Marplot.. 

Marp. Egad, here he is Ole, I'm glad to find 5 
lire with all my Blood ðĩ 10 ottbiqffal 94 
Cha. Tke Devil! Ha! Colonel: Nevis chere too f 

you ſurprize me? how did you find me! ** offs 
S tov. By Marplot's Direction, you 9 he's a 

good Finder, he aſſurd me you wanted my ane 50 


a 


* 
n; 


1 


ba? what Weapons did you fight With. 


by Nav. I can't tell what Engagement OY lat bee I 
1 barks, but by thy Looks, I fancy it hath not pleas'd thee. 
ifl Cha. I have run ſome Hazard fince I faw'you, Colonet; 
erf T had caught you doggt me, Its Footer: tg 
Fil! YOu, Raſcal. — 2 e W KSLA 
5. Very fine Ser whata Wan gets for Go 


ill now—But if I had not thought you in Danger of 


cy! WW imitringing; and Heartſtringzag too, the Devil 48 
10d 1 bave fetch'd. Pay free old Cuckold frighred— 
ſean ne out of my Wits with His Threats, and the Colonel 
ere has almoſt broke hed W and A1 _ BOTS INS ai 
an”! bus you reward me ET PIP. Nn 


Ca. The old Cuckold 2 What do you m mean (7: 15 
Marp. Nay, let the Colonel tell you what. I mean, for 
0y Part, L'Il have nothing to do with you, as long as I live 
gain —Bleſs me, what do I ſee ? The very old Dog that 
Izore by Fire; Blood and Brimſtone, he wou'd ſend you to 
he Devil Oh Lord; oh Lord, draw Gentlemen, cans 
Dot yourſelf upon your Gaard, GBA ; oh, dear Colonel, 


*. end by bim; ods Life 1 tremble bogs Fe cannot . 
on ord out for my Bloods |: old v 

it Enter Den Perriera. KOO YOY 
p Cha, Ha what are you, Sir? 4 

f Nov. Get you behind me, you timorous Puppy, Draws, 


* Per. What do you teal, COMO: to > murder 
Me 88 
Cha, I mean W you man c 3 me, 5 

'£ Den Per. You, Sir! I don't know you, Sir, 

. Mz. Not know: him, Sir, what a confoui ded jyins od 
15 Thief 


1 The? A 


Marp. Ah, Charles, which got the res in N 9H 


12 MARPLOT 


Tliief you-are, Pl take my: Oath I heard you andy 
bloody-minded Spaniard threaten what you'd do to thi 
Gentleman, if - you; cdtch'd; him in un Haufe; egel, 
Charles, knock him down. 

Don Per. Oh, Mr. Seed ebimngg, -axe you; here f f. 

Anthony defend me, What Ambuſeade am I. tumbled into) 
This Was certainly my Wife's Gallant, and has inp 
upon the Prieſts, as well as me, in Petticoats, and no ly 
trapan'd me here to murder e, Murder, Tre 
ſon, Murder, Help — 
4 Ceaſe your Bawling, old Letter, on, expe 79 
Mercy [ Points his Saur to his Break] 

— 44 Confeſs your Deſign, and produce your villa 
Gang, and they ſhall have Satisfaction eq ual to their Metis, WM 

Den Per. Gang ! By St. 4nihony, I have no Gang;.1 
came hither. to wait on the Lady who belongs to, tis 
Apartment, but little thought of meeting with my virtuoy 
Wife's Gallant. I ſuppoſe I am decoy'd hither to has 
my Throat cut, therefore come on both of you, old a 
amy-I-yer-can ſtand a Pn. Drau 

Marp. Oh, oh, Murder, Murder. [Rang 

Den Per. I with 1 had known you in Petticoats. 

Cha. Ha, this muſt be Don Perriera ; but what does he 
5 by Petticoats? Hold, wat what is the Lady 
Name of this Apartment? 

Don Per. I know not; it was to be informed of thi 
T came, but I ſuppoſe you are the Lady, Sir. _ 

Rav. This ſhallow-brain'd Whelp has made a damm 
Blunder here— this is a very odd n, 1 . | 


Enter Marplot running. 


OY Ah! a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt 
Don Per. St. Anthony defend me, a Ghoſt ? 2 
Cre es Hint, 
Enter Iſabinda, Bonns Per. Mademoiſelle, and Margarita 
Ob, Madam, is it you? this 15 the Lady I came 1 
wal on, Gentlemen. 
"Cha. Ha! the here! [Marg aber Cha 
Marg. That Lady in the Habit of Priel, delivers 
you! do you know her? 


Cha. Know her ? yer—delivered by my Wik! hl 
/ 


MARPEOT 194 
Mad. The Colonel here too? Pm not diſpleas'd with' 
this Viſit. I AIG: i Wands bett Aut. 


* Nu. My My Miſtreſs a prettſ kind of Reticounter, 1510 

ce mi bes td Ber 
$8 (Cha; Oh let me fly wer dy my Jab C my 
at charming Love, thou holdeft more Virtues in thy Breaſt; 
Doe han thy whole" Sex: "can boadt': Canſt thon forgive me, 
75 Jabindæęgs 18091775 at fr H NO EB Rai gg 


b. As fively| bs e. camel aſl it; but huſh; We 
hall be obſerv'd ; let not the Company kriow this is our 
ft Meeting. I was loth to truſt the Writings: with ber 
gers, ſo drought them myſelf. | Fi 

Cha. Thou art/all'/Goodneſs:/'!.) 101 Hof nf) wn 
Lab. I _—_— Fea Murder ery'd out, Us Fentertd 
Senior, © IC (a a 
Don Per. Why, uk: Maden if you ** not come 
a5 you did, I was in Danger of my Life here. 
Ca. Twas N en "Wy Dear: * "iſ your Pars 

dog, Sir. | 

arp. Egad, and 90 5 wn; ; Vile off my ae 
Dos Per. Pardon, Sir? This is 4 very odd Miſtake; Sir. 
Jab. Jhope all Miſtakes will be clear'd, Sir. I know 
you lov'd my Father, Sir Jealous 7. n ; and ſo — ou 
ate, I hope you ll know my Huſband. 

Don Per, What! my old Friend? yes faith will I; Six) 
Tam yours; but I muſt kiſs your Wife. My Dear, Ay 
did not you tell me who ſhewas before? 

Donna Per. A good Reaſon, becauſe I did not know it. 
[{67r.} Vou faw ſhe forbad me, my Dear. { 15 

Marp, Now, you are all acquainted, I'll tell you bbw: 
came to miſtake this Matter: I did not know this was 
2 Houſe of Lodgings, and that my Friend had remov'd 
licher, till 1 found him out by Accident, upon my Ho- 
nour, Senior 

Cha. The Rogue will ſtumble out an Excuſe... 

Don Per. Honour! Pray, Sir, upon your Honous tell 
[me how you got out of my Room? _ 
Marg. For your Soul, no Squeaking— #77 "as % Marplot. 
arp. No, no; never fear me. Egad, what ſhall I 
fynow? Why, Sir, you muſt know I am a Chymiſt, 
ad have found out a Secret that will open and ſhut all 


Locks whatever ; that help'd me out, Sir. 
Don Per. 
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tur d, PII put it to Arbitration, 


75 — 2 — 8 1 - 2 — IX 2 E — 
. DO} -" - SS Det A SK 38, 4 ST =. 4 1 
r ako om one I Cos oe os aa, FEISS SET 518 * 2 — — 
* —— 2 — _— 3 — TS. — — — 1 — 7 FO hy 2 — — 2 
. - — 5 — Son - 
12222 p — CR nr 8 - — — — hy 
| \ 


PIR 3 8 
. h . — <2 nn 
2 — 2 — — 
oy 
, — \ =? 


you. 


tho' I have not danc'd theſe forty Years, Fl take a Tun 


Nav. You ſhall have no Cauſe to Roloblath, 
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Don Per. Say you ſo, Sir? Pray will you communicyy 
Marp. Not 4 4 your whole Eſtate, Sir. 
Don Per. I'll have this Fellow ſent out of Town, for h 
the Help of this Secret he'll cu kold all the Men in yu 


2 op NN | ba A, * las he lit o 1 
l hn 7 4 95S, een 


el, wr She defires two Days Confideration, a 
while for a Man to faſt, that 4 is almoſt ſtarv'd already. 
Mad. Well; Colonel, to ſhew you that 1 am was. 


ce Nur,, Ge Madga..ws ef gl gia cog il 
. A ? 


on FE What's „3 1 Lt ing on foot? Pie | 
let's have it juſt now to reconcile all Differences, and, 


among you. 

Marp. So ! I'Il be hang'd if this is not Made 
Flutter now. Pex of theſe matrimogial In * 
egad we will have Dancing I'm ref61v'd. Eri 

Raw. Faith, Madam, the Cannon of Conftancy is ; 
heavy Carriage, and if I ſhou'd ſummon my Senſes to 
Council of War, and make Reaſon Jedger Advocate, ' tis 
odds but I raiſe the Siege. 

Mad. Well, S if I ſurrender 4 . of Was, 


remember expect. to be generonily us'd, J JU 


3 


9 


Omnes. We with you Joy, Colonel. 
Don Per. Now for a Dance. y 
| Enter” 'Marplot.” / 
| Marg. And I have brought the Muſick. LA Dam 
Cha. Come; Colonel, Marriage; 1 is the only F 
State, when Virtue is the Gude. 
1/ab. In vain we ſtrive by haughty Ways to prove 

Our chaſte Affections, and our duteous Love. 

To imooth the Huſpand's ragged Storms of Life, 
Is the Defion and Buſineſs of a Wife; 

Men from Example, more than Precept, learn, 
And modeſt Carriage ſtill has Power to charm. 
After my Method, wou'd all Wives but move, 

They*d ſoon regain, and keep their-Huſbands Love: 
Oor kind Indulgence wou'd their Vice o'ercome, 


And with our Meekneſs ſtrike their Paſſions — 151 
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Ejoice, ye F air,” the Britin Warkians come ou iT) hd 
Vickorious er, 10 your /oft Wars at hom. 
Each Conqueror flies, with eager Longings fraug 27A 
To claſp the darling Fair, for whith he Fought. n KV: vid 
He lays his Trof hies down before thoſe" Be, 
Zy which inſpir'd, he aon the' gloriour Pri ges. 
Prouder, when welcom'd by his gentrous F. _— "oY 1 N 
Of dying in her Arms, than conquering there. Wl 
O ! cou'd our Bards of Britain's Ie but aurite nan 4 
With the ſame Fire with'which our Heroes FO AND. 
Or tou'd our Stage but reprefent a Scr, 
To copy that on great Ramilla's Plain; 
Then aue with Courage wou'd afſert our Plays 5 
And to your glorious Laurel j Join our Bays. | 
But our poor Pegaſus, a Beaftof Eaſe, | 
Cares not for foraging beyond the Seas ©! 1 
Content voith London Proothier, he Nies, A. $74 
Tomake each Coxcomb he can find, a Prize : 
And after trudging long, perhaps he may 
Pick up à Set of Fools, to furniſh out a Play, © 
To make him eat, and you to entertain, 
That for his Safety fought beyond the Main, $ 10 . 
Your Courage there, but here your Mercy fhew ; © 
The Brave ſcorn to "infalt a 8 Foe. 
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Spoken by Mr. Mills. : 


{ O you, the Tyrant Ciiticky/of the He, 5 
Jo you, who make ſuch Hawocſ on the Stage; 
fault with Fury every coming Scene, 

ile Heroes arm d at Ramillies, or Turin 
bilt vanquifſh'd Mit, fprunk from her natiue Glory, 4 | 
ite the cow'd Gaul, too, weakly fands before je. 
lince then the Poets play this Loſing: gam. 
|, a poor Suppliant in the Muſes Names... i 
bo to avert our trembling Author's Fa: i oh 
1nd, like the ſad Bavarian Aduocalle ont 
fence vain, ,,, ined. NS 


421 


{1d court you noc i lay your. Thunder by. . 
Vf fcughter'd Hits lit the. Effufion ceaſe, . 5 464A 0 
Ve, like the humble Lewis, ſur for Peace, -- as NO 
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but came too late. Written by the Author 
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Hat mighty Pains our ſcribbling Sot has ſbeaun, 

Y To ridicule our Sex, and praiſe his own, 

aue Women muſter d all our Charms, - 
* tempt an odious Fellow to our Arms. 

* Lady proves fo fond, or rather mad, | it Þh 

ed fain confeſs a Child ſhe never bad. 1 
a | how many Nymphs about this Town, 1 5 

ve pretty Moppits, that they dare not own ? 


r 
— 


Then 
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” a . e Damſel trots to Town, 
And talks of Paint, falſe Hair, and Rumpt-up Gown, 
Things which, ta Men ſpou'd. never, ph . . 4, 
But egually with Cuckoldom concea 
Yet, tell me, Sirs, don't you as nice * 
With your fa 28 CV, Bardaſp, and  Fevrite s here ?. 
[Pointing to her Foreke | 
Nay, in Side-Boxes. zoo, I've often F 
—5 F. laxen-Wigs, Complexions ot their, own ; "0 
o hiſs 5 good Plays, and to Camilla ty, "= 
Draw out their Packet-glaſſes , Squint, . and cry, | 1 
[Sings.] Theſe Eyes are made ſo killing, e. 0 
Young Templars too, with upſtart forward Graces, | i» 
When Pummice-ſtone x travel der their Faces. ; vg ; 
March hither, "where Mobb d. Hood too often We x 
And want a Lodging, Ibo fix Stories high ; 1 
Where the fond Youth the modeſt Dame . 1 
Aud at Day-break ejects her out of Doors. - K 
Some Cheap/ide-Bobbs ibo trudge it to our P Pa. 
Faith Jack, his Hay-Market's a curſed 5 
What ſigniſies the Duality or Wits, | EO RE 
The Money, Daniel, ri/es from our Citittr. 
Who, like C nnn hop about the Benches, al 
And court, with Sixpences, fat Orange-Wenches. 
In ſhort, you Men have . fantaſtick Ways, _ : 
More Follies, than can &er be ftuft in Pla. 
But. fence all Satire for your Mirth defign dl. 
Excuſe all Errors, which to- night you ns, «© | 
And to this Play be generous, 14, ä 
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| PINT? 
"Our Servant,” Ve, "Pim mM "= 15 on 4 11 ies * if 5 
Frum ſome deſponding Ladies inthe Paſſa e, I 
by wait your kind Approaches to the, Roje,. 5 * 
V e bout 


abo this Day cou'd 20 Aar tranſact, 


I ler d ne, lo paſs my. Word for the lat Ad, | 


fring me, that aphen the Play was done, 


| bou'd be worth. to me full. half a Crown + > on 


e Drawers are Men of Parts. in our Vocalion, | 898 * 
d countenance the crying Sins 01h? Nation, . of 0s x 
bat is, ſince Vice firft grew a Recreation: 

e imitate the hungry Lawyer too, 3 

ie Fres on both Sides, and both Fuſtice do, 
nean, if ve think Proper to do fo; | "73 
yy, ae re in Fre with them, and on occaſion, ; 


r ſent to witneſs Jome. damm d Obli gation. = 


pl the rid Oe Ng wou'd rie, ) 


Fl fool % Poets think Plays to live, 3 
re the wor /f 2 e that WE YECEIUE | bY 
jy core, and ſcore, and bras of « a third Day, 
d then they'll certainly hum = NEVEr pay. 
more I have to Jay, but never foir - _— ro rings. f 
lat, Im wanted at the Bar ping be rn e zo. 
t Runs 0 
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Sir Thomas 3 Uncle to Beamont 

and Lucinda, | ” oF Mr: Bettertm, 
925 les Ric t to 9 

when N BY; 149 177 . Booth, Th 

e Beamont, under the Name of Mr. al 

Belvil, in Love with Lucinda, — 
Sharper, a Man of the 1, 1 Mr. Cil ber. 
Robin, Servant to Belvil. Mr. Pad, 
Eguipage, W to > Sharper Po * b Nori 
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1— Wee to Sir 7 fenen in Bore: | 
with Beamont, 
Zabel, an Heireſs, 10 Ebue wich Bez 
mont, but contracted by her Father 
M110 Sir Charles in her ates wn 
rs. Dowdy, "a" Somerfetſhire Widow T A. „, 
come to Town to learn Wee " Mars, Hill 
_ Toylet, Woman to Vabella, TO! woot Mrs. Big 110 
Berry, Maid to Lucinda, Mrs.“ 1. 
Peeper, Maid to Mrs. Bau, Mrs. Lee.. 
Mrs. Brazeh, | NM rs. We, 
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Mantub-Woned, Milliners, Minde mere, Tire-Woil 
Singing-Maſters, Dancing-Mafters, Porters, S 
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Euter Mr. Sharper, and Equipage his Man. 5 
qui, S I was ſaying, Sir, I have advanc'd the 


Expences of our Summer's Expedition from 
. Ep/om to Tunbridge, from Tunbridge to the 
ath, and from thence; to Landen here; where inſtead 


a Board-wages, I have liv'd upon Hopes that ſome of 
e Places wou'd furniſh, you, with a Bubble, and me 
„Money; but I ſee no Appearance. of it: Therefore 
y let you and I Hiſco ant 
%. Prithee, Eguipage, have but Patience to ſec what 
fil ul Is Winter produces. Gibbet 1163011370 } OF Sno. 
M, No, Sir; the Affront you put upon me at Tur 
| ee can't forget, when you had loſt. fifty Guineas 
de Knight upon Honour, and pretended you had ſent 


Poſt to London to your Eſcrutore for the Money, and 
it I had robb'd you and run away with your Keys; 
en you ordered me to keep out of the Way till hg had 
harp, Thou know'ſt I had no other Quibble to avoid 
ing the Debt, and quitting the Place with Honour : 
me, don't reflect upon my Misfortune; we have ſeen 
ter Summers. _ | | 
Ful. In troth, Sir, I thought Bath promis'd well; I am 


 twas very full of Company; and if you had not fallen 
ove, you might have paid me out of eee 
. 4. 
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: Sharp. How muſt I have liv'd like Aa Gentleman they 

_ Sirrah ? I ſhall break your Head. 

£94i. I have done upon that Subjed, Sir; I only & | 
my Diſcharge and Wages ; that's all. 

Sharp. Do you know what you aſk, Equipage 
Gameſter and a Soldier are both Sons of Fortune; now} 
quit my Service, 1s directly to embroil yourſelf with e 
tune. 

Egui. J have been embroil'd with her from the firſt D; 
Tenter'd into your Service: but I thank my Stars I mf 
dove Fortune, and deſign to forſake the World. | 

Sharp. Ha, ha! forſake the World! 

Egui. Ves, Sir, I have lately made ſome moral Refi 
tions on the Uncertainty of worldly Pleaſures. I am wet 
of being well beaten, and ill fed; of paſſing the Nightz 
a Tavern Door, and the Day in carrying Meſſages fra 

one Miſs to another. In ſhort, Sir, I am weary of t 
ſubſervient Title, without the ſubſervient Money, and it 
folve to marry ; that i is, when I can find A 2 tl 
deſerves me. | | 


Sharp. A difficult Matter truly. 
Egui. So it is, Sir; but this Digrefſion Wake you { 


et that there is a ſmall Rule in Arithmetick to be adi 
ed. I have ſerv'd you theſe eight : Years at wech 
Crowns a Year, which in plain Eugliſb is forty-two Poul 
Sterling ; of which I have received now and then a bro 
Pate : Nevertheleſs there remains two and forty Pound 
which I defire you'd give me immediately, Sir. 

* Sharp. Two and forty Pounds—— a great deal of M 
ney eight Years Service; Mercy upon me! How la 
I had Patience to endure this Dog ſo long ? | 

Equi. How have I had Patience to Ray thus long forl 
Wages? 

Sharp. Are not you a Rogue; Sirrah ? 

Equi. Yes, Sir. 

Sharp. And deſerve to be hang'd 3 F 

gui. As Affairs ſtand now it ſeems, Whilſt I" 
filent I was a very honeſt Fellow; but now I ak} 
my Wages, Pm fit for the Gallows': Faith, Sis, | 
might be a Duke by your Conſcience. | 

- Sharp. Well, Sirrah, you know I am good-natil 
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an tig tung me if I am not very unwilling to part with thee : 1 
5 will not turn thee away; go get my Cloak. | 


ly def Igui. Turn me away! why, tis not you that turn me 
 Wanay ; 'tis I chat turn you away, if you go to that. | 
we? Sharp. Well, well, we won't diſpute about that; thou : 


now malt not leave m. : « I 
ith Fi Eqzi. Be pleas'd to pay me then; for I deſipn the 
Money for my Wife's Jointure : Look ye, Sir, here's the  - 
firſt DallMeceipt ready. | „ | =P 
1 an arp. The Devil's in the Fellow, I think ; thy Noddle 
| uns of nothing but thy'own Buſineſs ; prithee let's think - 
little of mine. Mrs. Brazen the Match-maker is to 
Reet elp me to a Somer/et/hire Widow worth fifty thouſand © * 
Pounds ; ſhe's juſt come to Town. ö 
Equi. But pray, Sir, conſider my Buſineſs. 
Sharp. I tell you, I am in haſte to fee ber.. 
Egui. Tis done in one Word, Sir; my Wages. 
Sharp, Well, ſince you are ſo reſolute, we will part, 
o'it trouble me never fo much. Give me the Receipft: 
ets ſee how you have drawn it. 3 
Equi. There, Sir. . EL [ Gives it him. 
Sharp. Now begone ; I diſcharge you. T 
Egui. But my Wages, Sir. | . 
Sharp, Ah, Equipage, Equipage, the parting with thee 
tens me even into Tears, If I ſtay I ſhall unman my- - 
If : Farewell. | 5 2;{4+ {Sad 
£741, The Devil! did not I know him well enough not 
truſt him with the Receipt till I had the Money? But, 
jad, ll be even with him one Way, Il have his 
wardly Bones well beaten, if my Project takes. [Exit. - 


SCENE changes to Iſabella : Lodgings. 
Enter Iſabella and Toylet. 0th 
Toy. T can't imagine from whence proceeds this Change. 
du that us'd to love Parks, Plays, Balls, Drawing- 
Poms, Picquet, Baſſett, and ſuch nice Converſation : 
ud not endure my Lady Lockup, becauſe ſhe entertain d 
U with nothing but railing at her Servants ; of their 
alte, and her good Houſe-wifry; nor Mr. Self-love, 
auſe he always got to the Glaſs before you; my Lady - 
me laid on too much White, and my Lady Blouze too 
ch Red; and Mrs. Coguet engroſs'd the whole Com- 
III. | 8 pany: 
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pany : My Lady Prattle filld your Ears with the Beauty 
and Wit of her Children. _ | 1 

Lab. And is there any thing ſo diſagreeable on Ear, 
as the Sayings of Miſs and Maſs repeated ? But what of 
— „ 

Toy. Why then, I wreck my poor Brain in finding out 
why you ſpend ſo much Time with your Country Couli, | 
Mrs. Dowa)y ; who is the very reverſe of every thing you 
us'd to admire, 1 

Jab. Charity, Teylet, perfect Charity. You know my 
aukward Couſin wants Inſtructions: She's left a rich W. 
dow, and comes to London on purpoſe to dreſs and makeaM 
Figure. 5 | _— 

Toy. Born and bred in Somerſetſbire; never five Mile 
from Home before, wore the Cloth of her own ſpinning, 
deign'd to make her own Butter, paid the Labourers thei 
Wages on Work-days, and took a Jigg with them ou 
Holy-days. She will make a Figure indeed, by that Tim 
the Faſhion-mqngers have done with her. Pardon me, 

Madam, if I can't help thinking you have ſome ſtranger 
Motive thon Charity. = 

Jab. What does your Wiſdom gueſs ? | 

Toy. Why, truly, Madam, I ſhould gueſs your Ladyſhip 
may have ſome {mall Pulſe for the handſome young Oft 

cer that Mrs. Dowwady is ſo much afraid you ſhould ſee, and 
thruſt you into the Bed-Chamber, when he came into the! 
Dining-Room : I remember with what Fury you catch 
up the red-hot Poker, and burnt a Hole through the Dont 
to look at him: Belvil, I think they call his Name. 

Lab, Upon my Life thou haſt hit it, Girl; I'II not cos. 
ceal my Plot, fince I defign thee chief Inſtrument. 
you remember. I told you that five Years fince I was i 
France; and my Mother's Siſter being of the Romzſh Pet 
ſuaſion, had enter'd herſelf among the Auguſtines in Pati 
She qver-perſuaded me to board there too, hoping (1 ſu 
poſe) from her Endeavours to make me quit my Religion 
and make myſelf a Nun. During my Abode there, this ven 
Gentleman us'd to make me frequent Viſits at the Grate} 
the firft Time I faw him he came along with ant 
ther that paid a Compliment to a young Lady of the ſans 
Convent: Our Acquaintance held near two, Monde 


Twas then, 7eylet, that I felt the Force of Lore, bu 


not 
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ot without a thouſand Proteſtations of the ſame from him 7 
TE But my Father hearing of my Aunt's Defign, -and 2 p- 
rehending my Youth,” (for I was then not full ſixteen) 
might be prevailed upon to change my Faith, ſent for me 
to England in ſuch Haſte, that I was not permitted to ſtay 
one Hour in the Monaſtery after the Meſſenger arrived; 
s bad no Opportunity to inform Belvil of my Departure. 
Toy. I preſume you've kept a Correſpondence ever ſince. 

Jab. No, I knew not how to direct to him; he told 
me he had been bred in the Spaniſb- Netherlands, and came to 
Prance only for his Pleaſure : his Parents (he ſaid) were 

Igliſb, and he ſpoke the Language very well. 

Toy, Nor did not you inform him of your Family? 


yu 1/ab. He often preſt it, and I promis'd to ſatisfy him 8 
nning P P | 
; de but my Father's unexpected Commands broke all our 


eaſures; and from that Day, till I ſaw him here, I 
tever heard of him, % Cotetcig Co Ls 
Toy. And what is your Deſign now, Madam? I fear he 
$ a Man of Gallantry : beſides you know he makes Love 
o your Couſin 3 you cannot love him ſtill fare? 

Jab. Indeed I do; nay more, can love nothing elſe. 

| Try, What will you do with Sir Charles Richley then? 
ho your Father upon his Death-Bed enjoin'd you to 
arry, whom he contracted you to in your Childhood. 

Jab. I cannot love him; it was in my Nonage, and the 
arter's illegal; and therefore Ill not mind it; beſides Pm 
borm'd he is in Love elſewhere, and cares as little for me 


Doi I for him; and I would not be a Wife i'th' Mode. 
wes Try, In my Opinion, Sir Charles has all the Accom- 
5: 0 liſuments of his Sex, and a fair Eſtate. _ FF 
_ Jab. I own it; but I have a whimſical Heart, not to 
be touch'd with Jointures and Settlements. . 
Dain [79 And if I have any Skill in Faces, Belvil is a gene- 
aver.” . | = 
* Jab. No Matter; my Conqueſt will be the greater to 
is rn. him trom them all; beſides, I will run any Riſk 
Grit break this unreaſonable Contract. 5 
1 ab 2%. What you pleaſe, Madam; I am ready to convey 
e am etter or a Meſſage to him. * Is ed} > 
lonün %. No, I have a Stratagem to try his Temper, and 
le, dd nom his Inclinations, 1 do not intend to diſcover myſelf 
bim, till I have him within my Power, beyond a 


12 | Poſlibility 
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pany: My Laqy Eratile fill d your Ears with the Beauty 
and Wit of her Children. : Tg 
Jab. And is there any thing ſo diſagreeable on Earth, 
as the Sayings of Miſs and Maſs repeated? But what of 
all this? „ | „ 
Toy. Why then, I wreck my poor Brain in finding out 
why you ſpend ſo much Time with your Country Couſin, 
Mrs. Dowody ; who is the very reverſe of every thing you 
us'd to admire. © | Rs | 
Jab. Charity, Toyler, perfect Charity. You know my 
aukward Couſin wants Inſtructions: She's left a rich Wi. 
dow, and comes to London on purpole to dreſs and make a 
Figure. „„ 
Toy. Born and bred in Somerſenſbire; never five Miles 
from Home before, wore the Cloth of her own ſpinning, 
deign'd to make her own Butter, paid the Labourers ther 
Wages on Work-days, and took a Jigg with them on 
Holy-days. She will make a Figure indeed, by that Time 
the Faſhion-mqngers have done with her; Pardon me, 
Madam, if I can't help thinking you have ſome firanger 
Motive thor Charity. 5 | 
Jab. What does your Wiſdom gueſs ? 5 
Toy. Why, truly, Madam, I ſhould guefs your Ladyſhip 
may have ſome ſmall Pulſe for the handſome young Off 
cer that Mrs. Doxwady is ſo much afraid you ſhould ſee; and 
thruſt you into the Bed-Chamber, when he came into the 
Dining-Room : I remember with what Fury you catch'l Wi 
up the red-hot Poker, and, burnt a Hole through the Door 
to look at him: Belvil, I think they call his Name. 
Lab, Upon my Life thou haſt hit it, Girl; I'll not con- 
ceal my Plot, fince I defign thee chief Inſtrument. If 
you remember. I told you that five Years fince I was in 
France; and my Mother's Sitter being of the Rom:fþ Per- 
ſuaſion, had enter'd herſelf among the Auguſtines in Pari: 
She qver-perſuaded me to board there too, hoping I ſup- 
poſe) from her Endeavours to make me quit my Religion, 
and make myſelf a Nan. During my Abode there, this ven 
Gentleman us'd to make me frequent Viſits at the Grate; 
the, firft Time I ſaw him he came along with an, 
ther that paid a Compliment to a young Lady of the ſams 
Convent: Our Acquaintance held near two. Months 
Twas then, ꝙlet, that I felt the Force of Love, bit 
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rot without a thouſand Proteſtations of the ſame from him, 
Bat my Father hearing of my Aunt's Defign, -and ap- 
cehending my Youth,” (for I was then not full fixteen) 
might be prev ailed upon to change my Faith, ſent for me 
to England in ſuch Haſte, that I was not permitted to ſtay 
one Hour in the Monaſtery after. the Meſſenger arrived; 
ſo had no Opportunity to inform Belvil of my Departure, 
Toy. IT preſume you've kept a Correſpondence ever fince. 
Jab. No, I knew not how to direct to him; he told 
me he had been bredin the Spani/b-Netheriangs, and came to 
France only for his Pleaſure : his Parents (he ſaid) were 
Figliſo, and he ſpoke the. Language very nr 5 
Toy, Nor did not you inform him of your F amily? 
I/ab. He often preſt it, and I promis'd to fatisfy him; 


in | but my Father's unexpected Commands broke all our 
en Meaſures; and from that Day, till I ſaw him here, 1 
ine erer heard of him. 


| Toy, And what is your Deſign now, Madam 1 fear ne 
Ws 2 Man of Gallantry : befides you know he makes Love 

to your Couſin ; you cannot love him ſtill ſure ? | 
Jab. Indeed I do; nay more, can love nothing ele 1 
%. What will you do with Sir Charles Richley then ? 
yo your Father upon his Death-Bed enjoin'd you to 
nary, whom he contracted you to in your Childhood. 
Lab. T cannot love him; it was in my Nonage, and the 
arter's illegal; and therefore III not mind it; beſides m 
tform'd he is in Love elſewhere, and cares as little for me 
s Ifor him; and I would not be a Wife ith* Mode. 

Jh. In my Opinion, Sir Charles has all the Accom- 


con- 

7 iſhments of his Sex, and a fair Eſtate. 

* Jab. T own it; but I have a whimſical Heart, not to 
pe. e bouch'd with Jointures and Settlements. 


77 And if I have any Skill in Faces, Belvil is a gene- 
over. 


f 

nk Lab. No Matter; my Conqueſt will be. the greater to 
_— him from them all; beſides, I will run any. Riſk 
-. wok this unreaſonable Contract. 


70. What you pleaſe, Madam; I am ready to convey 
Letter or a Meſſage to him. 2 
Jab. No, I have a Stratagem to try his Temper, and 
om his Inclinations, 1 do not intend to diſcover myſelf 
him, till I have him within my Power, beyond a 
1 * 


194 The PLaTonicx.Lapy. 


pany: My Lady Prartle fill d your Ears with the Beauty 
and Wit of her Children. he 
Jab. And is there any thing ſo diſagreeable on Earth, 
as the Sayings of Miſs and Maſs repeated ? But what, of 
1 5 5 
Toy. Why then, I wreck my poor Brain in finding out 
why you ſpend ſo much Time with your Country Couſin, 
Mrs. Dowdy ; who is the very reverſe of every thing you 
us'd to admire, _ 1 i 
Jab. Charity, Toy/er, perfect Charity. You know my 
aukward Coufin wants Inſtructions: She's left a rich W. 
dow, and comes to London on purpoſe to dreſs and make a 
Figure... : = 5 | 
Toy. Born and bred in Semer/etfoire; never five Miles 
from Home before, wore the Cloth of her own ſpinning, 
deign'd to make her own Butter, paid the Labourers their 
Wages on Work-days, and took a jigg with them on 
Holy-days. She will make a Figure indeed. by. that Time 
. the Faſhion-mqngers have done with her. Pardon me, 
Madam, if I can't help thinking you have ſome firanger 
Motive thon Charity. | 1 
Jab. What does your Wiſdom gueſs ? | 
Toy. Why, truly, Madam, I ſhould gueſs your Ladyſhi 
may have ſome {mall Pulſe for the handſome young Off. 
cer that Mrs. Doxwdy is ſo much afraid you ſhould ſee; and 
thruſt you into the Bed-Chamber, when he came into the; 
Dining-Room : I remember with what Fury you catch 
up the red-hot Poker, and burnt a Hole through the Door 
to look at him: Belbil, I think they call his Name. 
Jab, Upon my Life thou haſt hit it, Girl; 111 not cov 
ceal my Plot, fince I defign thee chief Inſtrument. 
you remember. I told you that five Years ſince I was 
France; and my Mother's Siſter being of the Romiſb Pet 
ſuaſion, had enter'd herſelf among the Augy/tines in Pari! 
She ver- perſuaded me to board there too, hoping (1 ſup 
poſe) from her Endeavours to make me quit my Relig 
and make myſelf a Nun. During my Abode there, this ve 
Gentleman us'd to make me frequent Viſits at the Grate; 
the, firſt Time I ſaw him he came along with au 
ther that paid a Compliment to a young Lady of the fan 
Convent: Our Acquaintance held near two. Months 
Twas then, Z ler, that felt the Force of Love, bu 
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But my Father hearing of my Aunt's Deſign, and ap- 


might be prevailed upon to change my Faith, ſent for me 
to England in ſuch Haſte, that I was not permitted to ſtay 
one Hour in the Monaſtery after the Meſſenger arrived; 
oo had no Opportunity to inform Belvil of my Departure, 
Toy. I preſume you've kept a Correſpondence ever ſince. 
J/ab. No, I knew not how to direct to him; he told 
me he had been bred in the Spani/h-Netheriands, and came to 
France only for his Pleaſure: his Parents (he ſaid) were 
Igliſb, and he ſpoke the Language very well. 

Toy, Nor did not you inform him of your Family ? _ -- 
Jab. He often preſt it, and I promis'd to ſatisfy him; 
but my Father's unexpected Commands broke all our 
Meaſures ; and from that Day, till I ſaw him here, I 
ever heard of him. ad 


o your Couſin ; you cannot love him ſtill ſure ? 

Jab. Indeed I do; nay more, can love nothing elle. .- 
Toy, What will you do with Sir Charles Richley then? 
yho your Father upon his Death-Bed enjoin'd you to 
barry, whom he contracted you to in your Childhood. 
Lab. I cannot love him; it was in my Nonage, and the 
parter's illegal; and therefore I'll not mind it; beſides I'm 


I for him; and I would not be a Wife th* Mode. 
| Toy, In my Opinion, Sir Charles has all the Accom- 
liſaments of his Sex, and a fair Eſtate. 
Jab. T own it; but I have a whimſical Heart, not to 
 touch'd with Jointures and Settlements. 3 eg” 
15 And if I have any Skill in Faces, Belvil is a gene- 
over. — 
Jab. No Matter; my Conqueſt will be the greater to 
Wt him from them all; beſides, I will run any Riſk 
break this unreaſonable Contract. ,, _ 
Try. What you pleaſe, Madam; I am ready to convey 
Letter or a Meſſage to him. os br: Fo 
Jab. No, I have a Stratagem to try his Temper, and 
hom his Inclinations. 1 do not intend to diſcover myſelf 
him, till J have him within my Power, beyond a 


— 


e, og att i ny R 
not without a thouſand Proteſtations of the ſame from him, 


rehending my Youth,” (for I was then not full ſixteen) 


Toy. And what is your Deſign now, Madam ?.I 3 ne 
sa Man of Gallantry : beſides you know he makes Love 


iform'd he is in Love elſewhere, and cares as little for me 


a: | Poſlibility 
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Poſſibility of Retreat. Come in with me and T1! give thee: 
full Relation, and prepare ourſelves for my . 


The 8 CE N E changes to Belvil's s Lodgings; Belvil i 
a Night-Gown playing on a F lute; - he Jays i down and 
los upon his Wi atch. 


Bel. Ha! *tis time to dreſs. Robin? 
Enter Robin. 

A 

Bel. My Things. 

Rob. Here's a Letter for you, Sir. 

Bel. [Takes it and looks on it, then gives it lin again, 

Lay it by. | 
5 Won't you read it, Sir ? =p 1 
Bel. No, I kn'w the Hand. Egad, it is as hard t 

get rid of a Citizen's Wife, when liſted in her Service, a 

Subſtance out of the Hand of an Agent, who is juſt ſet. 

ting up his Coach: She's as troubleſome as a Dun when, 
our Stock's exauſted. 

Rob. Here's another Letter, Sir; and the Footman 

ſtays for an Anſwer. 

Bel. Lucinda's Character! Slave, how durſt you dela 

my Joy ſolong ? 

Rob. Oh, Sir, ever whilt you live the ſweeteſt Bit for 

the laſt. 

Bel. | Reads. The Brightneſs of the Day tempts me 11 
Mornings Walk ; HS you've an Inclination, you'll ful | 
me in the Park at Twetwe. Lueinda. 

AnInclination! Ves, I have an Inclination; I wiſh you wou'd 

gratify it. Bid the Footman wait; I'Il ſend an Anſwer. LAY: 


— 


Enter Peeper. 


Reb. So, Mrs. Peeper ; what News from gate 
Peep. Somerſetſhire, Manners; you ſhou'd have ſaid vt, 
Names s ; for my Lady is as great a Belle as the beſt 4 
em, I aſſure you that. 


ed 


r bab Belvil. 


Kob. A Belle ſo is a Broomſtickxk. 

Bei. Carry this Letter to the Foot man. Well, Mr. 
pe What Attair is you b | = 
7 Pech. 
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| Exit, 
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Peep. Well: | 
Pou. But, Sir, concerning my Lady; you know I am 


I fd 
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De. I come from my Lady, Sir: She 

Bel. ¶ Dreſſing himſelf. J Robin, my Coat. | 

Prep. Is impatient till ſhe ſees. you: All the Trades in 
the Creation, are employ di in her Dreſs; ſhe ſpares no Art 
to charm you; there's Milliners, mee Tire- 
women, and ſo forth. | 

Bel. My Watch. | | 

Peep. Amongſt a Coon: of Com pleaters, a M atch- 


| maker has ſhuffled in, and propoſes one Sir John. Sharper 


to her ; if you are cold you'll loſe 125 upon my * 
ty you will. 
Bel. My Sword. 

Prep. Ha! how careleſs you are! Shi not a Word? 
In truth, I don't. know where you'll find ſuch another 


Fool, as my Miſtreſs, with fifty thouſand Pounds. | 


Bel. My Perriwig. 
Pash. Sure if you don't value my Lady, you ate 
anſwer me,” 

Bel. My Hankerchief and ' Snuff. box. So, am I well 
now, Mrs. Peeper ? [Adjuſting himſelf. 
Ah! Nature has been but too kind to 


entirely in your Intereſt. | 
Bel. Why then to be ſincere with thee, I never did, 
nor never ſhall care three-pence for her, without one thing. 
Pecp. But her Fortune, Sir. 
Zel. Shall never tempt me to marry her at a Venture. 
Peep, No! Why then to what purpoſe do you court 


Per? Tis calling your Gallantry in queſtion to ſuſpect an 


Jatrigue, | 


Bel. No faith, Peeper, my Deſign is quite another 


| king; ; and if thou wou'dſt aſſiſt me 8 


| Peep, In any thing, Sir, within my Power. 

Bel. Say'ſt thou! there then [Gives her Money. 
hen we wou'd have a Lawyer plead heartily, we muſt 
lot forget his Fee. . 
Pech. You are ſo generous, that to keep up the Simile, 


-4"-like, I'll ſpare no Breath to ſerve you, 


Rob. But don't you carry the Simile do far, and take 2 
brives on both Sides. 2 
Peep. J ſcorn it. Inſtruct me, S | 
il. Find ſome Way to perſuade her to let me ſee the 
* Writings 


% 
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Writings of her Eſtate ; tell her tis the only Way to ft 
me ; for whatever we ſay in commendation of your Sex 
Beauty, Shape, Wit, and fo forth, is but the Fable; the 
Moral is the Money, Girl. 13 
Peep. But you won't marry, her you ſay, Sir? 
Bel. Not till J am fatisfied what ſhe's worth, my Dear: 
but theſe Writings muſt be ſeen : Upon Honour, it ſh! 
turn as much to your Account, whether J marry her or 
Wer. %% PORES "I Pn 
"Peep. Nay then——Well, Sir, it ſhall be doxe; 
When will you prove it? * 
Bel. Two Hours hence. 5 . 
Peep. Your Servant. [Exit 
Enter Sir Charles Richley. | | 
Sir Ca, What, juſt upon the Wing? I'm glad I 
nicz't the Time, and find you without Company. 
Bel. Why, have you Secrets to impart? Robin, leave 
us. [Exit Robin. ] Come, come, diſcloſe ſome warm, 
wiſhing, kind, conſenting Fair: Or is it a plump, of, 
wholeſome Country Girl thou woud'ſt conſign over to th 
Friend? Fm not nice, nor care who plucks the Ro: | 
ſmell to, provided it has not loſt its Sweetneſs. 
Sir Cha. Sure thou thinkeſt the Buſineſs of the World 
is converted into Wenching. AT 
Fel, Pm ſure there's no Pleaſure in that Buſineſs where 
a Woman is not concern'd. | 5 


Sir Cha. A Woman is the Subject. But ſuch a Womar= 


Bel. Bright as the Morn, . when firſt the World began, 
Aud I am doom d to be the happy Man. | 


Sir CBa. I fear ſo, Nui, 5 
Bel. Then ſhe is in Love with me? Where does ſit 
live ? what's her Name? how dignify'd or diſtinguiſid 
by Miſtreſs, Madam, or Right Honourable -M. 


Wife or Widow ? Quick, quick, diſcloſe. 

Sir Cha. Tis Lucinda. | | 
Bel. The Devil]! have you rais'd my Expectation 9 

this Height, then pall me with an Acquaintance ? bi 

What of her? wg = £7 1 
Sir Cha, You brought me into the Danger; I cam 

wounded off, and have no Hopes of Cure, but ou 
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your roving Temper. Vou weigh the Sex alike, and with- . 
out a Pang may give me leave to try my Fortune with 
her. | 
Bil. This comes of carrying a Friend to ſee one's Mi- 
ſtreſs. Why, I thought you had been engag'd from your 
Childhood. Come, will you be upon the Square ? bring 
me to your Miſtreſs; if Tlike her as well as I do Lucinda, 
perhaps we may agree upon the Change. | 
Sir Cha. I will: ſhe cannot fail to charm thee 3 all 
Eyes, but mine, adore her: And ſure *twas the Malice of 


cour Stars caus'd our Fathers to conclude the Match, 


where Intereſt only held the Scale, and gentle Love fled 
ſrom either Side: But be ſerious. How far are you en- 
gag' d with Lucinda ? CE i 

Bel. Faith, *tis a kind of intrieate Story, but you muſt 
be ſatisfied. I have been bred a Soldier of Fortune, and 
am to this Day ignorant who my Parents were. The Man 
who took care of me, always told me England was my 
native Country, taught me the Language; and for ought 


| know, ſome travelling Prince begot me: My Foſter- 
Father was in Battle killd, and never gave me farther * 


Light: had ſtill an Inclination to ſee this Country. 
Sir Cho. This Story ſeems romantic -o-—-—_— 8 
Bel. Vou'll think it ſo before I have done: Being land 

ed, and travelling with my Servant towards London, I loſt 

my Way; Night came on; when, at a diſtance, we diſ- 
covered Lights and made up to em. It proved Lucinda's 
ly receiv'd and entertain'd us. 

Sir Cha, Lueky Chance N 

Bel. So it prov'd to them; for that very Night her 


Coaontry Hoaſe : Her Uncle, Sir Thomas Beaumont, kind- 


I Houſe was beſet with Thieves : Their Number mult have 
prerail'd but for our unexpected Aid; we beat them off, 


preſerv'd their Wealth, and perhaps their Lives, The 
Lady expreſs'd a thouſand Thanks. The old Man grew 
inquiſitive, who I was, and whence I came. I frankly 
told the Story, of my Life: He flood amaz'd, and aſk d 


me fifty Queſtions, and ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at every Anſwer. 


Sir Cha, Well; and what enſu'd upon that? 
Bel. Why, he has ever ſince been mighty fond of me, 


and forc'd Money upon me, which I could ſcarcely make 


him take my Note for. 5 
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Sir Cha. You're eftabliſh'd every Way; » his Kindneh 
promotes your Intereſt with his Niece. 

Bel. Quite contrary: His generous Carriage has obl 90 
me to ſwear to him, never to attempt to marry her, iff he 
ſhould conſent without his Leave, which he. ſeems {il 
averſe to. I confeſs I love her beyond the. reſt of her 
Sex, except one I ſaw thro' a Grate in France, that! 
could never hear.of ſince ; yet this Reſtraint, keeps me 
from preſſing my Suit of Marriage, and 1 have too much 
Reſpect to attempt the other. 

Sir CHa. Does ſne know the Injunction? 

Bel. No; that he forbad me „ th ſhe is de. 
.voted to Platonick Notjons. 

Sir Cha. 1 never mind that in a 8 Womin: 
This generous Declaration draws another Queſtion; Why 


do you addreſs Mrs. Dowwdy ? 
Bel That's another Injunction of the old Gentleman“, 


to procure the Writings of an Eftate out of her Hands, 
that her Huſband cheated a Relation of his of You ee, 
Sir Charles, J have a World of Buſineſs cut out, and hare 
___ you entirely my Confident : : No foul Play; do * 

ear ? 
Sir Cha. There can be none with a Prince that aims at 
univerſal Monarchy. But ſetting Love apart, laſt Night 
after you left us, there came a Fellow. into the Chocolate 
Houſe, who pretended he had made a Campaign in the 
Nature of a Volunteer; and amongſt a Number of pal. 
pable Lies, ſwore, at the Battle of Blenheim, he purſu'd 
a French General over the Danube, and took him Priſon- 
er on the other Side, then brought him over upon bis 

3 the Enemies Cannon playing at him all the while: 
be Company laughd: J confeſs it rais d my Spleen, 
aa T cou'd not forbear ſaying, that Action was too gion- 
ous in itſelf to want a Romance to illuſtrate it. 

Bel. So I ſuppoſe you brought a ande upon your 


lands. 
Sir Cha. No; he ſwore, look'd bis, bluſter d, 10 


walk 'd off. 


| | Brier Robin, and a TY ; 
Rob. Sir Charles, here's a Porter with à Letter. 


Parts 


thy 
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Port. Sir, a Gentleman that ſaw you come in here, bid 
me give you this. | | 
Sir Cha. [ Peruſes the Letter.] Very well, I'll come to 
him: Ha, ha, ha „ f [ Exit Porter. 

Bel. Him! what, tis not a Challenge I hope? I muſt 
o with you, | BED 

Sir Cha. Suppoſe it true, tis not fair to carry a Second 
when the Inviter names none. But 'tis no ſuch thing: 
Adieu. * ' [ Exit Sir Charles. 

Bel. If this ſhou'd be a Duel now-— I cou'd never 
forgive myſelf for letting him go alone, eſpecially if he 
comes to any Harm. | ; : 

Rob. Why; ſuppoſe he ſhould be kilPd, Sir. 

Bel. Raſcal, J had rather ſuppoſe you hang'd, Sir. 
Feb. A ſudden Death prevents a great deal of Vexa- 
tion, Sir, ſometimes.. Rs 

Bel. How do you make that out? 

Rob. Why, when a Man takes his fick Bed, the ſad. 
Formalities that attend it,are more dreadful than Death it- 
elf: His Friends and Relations all weeping round his 
Bed ; a Lawyer, brib'd by his Spouſe to urge the Will : 
That made, the Sorrow is finiſh'd ;. each then enquire 
after their Legacy : and the diſconſolate Wife having bor- 
wed a Weed of her Neighbour, is conſulting her Glaſs 
to ſee how it becomes her. Her Thoughts are where ta 
find another Huſband ; the Servants Heads full of their 
Mourning : So that if the dying Man calls for a Cordial; 


> 


| Tap, they give him a Bolus —— He deſires to be rais'd: 


- 
— 


>— they pull away the Pillow. | 
Bel. H.,, 1 5 | | 
Rob. The Doctor, whoſe Preſcription has poiſon'd him, 
orders a double Doſe of Opium, to ſmooth his Paſſage 
to the other World; takes his two Guineas Fee, throws 
humſelf into his Chariot, and bids his Coachman drive on 


do the next Patient. Now, Sir, a Bullet, or an Oilet - 


hole in the Guts prevent all this. | 
Bel. You muſt preach this when we are raiſing Recruits, | 
Aran; Ha, ba! But I muſt to the Park to meet Lucinda. 


Enter Iſabella and Toylet, masPd. 
Jab. Oh, Sir! if you are a Gentleman proted me. 


1 5 | Bel. 


* 
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Bel. Ha! from what, Madam? Egad, I ſhall be fi. 
mous for delivering difireſs'd a eral 
Jab. Purſu'd by an old jealous Huſband, whom I mar: 
ried by my Friends Command, when I had given my 
Heart and Vows to another; he begg'd for one kind part. 
ing Hour; which I, in Pity, granted: But, Oh! the ill. 
fated Moment brought both my Huſband and my Father 
to be Spectators ofour Meeting; they call'd for Help to 
ſeize him, but he leapt the Balcony ; and in the Bufllel 
cſcar'd with my Woman, but know not whither. | 
Toy. Bleſs me what a Story has ſhe patch'd up! 
Bel. Fear rot, Madam, I'll defend you againſt all the 
Fathers and Huſbands in Chriftendom. 
Reb, And I will take your Ladyſhiy's Woman into my 
Protection. eee a2 
Bel. If your Face anſwers your Shape and Mien, Tcan- 
not blame your Huſband's Fears: Convince. me, Madam. 
Lab. After what I bave told you, if you are generous, 
you will not aſk to fee my Face. Give me but SanQuary 
here till Night ſhall favour my Eſcape to a Friend's 
Houle. 1 Ho Wo 
Bel. Command it, Madam Robin, a Curſe of 
Fortune, to ſend me a Collation at home, when I'm en- 
gag'd abroad: But I muſt not diſappoint Lucinda. Ma- 
dam, Buſineſs of the laſt Conſequence calls me out; but 
my Return ſhall be ſudden. Can 1 ſerve you, by enquir 
ing if the Storm be over? | „ 
-T/ab. By no means: Enquiry wou'd ruin me. At your 


Return, perhaps I may inform you more. „ 

Bel. Humph ! that was kindly inſinuated Rolin, 
give Orders that no Perſon be admitted into my Lodgings 
in my Abſence. Madam, your moſt humble. [ Exit, 

2%. Well, Madam, what's your next Project? The 
Gentle man ſhew'd but little Curiofity, Tis certainly an 
Aſſic nation that hurried him hence or he had been 
more preſſing to have ſeen your Face; and if he had, he 
wou'd infallibly have remember'd you, and then your Plot 
wou'd have been ſpoil'd. 3 | 

Lab. Tis impoſſible : For having had the Small-Pot 
ſince, I am perſuaded he will not know me. . He ſays he 
will return inſtantly ; in the mean time TU view [us 


Lecedeioos, 
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49 To what end will you ſtay? *Tis ten to one if he 
comes 3 theſe ſix Hours. 


4 Lab. No matter; I reſolve to finiſh what I once be- 
ny II- 
5 = Purſue his Steps, and trace em avith fach Art, 


Diſcover all the Secrets of his Heart, 
The petty Tyrants by my Plots dethront, 
And thereereet an Empire of my own. 


* 


= 10 — 9 — I 


3 
SCENE rhe Park. 


Enter Lucinda and Betty. 


Lnt. HAT ſhou'd be the Reaſon of Belvil's Stay, 
Betty? I wiſh I had not ſent to him, Pm ve- 
| ry uneaſy: How calm my Hours were before I knew 

this Man! 

Betty. I thought Platonick Love never diſturb'd the 
Mind, Madam. 

| Luc. Yes, when the Friendſhip i is nice and particular. 
Betty. Nay, nay, I never knew Friendſhip in different 
| dexes but came to Particulars at laſt: See here he is. 


Enter Belvil and Robin. 


Bel $o the bright Cyprian Goddeſs moves, 
gen looſe, and in her Chariot drawn by Doves, 
- She rides to meet the War-like God ſhe loves. | 
ih, [Embraces her. 
85 Le Hey! white Lady have you laviſh'd your Wit up- 
% on this Morning, that you are forc'd to trade upon other 
he lens Stocks? 
an Bel. Hang theſe poetical Rogues, they publiſh every 
15 pretty Thought, that a Gentleman's forc'd to borrow to 
Jexpreſs his own Notions. 
Luc, Pray how do ye apply the laſt Line, Belvil! 2 

◻¶ o meet the warlike God ſhe loves. 

You may be vain enough to think yourſelf a Mar ..— 
bs But when did 1 betray the Weakneſs of a Venus? 
15 Bel, *Slife Madam I aſk your Pardon, this ay 

Ove. 
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Love is got into my Heart, and dictates fo faſt to my 
tongue, I had quite forgot your Platonicks. 9 


_ Jolemuly declares ſhe never writ or receiv'd a Billet drux 


much of their Secrecy, only for an Opportunity to Sal 


Luc. And our Articles laſt Night too I ſuppoſe. 

Bel. Ah! the Study's as crabbed as the Law—— And 
the Practice as unpleatant as Penance. Inprimis, that ] 
muit take Pains to make the World underftand that our 
Converſation is only Friendſhip, and tho' nobody wil 
believe me ſwear I admire the Beauties of your Mind 
without regarding thoſe of your Perſon—— Proteſ 


I have no Deſire to kiſs thofe roſy Lips preſs that 


joft white Hand and figh my Soul out in your Bo 
ſom. | 

Luc. The Devil! how the Fellow talks [ Aid. 
All this you mutt poſitively obſerve — But then conſider 
the Freedoms I allow ballance the Reſtraint: I promiſe you 


all publick Marks of my Favour ; my Conduct is fincete | 
aud open, I hate a falſe Prude that won't know a Gentle- 


man in Company, tho' three Hours before ſhe had held 
rivate Conference with him in her Bedchamber ; that 


in her Life, and knows at the ſame time ſhe keeps a Wo- 
man on purpoſe for the Buſineſs, 
Bel. Like your reforming Ladies, who all the 
while they are giving a young Fellow Advice againf 
Wenching, their Looks ſlily infinuate a liking to his Per- 
fon. | 
Luc. Or Mrs. Prim the Poetical She-Philoſopher, whole 
Diſcourte and Writings are fill'd with Honour and fic $ 
Rutes of Virtue; that vows ſhe cou'd not ſleep if ſhe was 
guilty of one criminal Thought yet terribly wrong 
if ſhe has not twice ſlipt aſide for a natural Tympany. 
Bel. Oh! how I hate the noiſe of Virtue in my Fan 
from a Woman——whom I know lives by Vice; and {tt 
a Maxim with me That ſhe who rails moſt, yield 


ſooneſt. | | 
Luc. T have the ſame Opinion of thoſe Men who boak 


ſomething to betray Well, I think our Sentiment 
agree, therefore I hope you ſubmit to the Conditions. 
5. When one has given a Tyrant Power, 'tis Prudend 
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Luc. Hold; one Thing more; during this League you 
muſt addreſs no other Woman. 4-4) 

Bel. The Devil! You'll next preſcribe my Eating, 
Drinking, Sleeping, Walking Nay,, even Thinking! 
Madam, I ſuppoſe you have read of -Z/op's Ox. *Sdeath! 
Madam I am of Cowley's Mind, when I am all Soul, I 
ſhall keep your Rules. | | ; 

Lac. Nay, don't believe I am jealous; but it wou'd 


touch my Pride, to have it ſaid the Man I eſteem'd wor- 


thy to be ſeen with—was Miſtreſs Such-a-one*sConqueſt— 

Bel. So by what I can diſcover, you'd have no 
other Affair upon my Hands, but waiting upon you to no 
burpoſe. | 
; Ft To no purpoſe ! Is not Friendſhip the nobleſt 
Aim of human kind ? _  ; | 
Hel. Had your Parents thought ſo, the World had ne- 
rer known your Charms; Ha, ha, ha! Well, but when 
] have ſworn all this, what Tie have I upon you? 

Luc. Oh you need not fear me II have an Indiffe- 
rence to your whole Sex. | 

Bel. Heigh, ho! [ Sighs, 

Luc. Why do you ſigh ? | 

Bel. Only reflecting upon the deſperate Caſe of a Friend 
of mine, who confeſs'd ro me half an Hour ago he was 
dying for Love of you. | 

Luc. Dying for me ! Who is it, Belvil? 

Bel. Ha, my Platonick Lady, hang me if I tell you— 

Luc, Nay, let it alone I care not I think T 
am weary with walking ; you have often importun'd me 
to ſee the Collection of Pictures you brought over. Come, 
my Maid's with me, I'll go now and drink ſome Tea with 
you, © 
B-l. Oh the Devil! What a Time has ſhe choſe now — 
£:6in, Zounds—— what ſhall we do with the Woman that 
s at home : Aſede to Robin. 

Keb. Ah pox of III. luck; choak me if I know, Sir. 

Luc. What's that Whiſper ? he ſhan't ſtr a Step before 
me — ll have nothing but Tea. 

Bel. Dear Madam, let him go, he, he, he, he, ſha, 


ſha, ſhall only get a little Jelly or Sweet-meats Or {o——e 


8cb:n, Sirrah, lock her into your Garret. [4/ide zo Robin. 
Kce, It all be done, Sir. | 


Luc, 
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Lac. I fay it ſhall not be done, Sir. 112.4 

Rob. Then we are all undone, Sir. A TBE, 

Luc. T hate Sweet-meats in a Morning, will ſpoil my 
Dinner—— There's ſomething more; 1 read Confuſion 
in his Face. " Afide, 

Bel. But Mrs. Betty does, Pm firs Pray let him go. 

Luc. I tell you no Scout ſhall go before 

Rob. What ſhall I do? -—— Oh, Sir, why you forget 
Sir Charles, whom you reſolv'd to prevent fighting the 


Duel. 
Luc. This is a new-born Lye——Pl humour it, but 


reſolve to find it out. 22 
Bel. True, but this a makes me forget all other 


ends. 
Luc. To preſerve Sir Charks | is of rener conſequenee 


than my Viſit, I'll defer that till ſome other Time; you'll 


ſee me to my Coach. 
Bel. The Rogue has brought me TIE Tho? I hope 


Sir Charles is in no Danger: [ Aſlde.] I wou'd not loſe 
the Pleaſure of your kind Intention: Let it be to-morroy, 


Madam. | 
Luc. I'll think on't. Come Exit. 


Rob. So, here's a Guinea ſlap; for my Maſter always 
rewards my Politicks. n 


Enter Mr. Sharper.. 


Sharp. The Deyil ! Never Man was ſo drawn into 4 
Ah Hang Dog 


Enter Equipage. 


Are you there? Vou are always out of the Way when 
you ſhou'd do a body any Ser por. 
Egui. Service, Sir ? | 
Sharp. Ay, Service, Sir; I was appointed to meet 3 


pretty Lady in Hyde-Park, and being there before her 


Hour, comes me up a bluſtering Fellow, who pretending : 
T had ſent him a Challenge, drew upon me, ſo I was 
oblig*d to fight him; and egad if I had not underſtood 
Fencing very well, I had been whipt thro? the Lungs, 
for he had a curſed long Reach but I cloſed in 
with him, tripp'd up his Heels, took my his Sword 
and gave him his Lite, 


Fqui 
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Fi. Oh the damn'd Lie . This was a Plot of my 
Contrivance, and J have ſeen him fairly kick d. [Alb. 

Harp. What's that you mutter? 

Hai. 1 was ſaying to myſelf, Sir, *twas very unfortu- 
nate, for ten to one but you'd loſt the Lady by it. 


Fubarb. Egad and ſo 1 did, for ſhe ſhriek'd out, and 


drove away like the Devil, when ſhe ſaw us engag'd. 

Equi. Where will his Lies end? [ 4/ae.] She was very 
hard-hearted, Sir, not to ſend her Coachman to part ye. 

Sharp, And diſcover our Intrigue. _ 

Evi. True, Pd forgot that ——— Well, Sir, you 
know I {till follow in Hopes of my Wages. | 

Sharp. T owe you none, Sirrah ; han't I a Receipt to 
hey however becauſe you are ſometimes an uſeful —— 
Raſcal you ſhall ſtay with me, and partake my good For- 
tune; | expe&t an Emiſſary with News about the rich 
Widow I was telling you of. WT 

E1::. Shall I believe him or no? if there were any 
Hopes I'd ſtick cloſe. [4/de] Nay, Sir, you know what 


an Affection I have for YOU -—————_ | 
Sharp.: Yes, you Dog, I know it full well- but 
Conveniency ſometimes makes a Man of Honour pocket 


fronts, 5 
| Equi, What have I done, Sir? 


5-orp. Sirrah, you might have kept me out of the Cho- 
colzte-Houſe when I was drunk laſt Night, and brought 
this Quarrel upon my Hangs. | 

F4zi, Oh Sir! but as lang as you conquer d your 

an- hon 

Harp. Peace, here comes Mrs. Braxen. 

E141, A fit Companion by my Troth, 


Enter Mrs. Brazen. 
Irs. Bra. Good-morrow noble Squire: 


Sea. My Genius, my better Angel! well! how fares 


my buxom Widow, ha ? | 
Mr, rag, Fortune ſmiles upon my Lad of Iron. I 


pare been with her this Morning, and I have prais'd thee. 
from Head to Foot — U have ſet her a-gog I'll warrant 


thee Boy. ö 


| 92/p, Did you touch upon my Courage? 


—— — 
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Egui. His Courage! Ah, in what Latitude does thy 
lie? | | Cr LO 
Mrs. Brax. Thy Valour, Boy! I ſaid thou wert a mere 


Hercules, Man, both in Love and War ! I told her you 


had a large Eſtate, and you were of the ancient Family 
of the O'Sharpers in Ireland, dear Joy. 

Sharp. Pox, why in Ireland? 

Mrs. Brax. Oh! becauſe the Iri/pmen carry away all 
the Fortunes! {aid you kept your own Coach too. 

Sharp. I hope you ſaid I left it in my own County 


then — : 


Mrs. Braz. No, no, here Man J can help thee to. 
a Coach, Boy, from the Knight's to my Lord Duke“: 


Why, tis my Buſineſs I tell thee ; if there were occaſion 


T can have half a dozen Footmen in Liveries too. 

Equi. Hark ye Miſtreſs obſerve my Stature 
H umph A'n't Ja handſome Fellow ? [ Serting hinjilf 
out.] Help me to a Fortune now, and you ſhall go halves. 

Mrs. Braz. Say you ſo? I'll put you down in my Bock; 
you are not the firſt Servant I have rais'd to a Lady's Bed 
as tis well known in this Town. [Puts him drun 

| Tha „ in her But, 

Sharp. But when muſt I fee her, Mrs. Brazen ? Ian 
impatient. | 

Mrs. Braz. See her? — but look ye Squire, you knoy 
the Conditions, when ſhall we ſign and ſeal?——for youll 
grant I muſt live out of my honeſt Endeavours. I'm fur 
I take a great deal of Pains for my thouſand Pounds 
up early and down late — then Mercy on me, how do! 
ſtretch my Conſcience when I am ſetting out one of vo 
young Rogues! BE OT 

Sharp. But are you ſure ſhe'll have me ? 

Mrs. Praz. Sure? I can perſuade them to any thing kt 
me come at em. Hark ye under the Roſe, *tis a Receipt 
of mine has prevailed with all the old Women to marry df 
late | BS 
Shap. Away! Let's to the Tavern, and over a Cup of 
mull'd Sack ſeal to thy Demands. as 

Mrs. Prax With att my Heart Come, Simh, 
hold up your Head, you are in my Book you Rogue, and 
that's the high Road to Preferment, Sirrah, 

Equi. Along then. A hey for little Zqurpage. | Excunt 

SC ENI 
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ICEN E changes ts Belvil's i Lodgingse: 


that 

fi Enter Iſabella and Toylet. 

nere 

you ch. What think you now, Madam cou'd any 
mi ing but a Miſtreſs make him guilty of ſuch III- manners, 


o leave a Lady in Diſtreſs ſo long. 
Jab. Moſt certain ——my Patience i is quite worn out 
—— | muſt go. 


00. 

ntry liver d, think of him no more. 

Jab. Don't you trouble yourſelf about that, I ſhan't 

e 0 give kim over thus butdo 2. get me a Chair. | 
e'; Tey. Ves, Madam. [ Exit. 


Jab. Let me examine myſelf a Bale What have 1 
undertaken here? Aduce of too much Liberty— 
Ir my old Dad had been alive, I dugſt not have gone a 


bor er-hunting thus. Do I value Reputation? — Ves, as 
Ives, mach as any body does — that follows their Inclination 
ook W-— Ay, but 45 648 will that Inclination carry me? Why, 
Bed rot beyond the Rules of Honour; and then —a Fig for 


the Cenſure of the World, I ſay—— Oh ! here he comes. 
[ Claps on her Maſe. 


Enter Belvil and Robin. 
now Bel. Now, Madam, I am entirely yours, pray oblige 
one with your Commands. I hope you have not been di- 


turb'd, 
Jab. No Way but by my Grief, ir — 
hel. J long to ſee her Face. 22 Baniſh Grief, 
you are here ſecure; lay by Conftraint and venture 
10 unmaſk Sparkling Eyes Lovely Hair 
I ſhall run mad. [ Afede. 
| 1/25, Ithought I had had your Promiſe not to aſk 
that, 
Fel. Promiſe, Madam *Sdeath, I, I, I, faith Ma- 
Cam, I won't tell your Huſband, if I happen to know 
| 15 ya indeed — indeed, I ſhan't put it in your Power. 

Robin, run, call out Fire Thieves, or the 
bar . That ſhe may — her Maſk in the Surprize. 

| | [ A/ide to Roh. 

eunt, | Rob. 


Ty. Dear Madam, fince we have eſcap'd hitherto un- . 
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1 Oh Sir Charles, 1 have been in ſome Apprehenfions for 


there, have you 2 
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Rob. Yes Sir, yes Sinn [Goes and comes ba 
Sir, here's Sir Charles coming up. 

1/ab. Sir Charles ! I am undone. All.] For Hes. 
ven's fake, vir, give me leave to reiire ; if I am ſen 
Jam ruin'd. | 

A. Jo, 1 in quickly. I Ham in 


Enter Sir Charles. 


1 tho' you ſeem'd to ue the Matter; it was a 
nel: Ha! 

Sir Cha. Something like i it. 

Bel. I ſee chy Sword has not fail'd thee. _ 

Sir Cha. No, nor my Shoes neither | ! I have us'd then 
pretty fairly fince I went out 

Bel In waiking ? 

Sir Cha. No, in picking ——*twas the very numeric 
Coward I told thee of —at the Chocolate-Houſe— 
When I bid him draw, he ſwore he came to meet a Lady 
and was not prepar'd for fighting—deny'd the Challenge 
and provok'd me to a warm Breathing. And this wa 
the End of my Adventure. 

. ba, na! 1 PI be hang'd if "was not I, 
Sharper. 

Sir CHa. The very 8 a Gentleman told me i 
as I came out of the Park. But prithee Belvil let mepo 
into thy Dreſſing- Room, to put -myſeif a little in Ort 
after this Heat; Come, Kobin, help me. [Gotz i. 

Hel. Hold, hold, hold! [Stops lin. 

Sir Cha. Why, what's the Matter? You han't a Wad 


Bel. No, then I wou' d not ſtop you. But tis a Wann 
of Condition. 
Sir Cha. How my Blood chills tis Lucinda. 
Bel, The ſame ; "he had a mind to ſee my Pictures 
know not if ſhe is willing to be ſeen. 
Sir Cha. You are a happy Man——— Adieu. 
Bel. Your Servant. 
Dir Charles going off meets __ 
and Betty, they bath fa. 
Luc. Sir Charles, I am glad to fee you in Safety; Bur 


vil left me * to prevent a Duel he ſaid 1 
wer 
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1 reſolv'd to follow - and n 


Were engag'd in — 
ter it. 

Sir Cha, I am happy if T created the leaſt Concern in 
hou, Madam. Hark ye, Belvil, doubtleſs you miſtook 
tt; Lady's Name within. [4/4 to Belvil. 

8 /,/. Confuſion ! ſhe here? A I am caught. 
Lic. Well, Sir Char les, all Danger over, now for the 
Pictures. 

Be. What the Devil ſhall I ay? AAde.] Faith, 
Madam, you have ſurpriz d me a little; Batchelors Lodg- 
nes are ſeldom in Order pleaſe to take one Turn in 
tie Garden, and they ſhall be prepar'd for you. Dear 
Lebring me off this once, and Il tell thee all here- 
ter. Alde to Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha, Come, Madam, there's as many Curioſities 
In the Garden, as in the Gallery; let him ſet his Things 
In Order, ha, ba! [ Slyly. 


—M Make haſte then, for * Uncle will ſtay Dinner. 
Lady [ Going. 
* Enter Toylet ts: eie e Lucinda. 
Toy. Madam, there's a Chair I was ſtop'd 

t M. Le. Sweet-heart, I want no Chair, my Coach is here. 

75. Oh wretched ! Whatchave I done now ? ¶Amax d. 
ne e /. Ah! the Devil wou'd not let me *{cape—thus— 
ne go [Alde confounded, 
Om c. So, 1 apprehend the Diſorder of your Rooms now, 


Dom — 
8 di Cha. Ha, ſure *tis Toylet's Volte- vil he with- 
n hou'd be 7/abella——if L muſt marry her my Honour 
5 concern'd, and I ſhall have occaſion for my Sword in 
ancit——TI to her Houſe this Moment, ere I upbraid 
im. Exit. 
Luc, Perfidious Man to uſe ſuch Artifices to me. 
Bel. I confeſs it has a Face againſt me, but give me 
exve, and L will tell you the whole Story 
Lab. Say you ſo, but PII prevent that 


[labella bei. 


4 OO Enter Tabella. 
„. No, Sir, you need not, 8 will do it. 
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Biel. Gad, with all my Heart — (Walking about h 
Paſſion.] Let her tell the plain Truth—— How came yg 
here, Madam ? V C 
ab. How came J here, why was it not your own 4 
- Pointment ? Are you falſe ? Did you not come with Hy 
and Rapture, and tell me what Excuſes you had made 
to get an Hour the happieſt of your Life? 7 
Bel. Sdeath and Hell! What's the meaning of thi 
Did you not tell me, Madam 
Luc. Go, you are baſe, what Confuſion you are in 
Pray, Madam, what was your Buſineſs here? 
Lab. My Buſineſs, Madam, the fame with yours I fy 
oſe; if I had not lov'd him, I had not come hither; ay 
if you had not been jealous you had not followed us 
My Chair waits and fo farewel, your Servant U 
Luc. Diſtraction! Affronted too - very well, Sir, 
| | ot RL - [Talking alu 
Bel. Upon my Faith, Madam, tis all a Trick-— thy 
are two Devils; was ever Man thus abuſed ? Robin, nw 
force them back Ill unmaſł them before your Fae 
and make them confeſs their damn'd Deſign. [ Paſſonaiſ 
. Rob. Ves, yes, I'll bring them back with a Vengeance 
put their Shams upon Gentlemen! [Exit Robi 
Bel. Madam, Fear me but ſpeak 6 
Luc. No! nor ever ſee thee more—for now I am col. 
vinc'd there is not one of all thy curſed flattering Race- 
that is not perjur'd in his turn, _. 
Bel. By all the burning Paſſion in my Breaſt, which! 
feel your Anger blow yet higher, theſe Women came 
Luc. No matter why nor whence they came — fine 
have ſeen them here—Our Converſation ends, approutl 
me not; for by all the torturing Pangs of jealous Love 
for I do find it Love, had I a Dagger I'd fix it in thy Heart 
or mine, ſooner than think of being reconcil'd, _ [Lk 
Bel. Tis in vain to follow her. So, I thought by nj 
ſelf, what our Platonicks wou'd come to. But who a 
this Woman be? She is either ſet on, or elſe egad ff 
another Platonick, that has taken a liking to my Per 
5 ö e 125 
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1 2 5 ; : : Enter Robin. 
Well Sirrah, where are they? what ſaid they? what were he | 
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Rb. Devils, Sir, Devils! I believe they vaniſh'd—— 


ut in | 


1 FI cou'd not find them . 

ö 5¾ Sirrah, yon look as if you ly'd. . | 
in . Faith and fo 1 do; 1 got a Guinea to hold my 
T7 onguè. 181 „ Tz . ; [ Afade. 
nade Bel. Raſcal ! tell me who they are. [Takes him by the + 
Shoulder. 


f Rub. Upon my Faith, Sir, I don't know; but to con- 
he Truth, Sir, the Maid pull'd her Maſk off, ſhe was 
iy .IcttY -——> and ſaid ſhe was in love with me; and 
Lady was a great Fortune, and deſperately taken with 
1 50 I thought *twas pity to hurt them, Sir, and 
= them go : 'F 
2 e , You did ſo Villain, have they ſtole nothing? Find 
e ovt agam you Dog, or ['Il cut your Ears 0 —1 
be juſtify'd — in love with you, Vermin I ſhall 
ca Surgeon's Bill to pay I ſuppoſe before next Cam- 


are in 


4 


! or 


abu n ; 
Wc"; theſe are common Jilts ; call me a Chair, Pll to 
„ %s and uſe her Uncle's Intereſt for my Peace 
- Pi be thus plagued for nothing, *twou'd vex a Stoick —— 


eath, had it been a. real Intrigue, there had been ſome 


mati AO) 7 ; : 
"WW: 0/ation in't. I and Zucizda's Rage gives me real Pain. 


eanct | | 
Ro Aſe him who moſt affes the Rover's Part, 
Careſſing every Fair that will be kind, 


— 


N. If ſome one M 0/107 reigns not in his Heart 3 _ 

Wy Aud is the ſovereign Mift reſs of bis Mind. | , 
bickl e 
— A L. II. 


dee Mrs, Dowdy, Mrs. Brazen 2he Match-makter, Mrs. 
Lien Vheedle the Milliner, Mrs. Turnup the Mantua-mater, 
my 2 Criſpit the Trre-Woman, and Peeper her Maid —— 


y * % 4%/, feen talking to her. 
0 


e « Dowdy, \ \ Tell, we'l la you now, la you now; Shout 
Pera and Shour you'll Gally me. | 


mp Here's your Ladyſhip's Mantua and Petticoat. 

Fc. Dowdy, Ladyſhip, why what a main difference is 

between this Town and the Country —1 was never 

dabdre Forſooth in all my Life Mercy on me, 
| CT. | Why 
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why you ha"ſpoil'd* my” Petticoat mun; zee Pede, ſin 
has cut it in a thouſand Bits. 

Peep. Oh, that's the Faſhion, cheſe are Furbelows M. 
dam tis the prettieſt made Coate— 

Mrs. Dowdy. Furbelows, a murrain take 'em, thi 
ſpoil all the Zilk good ſtrange, ſhour London" Wang 
do nothing but ſtudy Vaſhions, they never mind thei 

Dairy I warrant em. 

7 urnup. Ladies have other Eaiplop kent for their 
Brain- and our Art lies in hiding the Defects of N. 
ture Furbelows upwards, were deviſed for thoſe that] 
have no Hips, and two large ones, brought up the full 
bottom'd Furbelows. 

Millin. And a long Neck and a hollow Breaſt, firſt mils 
uſe of the Stinkirk- And here's a delicate one for] 
your Ladyſhip J have a Book in my Pocket juſt come} 
from France, intent T he Elements of the Toylet—— 

Mrs. Dowdy. Elements, mercy on me ! what do they 
get up into the Sky now ? 

Peep. A learned Author to be ſure let me ſee that 
| 2 . Wheedle. 

; NMillin. Here, Mrs. Peeper, tis the ſecond Volume; 
the firſt only ſhews an alphabetical Index of the moſt no- 
table Pieces which enter into the * of a Con. 
mode. | 

Mrs. Dowwdy. Well, I ſhall ne'er mind theſe hard 
Names; Oh Sirs, Peeper, what IE Cathedral 
Hedgeer is this? 

Peep. Oh, modiſh F rench Night-cloaths ; ; Madam, 
what's here— all Sorts of Dreſſes painted to the Life 
Ha, ha, ha! Head-cloaths to ſhorten the Face. 
vourites to raiſe the Forehead to heighten flat Cheeks 
flying Cornets—- four Pinners to help narrow Foreheads 
and long Noſes, and very forward, to make the Eyes 
look languiſhing. 

Mrs. Dowdy. Ay, that Peeper, double it down; Ol, 

J love languiſhing. | [Puts on an aukaward Langu 

Peep. Take it and read it at your Leiſure, Madam. 
Mrs. Doaudy. I ſhall never ha done ſhour zeeing of my 
vine things. [Tumbling her things over.] Hy Cay, 
what's theſe two FIeces of Band-Box for ? ET | 
Arnip. 


i 475 'Tis Paſteboard, Madam, for your Ladyſni p's 


Wes Dowdy, A Rump, ho, ho, hol has Couſin 1/el a 
zump. Peeper "4 
"ug Certainly, Madam. 


Pll have it, Mrs. Tarnup 
ieee 2 [She nips- ber | Eye-browes, 
Mrs. Dewwdy:; Ods Fleſh, the Devil's in you, I think, 


W this be your ſhaping. 

Miliz. Be picaſed to put on the Addition, Madam. 
,. Doaudy. What does ſhe mean now ? To pull my 
aof mebap next; ha, Peeper, are theſe your London 
lalions? 

Prefer. No, no, Addition i is only Paint, Madam. 

M. Dowdy, Paint, Miftreſs, od I've a good mind to 
tyou a dows o'th? Chops, zo J have, what de ye take 
e for a Whore, becauſe I'm come to London, ha ? Paint 
jotha, 

Peth, Fie, fie, Madam, Women of the firſt Rank think 
to Crime to help Nature in the Complexion, 

Mn. Dowdy. Zay you ſo? Nay, my Skin was ever 
ſunted none of the beſt—well we'll zhut the Door then. 
[i/liz. There you are in the wrong again, Madam; 


n lay it on 


_ rs, Dexudy, Well, in my Conſcience and Zoul, they 
; * e not what they zhow here | 
1 Lep. Madam, your Dancing-Maſter. 


14 Dowwgy, O lack, get all you into the next Room, 
L ſtay for me there. 

ie. Brax. Madam, you promis'd to hear a Word from 

about Sir John Sharper — [Exit Mrs. Brazen. 


* L. Dowdy, Zo I will by and by. 
| Enter Caper the Dancing-Mafter. 
oY C:jer, Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to take a Dance? 


ir, Doway, Pſhaw, I hate your One, Two, Three, 
ch me a London Dance mun. 


—— 2 — EEE 
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Mt. Do ody. If Coun has one, As” 1 hope to be kiſod 
(i/pt. Will your Ladyſhip fir down and let me e ſhape : 
fe fries up and rours out. 


hat will you tear all the Hair off, a murrain take yes 


Ladies make no ſcruple of letting all the World ſee 


Caper, : 
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Caper. I'll lead you a Courant, Madam. | 
Mrs. Dowdy. Ay, a Rant, with all my Heart, I qa 
underſtand the Names, let en be a Dance, and tis vel 
endugh. [ He leads her about.] Hy, hy, do you call th 
Dancing? ads heartlikins, in my Thoughts 'tis paul 
Walking; I'Il ſhew you one of our Country Dances; pi 
me a Jig. | [Dances an aukward 7,8 
Caper. Oh dear, Madam, you'll quite ſpoil your Step; 
Mrs. Dowdy. Dan't tell me that] was counted one off 
the beſt Dancers in all our Pariſh, zo 1 was. 
Peep. Ay, round a May-pole—— There are Fellows noy 
in this Town ſo wretched, that to purchaſe this Woman 
Wealth, wou'd to her Face ſwear ſhe's an Angel. [Ini 
Turnup. True; but if they had her once, would uſe her 
like the Deviſ=—= _ [This while the Dancing-Mafter i 
3 5 Setting her Arms and Brut 


| Enter Peeper, 
Peep. Madam, your Singing-Maſter. [ Exit Dancing-Maf, 
Mrs. Doway. O la, I can dance no more now.. 
Enter Sirging-Maſter, [Preparing his Papers. 

Singing-Maſt. Are you ready, Madam? 

Mrs. Dowdy. Ay, ay, mun. 

Singing-Ma/?. Fa, la, mi, fol. 13 | 

Mrs. Dowdy. Louk you Friend, I can't ſpeak Out 
Jandiſh, but I intend to learn; I'm to have a Maſter come. 

Singing-Maj?. This is not Out-landiſh, Madam, tis only 
the Notes to try your Voice. 5 

Mrs. Doway. Nay, nay, and that be all, T1! zing you 
a Zong de ye ſee, and ſhow you my Voice ſhour, 

f | [ Sings a Country Soy. 


s ON G. 


A S I wwaltd forth one May Morning, 
JI heard a pretty Maid faveetly fing 
Ae jhe ſat under the Cow a milking, 
Sing J ſhall be marry'd a Tuz/zay ; 
I man look ſmug upon Tuęſday. 


I prithee Sqweet-heart what makes thee to marry, 
1s your Maiden-head grown a Burthen to carry? 
Or are you afraid that you ſhail miſcarry ? 


I prithee now tairy till Hedne/day. * 
| | Wy 
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I pray good Sin, don't wiſh me ſuch ill, > 
I have kept it theſe ſeen Years againſt my own Will ; 
1 have made a Vow, and I will it fulfill, 4 7 
That I will be married on Tueſday, yr, 
So I mun look ſmug upon Tuęſday. | 


A Tueſday Morn it avill be all my Care 
To powder my Locks and to curl up my Hair, 
And two pretty Maids for to wait on me there; 
So I mun look ſmug upon Twe/aay, + 
So fine and ſo ſmug upon Tuęſday. 


Then lauo young Men to the Church will me bring, 
Where my Huſband will give me a gay Gold Ring, 
But at Night he will give me a far better thing. 

So I mun look ſmug upon Twe/day, 

So fine and ſo ſmug upon Tuęſday. | 


Pelp. Madam, you'll not be dreſt in your new Cloaths 
by that Time Captain Belvil comes. „ 

Mrs. Dowdy. Ods Fleſh well thought on, I can learn no 
more this Morning. [Exit Singing-Maſter.] But Peeper, 
when did he zay he'd come. 3 | 

Peep. In two Hours, Madam. T2. 

Mer. Doway. Well, I ſhall charm him zure——odfo, 
but where's Couſin Bell to-day ; you muſt vetch her mun 
to zce my vine Things, ſhe'lt tell me an they be vite or 
not 52] : 4 p24 
Peep. Bleſs me, Madam, ſhe's gone away to the Bath, 
in my Lady Flounce's Coach this Morning. ns 

Irs. Doway. How! gone a hundred Miles and ne'er bid 
one good-bye. UE. ; 

Peep. Oh dear, Madam, London Ladies ne'er ſtand upon 
Ceremony —— Why, Sir Charles Richley that is to marry 
ber, knew nothing of it —— he was here juſt now to en- 

dure tor her, and was extremely furpriz'd. '* - * 
Mrs. Dowdy. Ad ſhe'll make a rare Wife I'll warrant 
| her—and ſhe has ſuch Frolicks —— Well, bat you ſay the 
Captain will come; but an he don't come ſoon, Mrs. 
Brazen will bring me à Squire, or a Knight, I tell you that. 
Peep. Oh Madam, Belvil is the ſweeteſt, nobleſt Gen- 
tleman; beſides, we ſhould encourage thoſe that defend us 
75 Mrs. Do rudy. Nay, for that Matter I dan't mind, I like a 
} Vo. II. K AZouldier, 


A 
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Touldier, but not for that Reaſon, de ye zee, there's Cop. 
veniency in't, for now I have learn'd to be a Gentle. 
Woman, I'll do as the Gentle Volk do, I'Il not haue 
another Huſband dangling at my Tail, like our Roger, tha 
J could ne'er ſpend a Shilling at a Wake or a Goſling, 
Þut T muſt be call'd to an Account for't; but methinks he 
Hangs off mainly. | * 

Peep. Shall I tell you, he is reckon'd the handſomet 
Man in Town, all the Ladies are in Love with him; i 
you don't mind your Hits, yowll loſe him. The only 
Way for a Widow to ſecure a young Gentleman, is to let 
Him into her Eſtate; now, Madam, did he once ſee the 
Writings I have ſeen, I'd engage him yours. 

Mrs. Deway, But I dan't know if it be ſafe or no, for 1 
remember Roger wou'd never let me zee em in all his Li, 
but now he's dead — why what care I who zee'n ; IM 
carry him to my Trunk and ſhew him all 

Peep. Oh Madam, do it decently, I'Il fetch out your 
Trunk, and you ſhall pretend to be looking over ſom 
Moregage, and afk his Advice in't. 

- Mrs. Dowdy. Ay, ay, Wench, that will do, vetch en- 
[Exit Peeper.] Well, I long till I am dizned, zo I do- 
come, come. TS. 2X 
Re-enter Peeper with ibe Truth. 
Zettendown, and let me put on my vine Rigging, Wend, 
Hark ! zomebody knocks : 
Pecp. Odſo Mr. Belvil's here—he's come ſooner than ei 
promis'd, which ſhews the greater Paſſion. . 

Mrs. Doway. A murrain take theſe People, they fa 

chattering ſo long, or I might have been dreſs'd now; hol 
Away. Nuss to the Trunk and takes up the Papi 


Enter Belvil. 


Peep. I have kept my Word, Sir, there are the Pape 
diſplay'd. [ Alade 10 Bell 
Bel. Honeſt Prepe?——now to keep my Word withtll 
old Gentleman, who has once more reconcil'd me to l 

Neice Ha! Widow, how doſt thou do Widow? 

Mrs. Dowdy. Do you underſtand Law, Captain ? 

Bel. No Faith, the Sword's my Profeflion, yet there 

ſome Caſes I underſtand ; pray what is yours, Widow! 
: Mrs. Doi 


s Con. 
zentle. 
t hape 
55 that 
ping, 
nks be 


Iſomeſ 
im; if 
e only 
to let 
ſee the 


o, for! 
is Life, 
1; I 


it your 
r ſomt 


dem 


do- 


along with me Puts it up.] Why, you are a Fortune 


comes not to my Reſcue, as I order'd him, I ſhall be ſmo- 


| Pep. Oh, her Condition is eaſily to be gueſs'd; I have 
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Mrs. Dowdy. Louk ye, I can't read theſe Lawyers 
crampt Hand de zee, and I'd pray you look em over a 
little, they may be your own another Day. | 
gel. Along Day firft, if thou art an Incumbent upon it 
— with all my Heart; this induſtrions Wench has 
wrought her to my Purpoſe. [4/ae.] [Sits down.) Let me 
ſee. [Reads.] An Account of the Eſtate of um, um 

Mrs. Dowdy. Did not I do it right now? 

Peep. Oh, excellent, Madam. 

Mrs. Dowdy. Ay, ay, let me alone for Trivance, and 
10 — — | ; V x 

Bel. A Deed of Truſt for James Beaumont Eſquire. 
Ha, the very Writing Sir Thomas mention'd this maſt 


for a Lord, Widow. | | 3 
Mrs. Dowdy. Nay, nay, dan't joak —— TI have ſome- 
thing to truſt to yon zee, Captain; you ſhall have warm 
Winter Quarters, Captain; Ho, ho —— | I 
Bel. Well ſaid, Widow, I'll kiſs thee for that Pfaith. 
Mrs. Doway, Pſhaw, zee now how you all white à body; 
but your Breath is 20 aweet —— ' 1 — 
Fel. I wiſh I cou'd ſay the fame by yours. [Asad 
Mrs. Dowdy. Od in my Mind a ſmells like a Nofegay— 
pray, Captain, let me ſmell it again. 8. 
Bel. With all my Heart. [Ait her again. 
Mrs, Dowdly. I like him mainly; wou'd it was over once, 
that I might have'n all to myſelf. : = F-//7/7 
Bel. Oh, the Monſter grows ſo loving, that if Robin 


ther d. | 8 5 | 

Mrs. Doway. Zhour, and zhour, you have bewitch'd me, 
Captain; Pm all in a trembling Fit, and my Fleſh glows 
like an Oven, 20 it does. | 


been in ſuch a Twitter myſelf before now. 
Enter Robin haſtily. 
Reb. Sir, Sir! the General ſtays in his Coach to ſpeak 


with you. . 


Bel. My dear Widow I muſt beg your Pardon at this 


Lime. : | 
K 2 : | | Mrs. Dowadjy. 
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Mrs. Dowady. But when will you come again, Captain? 
they zay *tis very unlucky to be long a wooing. 45: 
Bel. Vl ſpeak to TE Mani in black this A Widow, 4 

and then 

Mrs. Dou. Ay; ay, I 3 what's to be done then ix 
well as e'er a Londoner of em all. | 22 
Bel. to Pecper.] Hark ye, I don't think her rich enough, 
manage your Affairs with Sir Jobn ge do you bear 
Pot there's thy Fee [Exit 
Mrs. Dowdy. Well, I ſhall carry a bac aniner Man into 
Zomer ſire than the High-Sheriff of the County: Come, 
Peeper, come in and let me dreſs, for zhour if 1 had had 
all this vine Ghar on, a would ha married me now —.— 
5 Exit. 
Tan. Ps much as ever | Eh Lea 


* C E N E the outfe de of Lucinda s Houſe. 


Banne Iſabella areſed like a Country-maid with Toylet, 
Tops A tight n Eaſe, hang me, Madam, if I ſhou'd 
know:yon. (1 + 
Lab. I wou'd not have vou, 1 ought to be diſgnis' for 
my Parpoſ& n oz 21552 
Toy. But, Wladaß, do you think Facing does not knoy 
her 'Fenant's-Daughter that is coming: op to n, which 
you are to perſonate? 
T/ab. No, no, ſhe never ſaw her; her Taylor bas' in- 
form'd me of every Circumſtance; him I have - brid' 
to my Intereſt; here he comes, get you gone, you hare 
Belvilis Key, be ready for all my Orders; act as I dr 
recked, and preſerve your nr N n 
Toy. Fear me not- 8 Eri. 
Jab. Well Mr. Shread, do you think you. can manage 
this Affair? | 
Shread. Manage it, Madam! What 3 is it I en Uh 
for this Purſe? Why, Madam, L. can ' work Miracles 
IJ can ſteal as much out of a Pair of Breeches as will mate 
2 Coat; and for a e 4 60 ke agen honeſt Face, | 
little Shread along 
Lab. I have been ſo much with my Sone Doway find 
ſhe came to Town, I warrant I hit the Country Dialect- 
Cemeo = en at the Door. [ He = 
E235 is nid 


* 
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ain? 
Had. 
dow, 


Enter Forman. „„ 


Shread. ay pray d& your Lady know 3 8 a young 
Country. maid 1 n "Rentland's Daughter, come 10 
wait on her. 

Fot. Come in and oil acquaint my Lady tue, 


Ne. enter Iſabella and Shread as into the Houſe. © 


1/ab. She's coming, and Belwil's here, I * his Foot- 
man: now if I'm but receiv'd I ſhall be a Spy upon their 
Actions, watch all their Turns, and break their 8 


Enter Lucinda. 


Luc. How de do Mr. Shread is this the Dam der: 
of Farmer Rentland, that he writ to me about „ 

Jab. Ves, and pleaſe you forſooth, Mad am, and Thave 
other Letter from Vather 1 in my Pouch ä | 

[Looking for a 5 
| Shread. Madam, the Girl is a little clowniſh, her 
Father's my Couſin, he writ to me to meet her at the Car- 
rier's and bring her to your Ladyſhip. 

Luc. Very well, your Father's an honeft . Man, he 
deſires me to let you be in my Houſe till he comes up to 
Town in order to put you to the Change—you are wel- 
come—ſhe is _ pretty. ee DO don' t yop wonder 


en a8 
2 
ugh, 
ear ? 
Exit, 
v into 
ome; 
| had 


— 
Exit. 
Exit. 


et. 
hou'd 
d fo 


know 
which 


as in. a this fne City ? | 

brib' Jab. ] kno'nt how vine tis yet; for one can zee 2 8 . 
| 1 for Crowd; I ſuppoſe *tis Vair Time, there” s Zuch —— 
I d 


| thruſring and ſqueezing. 

Shread. She appears rough to your n but the 
Gil has good- natural Parts, and apt to learn 

Luc, J like her Plainneſs, leave her with me, I'll take 
great Care of her. 1 

read. Yes, Madam; good-bye Couſin. 

Jab. Good-bye 3 bring my Bundle and my Box 
—beſure you wait without for my farther Orders. ¶ Aſde. 

vhread, I will. your Servant, Madam. Exit. 

Luc. What's your Name, fair Madam. 

Hab. Dorothy, and pleaſe you. 

Luc. And do you think you ſhall be e to ſtay 
th me till your Father comes to Town, Mrs. Dorothy ? _ 

Loeb. Contented forſooth ! od zhour, and zhour, I ne'er 
K 3 8 law 
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ſaw nought zo handſome in all the Days of my Breath, 


hour I cou'd look at you all 9 8 | 
Tuc. Does the Country teach attery too: * 


Euter Belvil. 


EY Madam, where are you ? we fhall be too ne fr 
the Show. - 

Lab. Chow. Oh dear forſooth take me with you to 
zee the Zhow - How my Heart beats ! Act. 

* Bel. What pretty Country Girl is this? 

Luc. One of my Tenant's Daughters; ; yer” take her 
with us to; your Lodpings. _ FS e | 

Lab. To his Ladgings, mum. n⁹¹ a Diſpatch 
to Toyler, | Wik al 18 f . CNV 

Bel. my Heart, there's Innocence "a Beauty 
in her Des 3 5 a pleaſe to get ready, Madam,” I have 
only two Words to * d your Unele, and If at- 


tend 2 


* 5 6 
Dre 2 
— x 

—k— — 


2 = mi" 2 
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- 
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- Cs 


= 
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he, comes, Si. ven leave vou Come, 


. e n een e een 
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Del ee! 1 Fe 18 Eater | Sin Thom. 19f} 5 IR dN 1 


Bel. Ha. Sir Thomas, what wou'd' you Yarband the Mas 
with, that mot il bring N tings you dend 7 ha, 
Friend? N 9283. Janis A463 11011719 

Sir Tho. F ll thoir, my Boy *I. wow e eve him, let! me 

e Hat wor'd T eber edge Nm as much 

as I habe given to the awyen te no Perpoſe; which'is 

Fall teen Tundred Pede, Bat naß ches get em n 
Hero ? 2 0d TETRA. 

Bel. Fiftcen hondred Pounds; rin; an you” Feen 
„ eee Le 4 ns0> be 

Sir Tho. Pe, ke, fie, « Wife  Why/the Devil mou: 
young Fellow's Head run of Marriage? ant 

Bel. Becauſe a young Fellow is very much in Love. : 

Sir Tho, Why, love her, Boy, I wou'd have thee love 
fer bur prithee talk no more of Marriage — bat let me 
ſee the Writngs. 

Bel. Love? Why, what does * mean — wes 


* 


- 


eath, 


10 


Honour that nothing ſhall redound to your Di 


/ 
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not have me lie with her ſure See em! why here they 
1e but I mt know what Right you have to theſe 
Papers, Sir Thomas, ere I part with them, for I wou'd not 
be guilty of a baſe Action; beſides, the Widow and the 
whole Eſtate is at my Serviceo— can marry her. 

Sir Tho. J had rather ſee thee hang'd—PH _=_ you my 
grace in this 

Affair. Surely you may take my Word, young Man. 
gel. It never ſhall be ſerupled by me; there, take em. 


Sir Tho, Moſt joyfully : Ay, theſe are they, let me em- 


brace thee, my Boy, for this good Service—— Bat hark ye, 
don't you marry that ill-manner'd Jug, the Relict of a 
cheating old Rogue, that has not left a. Foot of Eſtate bur 
what he deſerv'd to be hang'd for. 


Bel. In my Conſcience, this old Fellow wor'd hav me 
marry nobody; what a Devil does he pretend to? . 


viſh he does not lay Claim to me for his Son at laſt. 


Enter Str * 


Va! Sir Charles, what ſay'ſt thou, wou'd not Macrin- 
ny agree with thee, if thou lik'd the Woman? 
Sir Cha. Or with any Man certainly. * 
Sir Tho, Why don't you marry then, Sir cr 


Sir Cha. Becauſe I can't have the Woman 1 like, Sir | 
Thomas, and ſhe that I'm deſtin'd for, neither likes me, 


nor I her; and to ſhew the true Nature of a Wife before 
ſhe wears the . Title, ſhe's gone to the Bath this IG 


without taking Leave. 
ir The, Nay, it ſhe has ſuch an early Indlination. to. the 


Bath, thank thy Stars thou art not. marry Boy, for che 


Bath is a pregnant Place; I know a Virgin chat went 


there to be cut d of the Green: ſickneſs, and came back 


with a Tympany, ha, ha, ha! 
Bel. Why, hark ye, Sir Charles, how will you keep 


your Word then ? no Pretenfions to Lucinda, fince you- 


can't produce your Miſtreſs. . '-» 
Sir Tho. How's that? how s that? haſt hon a wind to 
my Niece, Knight? ſhe's a witty Baggage, I tell you that, 


and a weighty one too, twenty thouſand Pounds beſides 


my Bleſſing; court her, win her, and wear her. 
Bel. The Devil, what, becauſe he has a Title? 
Sir Tho, And 2 good Eſtate, Belvil, .. in thats 


K 4. Bel. 
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Bel. Sink the Eſtate, the Brave deſpiſe it. 
Sir Tho. Yet the Bold fight fort. 
Bel. No, *tis for Honour we hazard Life, and Eaſe, to 


preſerye ungrateful Men like you; in what does he merit 
Lucinda more than I nor ſhall he dare to think of 


her while I wear this. [Lays his Hand on his Sword 


Sir Cha, How, not dare ! ſuch Language, Air, I ſhall 
not take, tho? from a Friend. 

Bel. Nor a Friend ſhan't take a Miſtreſs from me, Sir. 

Sir Tho.. Mettled Lads i'faith A Miſtreſs, Sir ! pray 
what Hopes have you had relating to that Affair? 

Fel. Hopes, Sir, did not you give me leave to love her} 

Sir Tho. But as. I take it, that was not leave to marry 


her. 


Fel. Did you not take Pains to reconcile us dk 

Sir Tho. True, becauſe I thought her in the Wrong. 

Fel. And have you not promis'd.ſhe ſhall come to my 
Lodging to ſee the Ambaſſador go by? Do you make ary 


| Scruple of letting her be ſeen in my Company ? 


Sir Tho. No, for I don't think thee ſcandalous, and he 
ſhall come to thy Lodgings, and I'll come with her; yet 


this is nothing to the Purpoſe Thou art a pretty 


Fellow faith but a little too impudent to expett 


twenty thouſand Pounds, with nothing but a red Coat and 
a Commiſſion. 


Bel. Is this your Probity+ I-ſhall- begin to ſuſpect every 
thing; find why you extorted the Promiſe from me, ne- 
ver to marry her without your Conſent. 

Sir Tho. You ſhall have no Cauſe to blame me: 1 am, 
nd will be thy Friend Sir Charles, you are out of 
Humour, never mind the young Warrior; by Mars the 
God of War, thou haſt my Conſent; addreſs her, Man, 

Bel. So has all the Creation, I I think» What aFor 
does this old Fellow aim at ! 

Sir Cha. I am not to be deter'd by lis Threats; but Wl 
Ns Lucinda muſt decide this. 1 

Hel. No, even if ſhe conſent, you ſhall diſpute the 


Prize with me. 


Sir Cha. Let it come to that, ye Fates, and ſee hoy 


gladly I wou'd meet thee. 


Bel. If you are ſo hot, let us diſpatch it now. 
[Lays 4 his Have to 2 178 
ir Cha. 


ſe, to 
merit 
nk of 
word, 


 thalb 


Sie 
pray 


> her} 
Harry 


d. 
has 
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Sir Cha. With all my Heart - 
Sir Tho, Hold, hold, Pl have no Fighting t os Day, : 

to-morrow as you pleaſe. * | 
Bel. Well then, to-day we have FE Sos 1 
Sir Cha. Lam always to be found; Farewel [ Exit. 
Sir Tho, Come, put off our ill Humour, and let s g 

ſee the Show, Boy 


Bel. Egad, Ws is a ones unaccountable old Gen- 


tleman. n [ Exeunt. 


1 
* 


— — 


5 , 95 66 6 teh 


Enter Mrs. n areft eee in F ood Night-. 
Cloaths and V urbelows, with Peers” ; Las 


Mrs. Doxway. 7 yee now, la yee now, ſtand away 
from the Glaſs, will you, loke, loke, I 


ſhall ne'er adone ſtaring at my zelf, Pm zhour Pm viner 
than any of our Volk in Taunton 5 good Sirs, if old Ro- 
ger Dora) were alive, and ſeen me . he wou d 
zwear I was going. to fly away. 
Peep. Ah, Madam, 4 underHGed no Nd —[ 
think you look as well as any Lady r 
Mrs. Dowdy. Nea, nea, I always thought + | wosld 


| ok like os Volk an I was but clad as vinely, and zo 5 


us'd to tell Reger; well, and do I zeem 20 / Peepers 
don't thik Band-box throft out ones Tail rarely? Od one 
one might carry a Griſt to Mill on't, as, well a as on e 
ſadde ; ho, ho, ho ! . @gy ue 

Peep. You are exact fon Head to Foot. 5 ; 

Mrs. Dezway. Ay, an't I mun, zee my Shoes; al. 
uþ her Coat 2 But theſe zilken Hoſe are woundy 
cold; han't Tg6t too many Beauty-{pots 99); in my Mind 
now my Vace louks juſt like a Plumb-cake var all the 
Wold hour I ſhall n&er like thik-Head-gear, one 
muſt always louk vore- right, vor the Duce a- bit one 
can zee of either Zide————Paugh, I hate this red Stuff 
upon my Lips, I can't volbenr licking 'em, and it 
may be Poiſon for ought J know. 


Enter Mrs. Brazen, a e £01 


Mee. Prax. Good-morrow to your Ladyſhip ; bleſs 
me, fare Pm miſtaken, tis not the ame > 
. K 5 Nic. Doauay. 
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Mrs. Doway. The very zame en Brazen; but at 


20 chang'd indeed now ? 


Mis. Brax. Chang'd! why you are a Cherubim, 

Mrs. Doway. Parel Sheaps you know. 

Mr.. Brax. Why you kill Sir Se at. __ Sight, 
Madam. | 

. Mrs. Dowdy Oh dear, I hope not. 

Mrs. Braz. He waits without, poor Gentleman, but 
little knows the Danger he is in Shall I ys him, 
Madam ? 

Drs. Dowady. Why Foals now, Mrs. Baan 1 am 
zorry t the Perſon of Quality ſhou'd loſe his Labour, but] 
can't help it —- He ſhou'd ha com'd zobner, de yee ate, 
for I'm engag'd. 

Mrs. Brax. How, Madam you han't ſery'd me ſo 1 
lope ! Make a Foo! of a Gentleman of his Fortune, 
that keeps his Coach, and four Footmen, beſides a Valet- 
de-Chambre, it's 2a Shame — He cou'd have made yon 
Lady, Madam —— 

Mrs. Doaudy. His own Coach, and a Lady, zay E. 


nay, nay, don't be in a Paſſion Od I ſhou'd li 


Coach, and Eadyſhip hugely Shall I zee hun, Prejer? 

Peep. By all means fee him, Madam. 

Mrs. Doavay. Ay, but won't the Captain think me val 
hearted then ? | | 
Peep. Falſe hearted, Madam! Why Ladies here ae 
diſtinguiſh'd by the Number of their humble Servants— 

Mrs. Braz. And ſcarce know two Hours before they 
marry which to chuſe— There was my Lady Waw 
had three Gentlemen fanged her Wedding-cloaths, and 
then threw Dies which of the three ſhou'd have her 

Mrs. Dewdy. Ha, ha, ha! by the Maſs that's ver 
pretty; why let him come then But do you really thin 
the Captain won't break his Heart ? 

Peep., Ob, no, no, you need not fear that, perhaps | 
bas two or three Miſtreſſes. 

Ars. FPrax. My dear Lady, PII ferch him this Minute- 

[4.57 

Mrs. Dowdy. Zav vou 20 ? nay a an it be the Vaſhion 
I'm refolv'd to have ds many Zwect-hearts as I can get- 
Here, put up my Ban-Box,. zet my voretop, and Ny mf 
Gewn and make me vity = — 


- 


2 


* 


The PLATONICKLADY. 
| 4 1 Prep. So, ſo, you are exact now, Madam. 
Enter Mrs. Brazen, and Sharper. 


Mrs. Brax. There's the Lady, Sir Fohn. 


Sight, Sharp. You need not tell me which zs the, ſuch 1529 


js remarkable, her Eyes caſt a Luſtre, bright as the Meri- 
dian Sun, which dazzles all Beholders. 
„ but Mrs. Dowdy. Mercy on me, what high Speaking i is this? 
r him, o I ſuppoſe they talk at Court Oh dear Sir, 


you Gentlemen are 20 vull of your Jears, that we Coun- 
try Volk don't know what to zay to you. 


er Sharp. What a Shape is there ! 


d Mrs. Dowdy. That's my Ban-Box [ Aide. 
e Sharp. What a Complexion |! | 
61 Mrs. Doway. That's my Paint Vor they zay my 
Re rg was but zo zo. [ ide. 
Valet. Sharp, What Ruby Lips! _ — 
Mrs. Dowody. I'm glad to hear that was afraid L 
V0 lad lick'd it all off. [Afece. 
„ Pes. I fivearhe is a well bred Gentleman. 
Fon r Mrs, Brax. A Courtier every Inch of him. 


e $275. Oh Mrs. Brazen, if you have brought me to 


per ? 


the Sight of all theſe Charms, and ſhe ſhou'd prove inex- 
> valle | 


'orable, 


Mrs, Ba Goodnefs Krbide 
Harp. Oh Pm a dead Man, Mrs. Fragen e 


Compaſſion, Madam, for a poor dying Lover 


e as 
re 
| they 
V aver 
, and 
ver} 
thiak 


ready to ſwoon, 
Mrs. Dowdy, Why, what can I zay, Mrs. Brazen ? 
vill the Gentleman drink a little Cherry Brandy? 
Mes. Brax. Brandy, Madam, ads heart, is that a Cor- 
dial for a dying Lover ——- 
Mrs. Dowdy. Why *tis my Cordial when I'm not well, 
Mrs. Brazen, 
| Mrs, Brag, A Word, A 140k; a Smile revives him: * 
| ri, Dowwdy. Good 'Sirs; is it poilible you can be 20 
mitten, Sir ? 
| Sharp. It is the firſt Wound I &er received, tho? I haves 
ven thouſands, and met my Enemies in Clouds of Smoak, 
ind Sheets of Fire, and with this good Sword have made 


7 *r 
Mn . 


ps be 


ute 
Lait 
ſhion, 

e 
1 N my 


Peth 


Mrs. Brax. Speak Comfort to him, Madam, he is juſt 
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ris Dowdy. Ah dan't draw it good Sir Hei 7 
brave Souldier I warrant him. 

Peep. I proteſt, Madam? I begin to pity him—J 
can never let ſuch a great Man die. 

Mrs Dowdy. Ay but then the Captain will die, why 


mall Il do? 


Mrs. Brax. Do, Madam? let's go into your Cloſet 
and taſt- ſome of your Cherry-Brandy ; oh dear, oh dey 
I am very faint, take her by the Hand, Sir Joy, 

Drs. Dewdy. Indeed J can't, for to tell you the Tru, 


J am promis d 


Sharp. Promis'd !-—— Ill hunt the World but I will fut 
my Rival out, rip up his Breaſt, and upon my Sword 
Point fend you the Heart you doat on. 

Mrs. Dowwdy. Oh hold you, hold you, good Sir Jobr= 
What zhall I 40 to prevent Murder ? 

Mrs. Brax. Give him your Hand, and take him in 
your Cloſet, I ſay, there we'll appeaſe him I warrant you 

Mrs. Dowdy. Well, well, come into the Cloſet then; 
mercy on me, Iwas never 20 lov'd before zhour. [Exi, 

Mrs. Bram. Now for my thouſand Pounds. [| Ei. 

Peep. Pretty well for the firſt Time; now to try hoy 
generous he'll be to me If you don't diſburſe, & 
John, for all your go-between, PII ſooner match my M. 
bireſs to your Valet, I promiſe you' that. 5 


SCENE Belvil's Lodging. 


Enter Belvil, Sir Thomas, Lucinda, Iſabella and Robi 


Sir Tho. Well, and what haſt thou got to treat us, . 
ha! 

Bel. You ſhall have what you will, Sir Thomas, ti 
Lady ſhall name. 

Luc, Uncle, you. retain the old C Country Caitom, i a 
for cating and drinking; I am for the So .. 

Sir Thos. But what fays my little Somer/2tfhire Lak, 


warrant a Cheeſecake wou'd go down with you now. 


Lab. No Tthank you, Zir, my Belly s full evads, u 
thinks this is a hage vine Houſe. 
Sir Tho. And in troth thou art huge pretty; are all it 
Farmers Daughters in Scemer/erſvire thus handſome 7 
1 ab. Yes indeed, and handiomer too. op 1 
. | wy 11 7 


im int 
nt you 
then; 
Exit 
Eri 
y hoy 
rle, St 
ny M. 
[Exit 


1 


Robin 
„ Boy! 


75, fi 


om, a 


Lafs, | 
v. 
Is, Uf 


all the 


ir Th 


ts 4 | 


sir T5. Niece, I'll gather your Rents next. Year in that 
Country myſelf ——I will. 8 tha 

Luc. So, Mrs. Dorothy, I think you have made a Con- 
quelt here. T1 

| Jab. I don't know what you mean,. Madam. , 

Sir Tho. I'faith this is a pretty Rogue. | 

Luc. But this Room does not look upon the Pall. Mall. 


Hel. No, Madam, but the next does; open the. Door, 


Robin. N | 
Rob. Aide to him.] I never ſaw the Key ſince the 
frange Women were here. N | 
Lac. What, whiſpering again! 
Hel. You careleſs. Raſcal, here, take my Key. 
R;4, The Devil, the Devil * 
Robin goes to open the Door, flies back, and cries out) 


Enter Toylet . richly areft, and maſſd. 


7:y. Inhuman Monſter, muſt I be expos'd 
Luc. Expos'd! *tis Tam expos'd ; Confuſion, another 


Woman. | 


Sir Tho. How, how's this, Belvil ? —— What, forgot to - 


let your Miſtreſs out this Morning? ha! 


Bel. My Miſtreſs ! s'death, Hell and Furies 
Luc. Do not counterfeit Surprize; this is a palpable 


Abuſe. 


Sir The. Why truly Niece it does appear a ſort of an 


Abuſe as a Man may fay ; but let's hear what Defence he 
can make | | | 


Bel. Defence! 


T hope it needs none ; what End 


coud I kave in this? I'm ſure it looks more like a Trick 
upon me. EST ; 
| 


Luc. What mean you, Sir, do you ſuſpect I'd give my- 


che Trouble to put a Trick upon you —— Oh auda- 
c:ous ! | 555 18 


Sir Tho, Hold, hold, no hard Words before we know 


for what. 


Iſa. [Going ap to Toylet.] Get you off, get you off. 
Rob. Nay, nay, egad T'll ſee whether you be Fleſh and 


Bod, Spirit, or the Devil. [ Se6þ5 Her. 


Toy, Ah, if this Fool perſiſts we are diſcover'd——T 


mt hey him my Face=—You know not what you do, 


2 | | Reb. 


230 The PirlaTonwnick Lady, 
© Reb. I! and how came I hither ? 

. Toy. Tlong'd to ſee you, and that I might charm yor 
the more, I dreſt myſelf in my Miſtreſs's Cloaths, and 
came in hopes to meet you alone; being caught, I wa 
forc'd to ſay any thing; let me go, or we ſhall never meet 


again. 
Rob. Get you gone, if my Maſter finds it out, my Boney | 


will pay for it. Exit Toylet, 
Luc. Abfurdity ! It has indeed a Face of Truth to have 
People haunt your Lodgings that you know nothing of, 
Jab. Nay, now I zee tis true what we Country Volk 
zay, that the London Men are all as valſe as the Devil. 
Bel. What, gone again—— Raſcal, which Way went 
ſhe ? Why did not you ſtop the Fiend, oe 'twas a Fiend: 
1] am ſure. 
Rob. If you think ſo, Sir, why ond you be angry? 


For who nnd ſtop the Devil? 
Biel. Ill make you fetch the Devil, Sirrah, if ſhe be gone, 
[ Looking about, | 


Rob. T'll try, Sir: | Going. 
Jab. Nay, nay, chat's ſending the Devil after his Dan, 
as we zay in Zomerſelſbire; my poor Judgment tells me, 
he's no vit Perſon to zend after her zhour. 
Luc. Right, his Man doubtleſs is in che Secret Eren 
this Innocent can find out your Deceit. 
Bel. Deceit! ſtay here, Dog. 
Rob. With all my Heart. 1 
Bel. Madam, ſend who you pleaſe——*sdeath !'[ Sang, 
and /eems to per ſuads Luc. 
Jah Let me g0 forſooth, Pm zhour I know her Gown 
I minded her w ben ſhe ſliv'd off. 
Sir Tho. Ay, ay, let little Roſy Cheek go — Why what 
a Buſtle is here about a Gipſy But thouPt not find 
the Way back my Girl. 
Lab. Oh never vear me, T've 'an 'Englifh Tongue in 
my Head — Pve vound the Way over Heaths, Copſes, 
and Commons you'd be maz'd in. [Exit, 
Luc. Your Words are vain, back to the Nations you 
have be.a bred in, where Women are ſo coming to you 
Wiikes, there needs no Truth nor Conſtancy. 
Bel. Truth think Truth's my Foe, for I never 


mow ſo much Uſe of her to ſo little Purpoſe 1 in my _ [ 
ellert 


age 
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kelieve you wiſh'd a Quarrel, and. wanted only Opportu- 


Jer i: iy, elſe what I have faid wou'd have convine'd you. 
and Luc. Believe fo ſtill, and fee my Face no more. [¶ Exit. 
Was Sir Tho. Why, Niece, Niece, won't you ſtay for little 
meet Wl ge, ſeiſpire — She's gone Look ye now, did not 
| | tell you Matrimony wou'd not agree with you, yet you: 
ones ond marry I warrant Take my Word for't you are 
N let not made for one another. | 55 
2 gal. wiſh we had never ſeen one another. ¶ Malling 
- ETD - about diſordered, 

| Exer Iſabella. 


Jab. T ha vound her ifaith. 

Bel. Ha, and who is ſne? 

Jab. A very vine Lady I aſſure you that, but where's: 
Mitreſs? var I ſhawt tell you what zhe zaid to me. 

S:r Tho. Oh ſhe's gane ſtark mad, Child Prithee tell 
as reaſonable Folks —— * a | 
Fel. Said! why did'ſt thou ſpeak to her? . 
1/ab, Yes marry did I, and ſhe got into a huge vine 
Coach, zo zhe did, and call'd me in to her, and pull'd off 

ter Vizard, and zhow'd me the vineſt Vace that ever I 
aw; zhour and zhour, *twas as bright as the Zun, ſhe- 
zaid ſhe was in Love with you to diſtraction, mun, and 
row'd ſhe wou'd have you whatzomever it coſt ger. 
Rib, What a confounded Lye has this Country Toad. 
told? And egad I dare not contradict her. [ Afpae.. 
Sir Tho, Why, hark ye, Belvil, don't your Chops- 
water at this Story, ha? My Hero! adod thou wert 
3 up in thy Mother's Faith thou wert I faith: 

oy -— | ; 


— 


Bel. Pſhaw, the does not know a Woman of Condition 
from an Orange Wench Some tawdry Drab in a Hack- 


Jey-Coach. 


hs 0 lle makes very bold with my Miſtreſs truly. ¶ fil. 
vil ab. Nay, this was no Stage Coach, I'm zhour, it was 


5 rich and as full of Toſſels, as Squire Penfilly's lait Exeter 
[| Lize, | 8 5 5 
ir 7 What, not warm yet? Why, it may be a 
Vurcheſs for ought you know | 15 
Bel. The Devil — Sir Thomas, either reconcile me 

| SE once 
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once more to your Niece, or by ove III diſcover the 
grand Secret, and ſet the Widow upon your Back, 

Sir Tho, Here's a Dog now; in my Conſcience, I beliere 
you'd make a good Stateſman Sirrah, what the 
Action you do in the Morning, will you be ſuch a Rogue 
to peach in the Afternoon? 

1/46, Pm out at all this Sure he was born Without 
Curiofity——or is grown conſtant to torment me. ¶ Ai, 
But, Sir, zhant we go home to my Lady ? Maher zue 
may be zick ſhe's vext 20. 

Bel. And, pretty Creature, won't you ſpeak for me? 

Tab. No by my Trethſhan't I, believe you are val 
20 J do. 

Sir Tho. Come along Dolly. [Takes her by the Arm] Ah 
ſuch an Eye, an ſuch a Come along Dolh 

Let me ſee you in the Evening, de you hear, Belvil, an and 
if the Lady comes again wath F og thy's Coach, 
ſtrike her Boy, ſtrike her. 134 4 [Exit 

Jab. Your Zervant, Sir. | 4 2 [Exh 
Bel. What will be the Font of hi : Wo 
man cou'd this be? )) 

Rob. Ha, ha, ha * | Han E 

Bel. Why do you ſneer, Sirrak 75 1 

Rob. Ah Sir, L wou'd tell vou, if x: durſl—. 

Bel. What is't you wou'd tell me? Out with i it. 

Rob, Ay, but will you forgive me, Sir? 

Bel. If thou can'ſt explain this Riddle, I welt; 7,51; 

Rob. Why then, Sir, all that this Country Wend 
has told xou, is a nptorious Lye , 3% Bak 

Bel. How do you Know that! 22 | 

Reb. Becauſe, 8 Sir, the Woman that was here is] 
Miftreſs.of mine, who lodges at. the next Poor. 
Bel. A Miſtreſs of yours, Sirrah, in that Garb ! — Via 
was her Buſineſs, and how do you know it? 

Hob. Sir, ſhe ſhew'd me her Face, and told me ſhe cat 

to {ce me; the Cloaths ſhe ſaid were her Lady's; I {oppo 
ſhe had a Mind to captivate. me; *tis the very Maid to thi 
very Lady that you left in your Lodgings to-day, Sir; al 
ſhe told me too by the by, Sir, that her Miſtreſs is no mat 
marry'd than you are. 

Bel. There muſt be ſomething in this more. than ” 
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| ind ont——Egad, Pll endeavour to ſec her at leaſt 
r the WW Hk ye, Sirrah, fetch me this Woman inſtantly. 
: Bob. Od fo, yonder ſhe goes —— I. [Doh 
lieve WW 5%¼¾ They may talk what they will of Spain, but for 
t the 1 Part, I think the Eaglilo Women can manage an 
\Opue Jatrigue with the beſt of them. | 


thout Enter Robin and 'Toylet. 


e. Here ſhe is, Sir, trembling ripe ; anſwer for your= 
\ Znce elf now. 

Bil. Pray tell me, Miftreſs, why 1s my Lodgings your 
bf Rendezvous, and what do you deſign by thoſe Appears 
valle ances * 

Top. Diſſembling Varlet, to betray me to thy Maſter— 2 
v. Mos ve, Sir, fince Pm caught, the Truth ſhall out; for 
eat, 1 only obey'd the Commands of my Lady, as we 
, a wants muſt, you know. 

Coach . Very good, but prithee who is your Lady, Child ? 
E -b. Ay, there's the Query 
(Ext 7. It's my Lady Elizabeth Lowemore, a great Heireſs, 
at Wo d very beautiful; but I can't help ſaying, I think her a 
ie mad to run after you, when there's fifty dying for her. 
| * Humph! And is ſhe ſo very handſome doſt thou 
! | 
Tip. A reigning Toaſt admir'd even by her own 
ex, and then you muſt allow ſhe's handſome indeed— | 
| Rob. Now I queſtion if it would not puzzie Partridge the 
1 WF manack Maker, to find out whether this Wench lyes 
Were r not ? 
1 * And where does this beautiful Lady of thine live, 
W: 
re is 7). In Golden-Square, the third Houſe of the Right-Hand: 
Reb. There I have trapt you Gentlewoman, don't Nu 
-Wuß age at next Door. 
17. ves, what then? Can't my Lady, lodge m me at any 
he can vor that ſhe pleaſes, when tis a-propo. 
ſopp0088 5:/. This is a whimfical Tale; however I reſolve to ſee 
to (0 End of it; name your Time when 1 may ſee this fair 
ir; alWcopnita ; I'm not obdurate faith, ſhe ſhan't die, aſſure 
no mir that. 
Keb. If ſhe does he muſt have chavg's his Nature with 
n | cnc . | bi 2 5 
ful ; ; F 7 
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. Toy.. A Meſſenger in the Evening ſhall bring you to he 
Houſe. | 
Bel. Fil expect it; *tis in vain for me to think of Con. 
ſtancy, the Devil is ſure to throw ſomething in my Way, 
to hinder my pious Reſolutions. 5 * 

Rob. I'm of your Mind, Sir, and for my Paxt I have nt 
found this ſingular Paſſion turn to any Account with me; 
fince you begun, therefore, Sir, if you'd take my Advice, 
een arm yourſelf with a Bottle of Burgundy, that you my 
attack your new Miſtreſs with the better Courage. | 

+ Bel. But Pox ! I find Lucinda till flicks here ¶ Pointin 

; | at his Heart. 

Rob. Nothing like a Glaſs to waſh her away, Sir. 

Bel. It ſhall be fo —— 155 OR 
PU fing, and drink, and drown her in Champaign, 
Then warm'd with Wine, I'Il break the flaviſh Chain,“ 
And ſhe ſhall ſue to conquer me again—— by 


SCENE changes to Lycinda's Houſe. 
Enter Lucinda an Betty. 


Tuc. Good Heavens, who wou'd wiſh to be.a_Womayi 
Nature's unerring Laws are fill the ſame as when ks 
form'd the Order of the World —— But Cuſtom g 
debauch'd her Rules, and given Tyrant Men Pretencet 
glory in their Falſnood What Libertine e'er loft 
Friend for being ſo? Nor ſtands he leſs in fame ſot x 
jur'd Vows, that has betray'd a thouſand truſting Mad 
whilſt we for every trifling Fault condemn'd, become i 
Subject of licentious Tongues, yet ſure our Crimes at 
giſter'd alike in the great impartial Book above 
c Enter Fooman. 
Foot. Madam, Sir Charles Richley to wait on you. 
Luc. Bring him up [Exit Foot. ] tha Pm in nal 
mour to entertain f we rig” bog 
9 55 Zaum Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. Do I not invade your Privacy, Madam ? 11 
ſeems a Melancholy ſettled on your Brow. 
Tuc. I confeſs, Sir Charles, Pm under ſome Tory 
Es 5 [Sigh 
Sir Cha. Happy the Man for whom thoſe Sigh: i 
- paid, a5 I am wretched in Deſpair. * 


ve not 
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Lat. Hat: 
dir Cha, Oh, Bibs 3 fuch Love or Beauty: 
Luc, Nam'd you not Hela, Sir ? What of him? 


Sr Cha. I did May not a Wretch that's ra e 
Fever expreſs his eager "Wiſhes for the Bowl, w he 


es his healthful Friend paſs by untaſted. 


Lac. T underſtand you not. 

Sir Cha. Why ſhou'd I conceal the burning Fein, when 
chaps another Opportunity may never offer — Þ love 
oo, Madam, not with a looſe unguayded Flame, bat all 
he Faculties of my Soul are center'd in you. | 

Luc. Hoy. Wou'd you ſupplant your Friend? Is 
his like a Man of Honour? 

Sir Cha, Oh I had died in Silence, had not he, the 
py he provok*d me; he threaten'd me like a Boy, he 
breaten'd me, if I preſum' d to own my Paſſion } 

Luc. Then *tis me he loves above the reſt; alas ! how 
pt are we to flatter our Diſeaſe, [A/ide.] And cou'd you 


pe, that I ſhou'd liſten to an ungrateful Man? 
Sir Cha. Alas! too much you. d- and fince when, 


at Belvil and I meet Fate only Knows the veg | 
enee Let me beg this Favour; tho” I confeſs 
oldneſs, to aſſe if you Frm Helwil for your Huſband ng | 
Luc. You take indeed akjberty beyond what I expect 


from you; but IH not diſguiſe the Truth, of all Men 
eſſion in my Heart, and. 


ing, Belvil made the firſt : 
Accounts think. L 


bu'd he clear himſelf of this 

ou'd prefer him. 

dir Cha. Now ads ee My ents Had: I ſack 
opes, 0 85 Croœns ſhou'd bribe me to forſwear the 
larriage 66 AY 5] 47: H. = 
Luc. Hoves-that 7 Take debe you 3 
n ſo cheap, that he ſhau'd Swear he wou'd: not wed me! 
onfuſion! 'tis falſe, and were he here, PENIS N for 
ur Soul affirm it. 

Sir Cha. Yes, ſince you have heard me, if a thouſand 
nts were levell'd at my Breaſt, I won'd maintain it, 
Id in the Face of Death proclaim he ſaid, he had Sworn 
ver to marry you. 

Lac. Sworn! oh Impudence ! Oh Weakneſs in myſelf 
liſten to an unknown Villain; his mercenary Soul ne'er- 


dowr'd generous Thoughts: he ſhou'd have been with: 
Gold. 
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Gold rewarded for the Buſineſs of his Sword, and the 
Defence he made againſt Midnight Robbers paid vid 

Money, not a Heart. Whaty did his baſe degenerate Soul 
dope I ſhou'd yield to looſe Deſires? And durſt he mak 
bis Friend his Confidant ?' Diſtraction! The bare 1d: 
warms me to Revenge, and turns me all to Fury. 

Sir Cha. What have I faid ? Oh let me, Madam, thi 
againſt myſelf, atteſt, that in all our Converſation fron 
our firſt Acquaintance, I never knew him ſwerve fron 
Honour, whate'er his Reaſons were to ſwear it ——— 
Tuc. Revoke not what thou haſt ſaid, but, hence he 
gone, and leave me to myſelf; for Tygers, Wolves, ad 
Serpents are leſs hurtful than thy barbarous Kind. 

Sir Cha. Your Commands do like the Hand of Fat 
forbid my Stay — But oh! remember *tis the faithfully 
of your Slaves obeys vou. l.! 


Ester Iſabella, 8 


Tab. So, Sir Charles is gone His Exit is my Cut 
may his Love ſucceed I ſay — In keep it as forward a 
J can — What” an Air ſhe gives herſelf—— The ve 
bare Imagination of ſlighted Love is the Devil Lind 
Oh vorſooth an't you well? will you pleaſen that I fn 
get you zome what phos gas, 
Luc. Alas, poer Innocence, *tis not in thy Power 
aſſuage the Torment of my Mind Didſt thou e'er net 
with an ungrateful Swan? 
'H/ab. No, no, they are all true in our Count), 
heard of but one valſe, and he had been at Landon. 
But you don't aſk me about the toping Lady I valloni 
om the vine Gentleman's Lodgingss. 
Tuc. I had forgot, didſt thou fee her 
Jab. Did I? yes I did zhour. 8 
Luc. And what was the Creature? 
Lab. Nay, he can tell you that vorſooch better tb 
for they are mainly well acquainted, I vound that 
Tuc. Has! how didſt thou find it > Did the ugly Wh 
tell thee ?. * Ret: =: _— 
7/ab. Nay in troth, ſhe is not ugly vorſooth 1 
I hate her for your Sake 27 3• 7 
Luc, Faithful, kind, good-natur'd — 


— 


1 
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nd the 
d Wit t 
te Soul 
e make 
e Idez 


lis Evening, and ſhe'll tel] 70 all; T did not zay one 
Vord to him on't. [ Gives her the Book; 
Lac. A plain DiroQion [ thought never to have 


n, deer him thoroughly - = then! throw him from my 
n from leert for ve: ö 
e fron b. J hope ſo ere I bes ks N 4 4h ide. 


Inc. How bleſt, how happy, is this ruralMaid? , 
Cares are baniffi'd from thy peaceful Breaſt 

Thou never wert to luckleſs Love betray'd, 

ſaknowing of the Racks that break my Reſt. 

Thou ne'er the flattering Wiles of Men believ'd, | 
Deceivin g none, thou art by none deceiv'd. ; 


[Exit leaning upon her Arm, 
8 c E N E e to Mrs. Dowdy's Lodsings. 


—22—r 


ace he 
es, and 


of Fit 
thfulle 
En 


Equipage. 

| Mrs. Down; Well, I proteſt you are a waggiſh Man, 
ord how you have. rouzl'd and touzl'd one? — Alb my 
going hangs as if *twas zhaked on with a 2 auen, as 
te old Zaying is 


ny Cut 
vard at 
he vt 
nd 
it Til 


, wou'd I were in your Place] a briſe young Dog 


Wer 


„er math; I aſk your Pardon, Sir John; I'm alittle free 


; | i my We and Madam' s e, was ſo 
unt, gane 


ds lid my Heart's open 

Sharp. Nay then take a Soldier 3 in that will defend the 
rexch, Widow). or it:  {Embrating her. 

Mrs. Doaudy. Zhaw Woo: ſpoil all one's Rump, you 
lueeze one 20 —In troth 4 think: him main handſome 


r than 11600 IA lade. 
hat: Egal. Matters g0 rardy; if no Devil croſs it, I ſhall 
y ny "© in for my Wages at laſt, + 1 975 


Euter Belvil drunk, and Robin- 
!, $i 85. ] IF a Nymph proves peewviſh and co, 3 
- Turnoff thy Glaſs, never mind her © Ai 
Take Bacchus in Room of the Boy,, 
Drink till the Goddeſs grow hinder. 
e TIow 


1 2 . ͤ—uʒ' 


J She gin me this Silver Book, and writ down where © ; 
elires, and deſires you of all Love to let her zee you _ 


oncern'd - myſelf with this vile Man's Affairs, but TH 


* Mis. 1 Sharper, Mrs. Brazen, Peeper, and 


Mrs. Brax. Ay, there's a Man * v now; Widow; | 


Mrs. Dawdye Will you. have Lother Cup, Mrs. Brazen? ; 
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How ſtands Jaunton Dean now, Widow ? [Hicks | 
What's here, a Rival? | 8 
Sharp. Oh the Devil! this fighting Fellow here! yy 
are all unravell'd I doubt. [ A/ade to Mrs. Brazey 
Mrs. Brax. I fear {0 too -I hate this Spark, het, 
too much Senſe for me to get any thing by him. * [1; 
Bel. Let me ſee who are you? [ Hickups.} What d 
you pretend to, ha? Hold up your Head, ha, ha, ha, h 
.- Peep. Oh dear Sir, what do you do, you'll ſpoil | 
did not you ſa— . bt * Belvi 
Bel. Look ye [Hickups,] I don't care what Jaid, I 
take care of the Widow. 1 42999 
Sharp. Ah dear Belpil, don't prevent my Fortune. 
Bel. Don't tell me of your Fortune, was not you kick 
this Morning? [Zickaps.] Anſwer me that. . 
Equi. So, if my Contrivance ruins all now, I ſha 


| + 3208 


come in for a Souce. 


Peep. A duce take you for bringing your drunken I 
ter here, when we were upon the point of concluding, 


man I Abe i Bolt 
Noob. What wou'd you have me do with him? 

Bel. Widow, why Widow I tell you [Heickups] tl 
Scoundrel ſhan't have you, Widow. . 

Mrs. Doway. Stand away, Mrs. Brazen; look yee, di 
matters are gone varder than you think vor, and do 
zhow-none of your drunken Frolicks here, de yee if 
for I value them not a Ruſh — What zhour I ne'er bro 
Gold with yee OS 11 
Bel. No matter for that, I'll ſhow you your Bargui 
Widow, and then I have done — He is —— 
Sharp. A Plague of III- luck. 1 A 
Bel. He is, Widow | Cn” [Hick 
Mr. Dewdy. What is he f uds lid dan't you affe 
any civil Gentleman in my Houſe; I dan't love yee . 
enough de yee zee to bear that; what is he now, what 
he? he is Man I hope. | | | 

Sharp. Sweet Captain. | {5 
*Sdeath, Sir, what do ye mean? [To Belvil in a /oud Fi 
Bel. Don't exalt your Voice, Sirrah ; [ Hickups.] con 
I know you for a very Poltroon, noted for your Co 
dice, and kick'd you out of Converſation for your Ly ; 
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E 8 Widow, I have warn'd ye Now, Robin, 
In go Home and fleep till the Hour of Aſſignation 
1 [ Exit Singing, If a Nymph, & . 


Mrs. Brag. A Rival's Rage, ſtark mad, he has loſt you, 
Madam. , 


Mrs. Dowdy. Come, how de yee, Sir Fohn, od my 


Heart goes apit apat, I was woundy afraid yee wou'd 
have fit. EET 
Sharp. No, no, he knew your Preſence hindered me 


rom drawing, elſe I'd ha made a Cattridge of his Skin, 


and pounded his Fleſh into Gun-Powder. 
Mrs.Dowdy. A dod he has a World of Courage. 


Mrs. Brax. Ah, Madam, you'd ſay ſo, if you had ſeen 


what I have ſeenmnmn | 
Mrs. Doway. Od I am glad I *ſcap'd this drunken 
Rogue; but hold yee, hold yee, he can't ha no Claw up- 


on my Eſtate, can ha, cauſe I ha kept him Company? 


Mrs. Brax. He? Marry Sir Jobn, Madam, T'll en- 
gage ye ſecure. oa” 


| Sharp. Come, Madam, ſpeak a kind Word, my Coach 
waits at the Door, let's go take the Air. = | 


Mrs. Brax. And a Glaſs of good Canary. 
Mrs. Dowdy. Of all Liquors indeed Zack Wine pleaſes 


me beſt. For the Air, de yee zee that's but little, it all 


mells of Zea - Coal. 
Equi. So, there's H again. 
Pre, Do, Madam, —2 | | 
Mrs. Dowdy. I don't know how to deny them, they are 
uch courteous Volk. | , . a 
Peep. Mrs. Brazen, before the Marriage is over, you 
nuſt ſecure me my hundred Pounds. ; 
Mrs, Brax. I will, I will. . 
Thus by our Art are Women bought and fold, 
They run the Hazard, but we ſhare the Gold 


SCENE lIfabella new Hour. = 
Enter Iſabella in a rich Night-are/s, with Toylet. 
. NN ELL, my Wit will let me no farther into 


this Defign ; when you have brought em hi- 
her, do you imagine it poſſible to deceive em any longer, 


Madam ? 


| Jab. 
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Tab. If I pleaſe it 18 But my Plot draws towards 1 
End If when I diſcover elf he ſhou'd ſtill retzit 
his Love for her Thave reap'd this Advantage hoy. 
ever by it, I ſhall get rid of that odious Contract, for I can 
prove that Sir Charles made violent Love to an and 
will force him to releaſe me; on that Pretence III 61 the 
Reaſon of my Frolick, if Belvils falſe, but never ditt 
a Love again. 

Toy. I wiſh the Paine you have taken to get free from 
| One, and try the Conſtancy of the other, does not cat 
Reproach upon your Fame. | 

Lab. That I weigh'd before; the Cenfure of: the Word 
is guided by Prejudice, or Partiality, and not worth m 
Cage depend on none, and can juſtify my Condud t 
myſel 
. I'm glad on't with all my Heart, 1 ane you 
have a Tryal of Patience, for I dare ſwear Belvil and [i 
<inda are reconciPd again; they will find you out, Madan 
in your Roguery. 

Lab. If they be, I fancy I ſhall break che Peace ones 
more, and make the Breach yet wider. Is every thing it 
order ? have you told my Footmen what Name 1 wear & 
Preſent Pf 

Toy. Yes, Madam, and they have put o on all heir tring 
Liveries, and flare, And aſk a thouſand: Queſtions, but 
ſeal'd their Mouths with your Ladyſhip's Gratuity. 

Jab. Very well, be ready to admit her, for I knoy 
ſhe'll inftantly be here, I left her upon the Teaze. | 
Toy. Bleſs me, Madam, ſhe's coming. 
Jab. Now for my TI Face. ¶ Runs and fo ts * 

ö 4 a ; » By rp 7 7 **; vi 1a Cu 


- 
- 


F Tale and Betty. 


Tuc. She appears indeed no common Bene All. 

Jab. I doubt not, Madam, your Surprize at my Ds 
fire to ſee you here, but when you ſhall know the Ties! 
have to that falſe Man, ungrateful Belvil, I'm | fure, jy 
will forgive me. 

Luc. Our Sex are too apt to credit the Appearances 
Truth from the proteſting Tyrants——T have Reaſons 
ſuſpecl Belvil baſe, and Jong to know your Story * 


Sure my Eyes deceive me, or ſhe reſembles * ; 
| cunt 
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wards BY Ccuntry-Maid J have at Home... But tis impoſlible ; 
ll retat 3%, take the Coach and fetch Dorothy hither. 1 
ge hou. Wil Ade to Betty. 
or Tem Bet. Yes, Madam. —_— 2 
2d, and Luc, T aſk your Pardon, — Some Orders to my Maid; 
"fix the BW and now I'm all Attention. : | 
er "think Jab. Humph, I gueſs thoſe Orders, but no matter. 
- v9 Ad.] Madam, I was born many Leagues from hence, 
ee fron in Flanders; my Name is Donna Clara; *twas my hard 
ot cat Fate to ſee this Captain Belvil, there he conquer'd me, as 
es think can make. Refiſtance to his Charms; I marry'd 
e World him, gave him my Heart and Fortune, the laſt was I'm 
th my re 100 great to be deſpis d. __ 
aduct 90 Luc. Marry'd! oh the harden'd Villain ! 
| Jab. Nay, and what ſhou'd have endear'd him more 
y ö me, my Wedlock Joys were bleſt with a lovely Boy, 
and [1s perfect Image, in his Parents Time become a Orphan. 
Madam, Luc, Oh the deteſted Monſter ! What a Precipice have 
ecap'd! Go on thou injur'd Fair, and be aſſur d I 
ice once will aft thee. | | | 
thing it Jab. He faid his Buſineſs call'd him to this Country, 
wear M and left me with the firm Promiſe of his endleſs Faith 
15 I writ, and writ, but ill no Anſwer came; at length, di- 
range eded by my headſtrong Love, I follow'd him; — oh 
„ but ow cold was my Reception! He forthwith charg'd me 
| | ſhou'd change my Name, and as I priz'd my Life, not 
I Kno declare my Marriage 1 obey'd in all, nay even 
WW'fÞiy'd him to my own undoing ; but being inquiſitive to 
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ad the fatal Cauſe of this ſad Alteration, I learnt. *twas 
22 op | 
Col Lc. Oh how I hate myſelf for being the innocent 
v2 \uthor of ſuch Wrongs. 25 h a 
Hab. Twas I caus d that Diſturbance in his Lodgings, 
L er Grit 1 ſhew my Face, dreading his Rage; 1 have no 
my De end in England, and am moſt forlorne—— [Weeps. 
Tier L. Methinks there's Sympathy in Woes like theſe 
zre, 0 Fhich melt me into Pity Which Way can I retrieve 
en pour lot Opinion, or how redreſs your anxious 
nces Moes? | 
ons U . He ſent me Word he'd inſtantly be here; tell him 
llt he has committed, but reproach him gently. 
<< l Be fare I Il tell him. 
-ount!] You, II, > Bo | Lab. 


Jab. And Joubtleſs he*1L- agg it with Iapecain 
but I'll be near to ſecond you. | 
The Devil's in him now if he don't Joon) to; ſee the Wo 
man bas Re ng on him A [is 


18 0 mt or Toylet. 39 have nr | 


Tey. „ Maſter | (hs 
9 5 The perfidious Traytor ſhocks n "ha 5 ai 

Jab. ATrembling ſeizes me all o'er, permit me to f 
| tire till you have taxt him. (Ex 


TOs Do, and 'compole. aaa] 


| Enter a F. oorman ſewing Belvil Ih 5 | 0565 


Be. Well, where's this loving Lady of yours? 
Luc. Ay, too loving for you, baſe: Man. 1085 
Bel. Ha, Lucinda trapt again n ba 
Hop Champaign aſſiſt me Why this is kindly . an 
yet faith *tis not fair neither, why did not you ſend you 
own Name? 1 did but gallop wm,, 1 ſhouꝭd have, fon 
then. 5 
Tue Oh unpar Wen Confidence, how pony 1 
a honeſt hookin rm? haſt thou not a cloven Foot! 
Bel. Humph ha * egad I think not. [Looking un is bi 
Luc. Stand off thou vile r 5555 #9; Ws 
47 5 Wife yt boaſted Paſſion. 
Bel. Wife 
Luc. She well deſerves whatever. thou canſt, pay. 
Bel. The Devil ſhe does. i 
Lac. Nor can thy future Life actone, che Wrong: 00 
haſt done her. ahid 700 gb 
Bel. Done her | whoa poi, * We 1—Dal 
hag: do you mean, Madam? 
Jab. [Peeping.] Ay he may well af that Queſtion. 
Luc. Gh Aſſurance! You don't know Donna 1 
whain you eſpous'd in Flanders? 
Bel. Donna Clara! Donna Fury, Madam, this i 151 
woch. 
Luc. Too much indeed thou ſleebd Impoſtor; could 
thou abandon fo much Beauty in her, blooming Pad 
even when Nature to augment thy Joyshad bleſther ji 


à © ON, 


N Death, Madam, you. make. me mad ; ; a Son ! 11 jim 4 


, 
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be ſo, tho? hang me if I know any: thing of the Matter. 


Luc, Nor you don t Know! ene re in ber H F uſe 1 


ſuppoſe neither. x [ras 207 
Bel. Not I FAT ae” Lads: 1 or it is, 
nor do I care prone Farthings; go on with your * bs gh 
Donna Clara! A Son! Wife! and the Devil! 
Luc. Come forth, r and en ee er. 
Now, Sir, do you” ſtart ? 


Enter Iſabella. 


Bel. Ha! 1 who's this What Fs ſhe * ? 
I/ab. [Knezls.] Forgive me, Sir, that I have reveal'd 
ke Secret! but my impatient. Love no oper * en- 
ure a Rival. 
Bel. Secret, what does ſhe mean d Egad ſhe's very 
nandlome; pray, Madam; who are 72 GENE Gs or 
he Lady £l:zabeth Lovemore?s | 
Jab. Oh wretched ! am I then een R 
Bel. Sink me if I remember you. 
Luc. Oh that my Uncle now were here, that 45 at aue 
night blaſt his Homes; and baniſh him our Houſe for ever 
— Riſe, Madam, he is not worth your tender Care 
Does not thy Soul reflect 7 8 thy b and ſhew thy 
llt as black as Hell? 
Bel. Damnation! Madam, what deſign ve by theſe Pre- 
ences ? [Walks about in à Peſſion, 
Luc. What did you deſign, baſe Man, i in 77 Addreſſes 
0 me? 
Jab. Twas your Beauty, Nadim! 3 him falſe ; 3 
h do not chide him, cruel as he is I love him ſtill. 
Bel. Gad I'll have ſome Revenge for her Plot. [ Hae. 
b0'it thou ſo my dear pretty Creature; well, thy Virtue 
25 overcome me; here, where are my I her.] Ser- 
ants? let the Bed be made this Minute, I'm . impatient 
IL] have thee in my Arms, Madam; you'll fling the 
tecking? PH fancy it is again my Wedding Night, and 
| beautequs Wife not yet enjoy d. 
5 g and embracing her all the white 


Luc. Oh! you know her now, Sir. 


Jab. Heavens !* what ſhall” 1 do now, bat 55 I | 


12971 upon myſelf here? 
Zel. And how does my channing: Boy, is he with. vou! ? 
L 2 Lab 
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þ am, in the Dark 
* 1 Eo. Why, N not you ſay” tel his wie? i 


F r 


1 6 D PI ro EKL Ane 


Vs. Sire T Hof? on Iliw 5d 10 100 2b H 


Te Has le anner aner bade, aοοοοανν, TY 


Fel. By alf my Joys chou art Höre cu "OR BE: 
: fir embrac' d thee, thy Breath 4s*Jeflamine, / thiy-Bofon 
eter than Beds of Roſes s: of Embracing 
Lab. For Hofiour's' Take” Rane vf Head me ande 


Ws 2219017 & a1. In IH v1 
Luc. Ha]! Dad of 
1 ; „I 


K 4 Donner 2 On TiR 167 43 wWAWR e 
* a 14 4 


: 2 Enter Betty T0 5278128 J an 
Bet. OR «Maar Divuby's f Lebe. che Fertan tel 


me the call'd' = 0 2 in another Air, and away he 


rer 


. Re LR Rides.” ne 81 {13 11 7 Ol cee 8 10ʃ 


. Baut here” 5 your Uncle and Sir 9 bg 


JADE > ** 39 97 1 IH p33 ino! 3 Tl 


Euter Sir Thomas, and Sir Charles. bag 


Jab. Ha! Sir "Charles! I. ſhall be expo d eb 


mi reſolve to bear it out. [Tims an 
5 On Uncle, Tam glad you are eome to prove ti 


. & ' 3 ? 4 I 10 VI - N 


Jy 203 417 ATC 


Baſenifo of your Favourite. 
Bir {Ht How, how, my Boy baſe?? 510148 u 
S marty'd, pet imnpudently deny it to l 


Pie tre folie & Kin From Panties; tHe fle Rind 


and I believe you'll think ſhe merited Kinder Ufage. 
„Vir Cha. Then, Madam, he is not quite ſo culpable: 


384 


q imagin'd, He Had Reaſon for his Ot. 


Sir 75⁰. And haſt thou mot the Gulf of Matrimony 


1d. Ha 2 1 10" 4 1111. 10 * "ATT C335 1 $4 3 N 


Bel $01 it ſeems, Sir 8 ' | 
Sir The. N Why let mè ſee thy Wife then WII 


ve turn your Rack? Von need not be alli d of m i 


IIS 2 21 15109! 


my Hero, Madam f 90 
Sir Cha. How, T/abella ! 1 CT wrats 157 dle 


Jab. Ves, Jabella, Thope yours) no Pretenfionst 
abella WF SUTRA DAT Denn 12 & ue 
Bel. Pſhah, you miſtake Man, this 4s Donn Cin 
8 205. Ws che Devil's abel? 
3 Pm 8 Ka explain this to me, for 
4 ne k 


. AFL $8; o a 


r ann {1G 


& * 
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Jab. He does not or he will not know me Ofede.] 
Iowa 1 have gone beyond my Sex, and Quality, hut it = 
10 e . . forcꝰ d Contract with t 
dious Man who. paid his Vos to you, |... 
a8 Cha, fhou'd not have put you ic gere — 5 55 


tmp if you had let me kn.] . ur Mind; ſooner. 7 8 
Luc. What, am I then a Property, — a Perſog ke to 


be abus'd ? | 

Sir Tho, Why then thou art not marry'd, EEE 
Have Patience, Niece ?, 54s; 
have none, and nil renognee Mankind. 
th and troth but-thou -thalt not. 


34> 


4 Bet. What Devil has | poſſeſt thee with ſuch Indiflexence 


Og A 


for a Woman fo een Sir Charles? had not Lucinda 
engroſs'd my Heart, .Lcou!d.adore this Beau Sig „ and make 
my only Raquel to be what but! now the C q me, Huſ- 
hand. © {© kn EE | 
Lab. Some, kind Angelinform — 5 . 1 2 an 25 
wy -Bluſhes.' 
ee Cha. She never — me rr her Gepa 
| Jab. Nor ever will = 90 how Taal Fg 
Sir Tho. Short and pithy——— x he's | x 
Hel. Now, Madam, Lhope, my y RI is clear d. 
Lac. J am convincid. ſuppoſe, e Las K 
wy Fan Daughter o 1 
Enter Toylet. wn 
Tab. I was indeed; Madam, ir e 
lar and thig was, the Lady in your Lodgings; when we 
were there, I keep my Word wath you, Sir, op Tee, 1 
conkeſs all. 
| e Nom, Madam, fince, 7 . has Tiſco- 
50 Hour Love, pray let the Parſon make an End of our 
atonicks. 
Jab. What do I hear? \ Ale. 
Lac. Iſee a real Paſſion cannot be PE 
rot 7 Hold, hold, I forbid the Banns, 145. 
e 40 Bled Senad % „ n , nei re, 
Fil Bel. What! d e WRT: 0 ang ler dae Sir 
Thomas, ha bo, 4 ige 
Sir Tho, No, but I khow that which LA, den. tknow, 
Boy Why I IE hold you 4 Pen you don't Eos, 
your own Name — 7 2dQuods T ,v B 
Auen 5 p 


»4 3 Aa 


— —e 


— —— 


. 


EET TOE 2m 2 ee. _ 
* — — * 


3 


— 


* 8 2 0 
1 


— LI 


c 
* 


— 


2565 The Pultowrek La'vy, 
"BU. Nos thit's vety "Bard inge d. 
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| © Sie Tho. As hard as wie tis trad's —— = Wines 8 
Name e 08 204 204 

Bel. 1 Belvil; F Meer had any other" Nime that 
Know o {INup1 30 ue un S dotdy 


Sir 735: WU leck pe there Gp dich ndr T eh ll 
ou. did not Tg Fed. Name; then there's the Writ 
again, you, young Dog you, which entitles you t Fy ba 
1500 and a Year, and Jam, Braumont, Ra, Ra?! 
Luc. How's this, my Name? 269% 542 Das 2 
Sir Tho. Ay as ſure as he's ho own rk a 1 Gin 
Tuc. My Brother! . l 
Bel. My Siſter! i : 97 10y HN 
Luc. What, is this he T have 60 often bend hon 
Why did you conceal it from me thus long? 
Jab. Her Brother! öh lucky Turn FO 459 om 25 
: Sir Tho. Becauſe I was refoly'd he ſhoird abt the Wh 
Mmes.of his Eſtate before he was Known, that ke Might 


be plagu' d with Law as T have e -  OEInR 
Sir Cha, Then Lucinda's 5 free. Oh F ranſpore=—=Da 
bir T homes unfold.” 275 1 0. „ N 8 


811770. Th us 'theit: 11 Rome Aab Merchant 
1 Man, there were not ſo many Privateers abroad 

Time, vor "the French fo powerful.” 7 0D HOY NN 

"Bel. Very well, 30 on Sir Thomas” — 1 ſhall Haves Fs 


ther at laſt — T8! 9 
Sir 720. This Daughter upon bis Death. Bed bebe 


| queath'd | to me; you, his Son, he did not; think fir tru 


in wy Hands, being wheedled by that old Rogue Fqr 
Doch his Steward, Who inſinuated that I being beit 
' Heir, was fot proper for your Guardian; fo prevail'd wi 
my Brother to let him have you, and with yew Wt 
* Care and Management of the Eſtate 
Sir Cha. Happy Story. enen 
Bel. Then you are br Actgich Sir — — 
Wo Tho. Certiinly 
Tuc. But how Fri you RAE this 15 ay brochen Ss 


PE 27 © . — BD 
48 2 $416 


Sir The, If youll give me Leave, dear Madam, yu 
„hall. hear, LS HH.] Your Father left Effects in Spain, vlt 
- ther Dow dy Went to achuſt ert, and with him took this pro. 

per Fellow then an Infant; at his Return pretended he Wa 


dead, and ——_ a forg d Will, wherein he Was leſt nj 
Brother! 
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other's Heir in Caſe of your, Death; but I . 
itelligence from Spain, that he had oarded you there, 
nd changed your Name to Belvil- 
geen in Law with him till he dy'd: 1 got him i into Chan- 
wy, which we call the Court of Equity, but 'tis the Court 


f the Devil, for the old Raſeal brib'd; the, Lawyers ſo 
Vritinp „that I have hung there theſe twenty Years. ... © 
0 tyg 5 Oh how my Heart leaps at this Rao LA. de. 


Sir The, J ſent for you ſeveral times, but the Diſtance 
if Place, and the Man that had the Care of you. being a 


fl. P oldier, you was ſtill remov'd; at laſt J loſt, Intelligence 
60! f you in the Spani/b Netherlands, till that lucky Night 
"0 1. iti: brought you to our Houſe, and being weary of Law, 
men put you upon that Stratagem to get the Writings. . 

wg Bel. It agrees with every Circumſtance of my Life; 
bus let me pay you a Son's Duty for your Care; [ Kneels, J 
Wind now: Sifter, let me embrace you with a Brother's Love. 
ht not Luc. And all my Paſſion ſhall: be turn'd to a Siſter's 
A bondneſs — Whilſt what I as a Lover lik d, 1 re- 
Der commend to fair Z/abella. 

3%. 1/abella! oh that Name rouzes a Thought i 
ant my Preaſt, which I cou'd with for ever loſt, b the 
dad M Cauſe is never to be found. 

NL Jab. You do not with to find it, I preſume; our Incli- 
4 PW notions may poſſibly alter with the Air, we do not breathe 
le ſame in London which we did in Paris. 1 
ebe. Bel. Ha! | 5 
5 tru Jab. You have learnt from the 6 that the 5 
Nr verlation of a Drawing Room i is beyond that of a Grate. 
den /. By Heaven tis ſhe, my 1/abella, {Runs and ein- 
19222 her]. for whom. I've ſearcht, and Age ſo 00g : 
o/ am bleſt indeed. 3 | 


ir 74. What, another Turn? a, op 

\ Luc, Pray unriddle this, Brother, 1955 

* Bel. You ſhall know it all at large ilbig 11 this 
ſuffice at preſent, this Lady is my Wife by Promiſe, ſive 


ears ago in France we plighted Faiths, and nothing, now 
you ſhall part s. 1. 8 | 

«WW e. You muſt own 1 have deferv'd woe 

pro Sir Cha, With this Embrace take my Conlen, Lee 
wal {0 thou'lt advance my Intereft „ | 
Bel. With all my Sou. or 

er) LL 4 Rd, Sb T5 
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I have ever ſince 
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" Chir 73%, Aud mine, with all my 8 pirit. 


del. Sir Job Ele, ha, ha! 5 how Di . best 
Enight? Why this is Sharper, a Fellow not worth tus 
Pence; if thou art married to him, ow much Food 
een thteudntnas3):h 1ofint aft biens ne us 


chouc'd me out of two Ener: Pounds a Year, : I hae 
enough to maintain k king, e make him a Gentleman ioc 


248 ThePL ATONICE LADY. 


ylawm v3n9itqo) ein BriwoRobikos. DU vr ooo 
* Reb. Oh, Sir, Mrs. Dowdy,» and a whole Coachflly 
Folks he has been Hunting you allthe:Fown ovef fte 
iatd, and ſeein g me at the. Dobr knew you! were hete)$ 
Bel. Will you give me Leave, Madam, to bring em in 
yourHduſe #>d I nac ven oN voy N ſuhdz 
Hab. Wich all my Heart, y Times ſhont 3 in this Hoke 
F only hirdcir for his Putpo * tn OS e 
Tey. Oh Robin your Maſter is fouids Heir i996 ti 
ouſand 4 eur. d Asien DOOY S GRW 1 wo 
Rob. Say'ſt thou ſo? then you and I muſt talle moy 
of the Bufinefs; we beer pe rarely, ee Wanner 17 
— 7 C Prince. of 1129 HOY 0} Dort 
Go, UE em op. : | 5 [ric Rb 


$29 ehters "with ** 3. ' Doway,, 1 Sharper, "Brazen, Equip 


IgA an Peeper. N 31341 ; 
oder Doug. Oh Captain vad pod! Zhi 
give me my Writings you ſtole from me, you cheating 
Knave you, or I'll zet Sir John upon your Back.” 
Hab, l am afraid, my dear Country Coufin," the rigit 
Owner bas got em into his e gere and wer t n re 
worn dem. D s. 


3 


Sir Cha. The wry honourable Gentleman I wer ti 
i of node 25010 5 407] ad) 110 
Beg: Pox on her for bringing me ppp” 1 wen 
well out again. 65 8 Ale. 
Mies.  Doway. Well, i an he bec no. K * dent 
care, de ye zee, he is my Huſhand, and for all bn be 


mn. 4 { by1baud £& aviti .vab 

Sir T. Rathen ve. bark wu takt e me along th yo 
Chouc'd you, did you ſay ?: Have ta Care, don't you're 
member a Child de ee "ul Hoſhand car 


ried Ant nn * r* Nu I 
Q 7; | 1 1 3 ” ANT QZ-J A dn, 
N. : 22 Ames Ihe.» 

G eh 0 | 
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- the Prarona CK, 21 * LAS Ver 24 


Zul br 
PM Doxwdy. Od, and: A monbiel his Conſcience Ae 
20 it did aBut hat df hend eM ie AQ. 
3. Nothiag, only I am thar-Child it ſeems, and have 
0 nate bold de fene n Küste and henceforth will ma- 
nage 16m yfelfo; 7 SAN irq am %ig ler, ni A 
Ali. Daabay. Zay you zo ! nay then 'tis beſt t be quiet. 
Aw 1 find, Miſtreſs, y dur Nuſband was u great Knave 
Mrs. Dewdy. Zo may your-Huſband vor ought know 
vorſooth I can't æay much fot his: Honeſty Tub) but I'm 
hour I was a good Gentlewomen born 15 Cozen . 
here-can.teflbſm I bas b, ands o noi i 
Jab. Don't call me fer a Witneſs; for; nen — 
told I was related to you, but our Acquaintance in 
London... zu my qrirtd 52) WA 
Sharp. Fw two thouſand Pounds 2 Year "lope. off! 
wod'd T were unmarried again. 
Sir Cha. There's too mueh for you Raſcal yet 
dir The, Come, Jem, you ſhall go in, and fign 
Releaſes this joyful Day, aud ber her all want o paſt. 5 
Bel. With Al my Heart. ax if 20 ,gov 3780 4 
- Mrs, Bra But * ye, 3 ye, Sir (T. Shaper. 
kow muſt L have in thouſand Pounds? ͤ 258d 1awh 
Sharp, When you can ſecure the Eſtate you promig'd* 


« 2.4 
az 


deen ne, you unconſcionable Jade: Your! Jagen Gen- 
I two emen? do's ſhe: deferve a thouſand Paddy for r 
the Match between us 


| Sir Tho, I'm afraid he rather deſerves to-have her __—_ 
broke. I + Kis * Sit ox Gon Y4997 

Sir Cha, Not a Groat, when the Marriage is over your/ 
dfneſs is done... 


Ad. Mrs. Doway. A thouſand ends Fee ou gragslety Paſs 
den —ad's Life, I gin her a hundred 20 L did; let me come 
hat 6 her, 1 ii pull her Nofe e a | 1 ; 7185 
have Ones." Ha, har ha! a 10 55 2 
Luc. This is good Diverſion- 2 (ati nisi g 


Ar. Brax. A hundred 8 1 hou'd Jo a raren 
Frade ont, af every old Woman wires ſheakibg as you in. 
ie Matches I have made lately, . 5ov00 2 

Egal. Dotitiletyour-Clack: walk 1555 Del Do ebe 
but, out — [Turns her out.] I ſhall get my Wages. Hf. 
Peep.” Tis:beft for me to hold my Tongue, left J be 
vrv'd the ſame Sauce. ' { Hides. 

| 2 F Mn, Deway: 
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250 The PLATOWIe « Lady; 
Mrs. Dowdy. Come, Spouſe, let's ht 1 in the Country 
fore George, I ha paid marr dear for learning Land 


Vaſhon 3 Wil o EF iadles Without, 
ing, let's haves 


— 
* 


2 
Ks 5 FA W 
* £ * 


A DANCE. 


Bel. Thus for our Good, kind Providence provides, 
Unſeen by us th agh every Labyrinth guides; 
* 7 Tas that hich kept me from 4 Siſter's Arms, 
. And gave me back to . 5 Cfafms 


Country Dance. 


Intry 
Lond 
thou, 
Hayes 
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Low of Laine BUS wal an 
> M oblig*d 1 "* bible my Reuller 3 a ee, to 
Be may not "be carried away with" falſe Notions, to 1 
Prejudice of this Play, v had the ill Fate to iin. 
ber nend Cuſtom, viz. in being act the frſt Day with 
out an Epilogue : It cem the Epilogue diſignid vou'd i. 
Baſs 3 therefore the Managers of the Theatre did not think 
aft to [peak it, abilbeut Ich. get it Mcengd, abhicb I aul 
not d that Night; with all the Tntertft I coud male: f 
that at laft the Play wwas- ford to tonelude without an Iii. 
ogue. Mr. Norris, auh is an excellent Comedian in li 
mah, was defirad to fpeak fix Eines Extempore, 0 init 
be Audience to excuſe the Deftet, and promiſed tbem an bi 
* logue the next Night; but they apprebending that it-wwas ile 
55 dihow defign'd for the Play, were pleas d to few their Re 
Sentment. It is plain the want of the E pilogue cauß di 
Hiſs, becauſe there had not been any thing like it during ih 
whole Action; but on the contrary a general Clap attend, 
the C onclufion of the Play, The next Day I had the Him 
to Face th Epilogue licens'd by the Vice-Chamberlain, bf 
by this Time there was a Rumour ſpread about Town, thit 
it Tas a notorious Whiggiſh Epilogue 3 and the Perſon alt 
defegn'd me the Favour of ſpeaking it, had Letters ſent lu 
zo ferbear, for that there avere- Parties forming againſt is 
and they advis'd her not to fland the Shock; here was 0/6 
cond Blow rpg than the firſt : The forking of my Ply 
cut me not half fo deep as the Notion I had, that there call 
be People of this Nation ſo ungrateful as not to allow a feng 
Compliment to a Man that has done ſuch Wonders for it. 
am not prompted by any private finifter End, having nt 
been obig d to the Duke of Marlborough, otheraviſ; thand 
Jar d in common with my Country; as J am an Englil 
Woman, I think myſelf oblig'd to acknowledge my Obligatit 
ro his Grace for the many giorious Conqueſis he has attain 
aud the many Hazards he has run, to eftabliſh us a Natil 
© free from the . of a F 5 Peærer. I know not wal 


1 th 
tended 
Tonuur 
I, but 
, tha 
1 aul 
it bit 
nft th 
/ 
Pg 
e could 


feng 
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{HON ROT eee 


g he VES 
e N I 25 100 oe JR Pots bad hw d 


Tiries : But if the Defere to ſee my Country ſecur'd from the 
Romiſh Yoke, and f 8 by a firm, laſting, honourable 
Peace, to the Mory o e beſt g 2 awho 72 olds 
the” el all PE, th el 
nit, I have printed the E ae bas that the World may judge 
whether tis ſuch as has been repreſented. So much for that. 
Now nuſt atquaint.my. Reader, that I ſball not pretegd to 
windicate the following. Scenes, about awhich 4 took very Metle 
Pains, mol. of the Plot being. from 2 Spaniſh Play, and af- 
Juring my/elf Succeſs from Mr. Cibber's Approbation,. whoſe 
Ha - avas, that. the Buſs nels vor dfuppare tbe Play; 3. tho? 

Mr, Wilks. ſeem d 40; doubt. it, and. ſaid, 'zhere. auas a great 


deal of” Bufs, nels, but. Not laughing, Bai 2005; tho? indeed. Y 
cod d not hawe grels'd. this Plot with. much more Humour, 


there being four Acts in the Dart, aybich tho A Spaniſn Au- 
dience May readily conceive, the Night being "their proper 
Time of intriguing. z yet heres where Liberty makes Noon-day 
a: eaſy, it perplexes.the Thought of an Audience too. much; 

therefore 1 ſhall take Care to. pak Juch Abſurdities fer the 


future; and if I live I . e 70 . 0 F riend 


+4 


amends in th net. 9 
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| Prince EUGENE. of. Sep 


And in ſoft Slumbers all my Senſes ſeal. 


Alarm'd Britannia came the Cauſe to learn, 


8 WAL 11 3 6 WA " 56, «x J I | 2 " re 4 | 


<# vgs OY 


To- his Illuſtrious Highnes | 


NE Night . various eee 1 maſing . 
Reflecting on the Buſineſs of the Day; | 
At length theſe Words got Paſſage from my bead, 
And thus the Sadneſs of my Soul expreſs'd: 
Oh! when will Faction leave my Native Shore, 
And Britons labour to be Slaves no more? 
When ſhall true Merit meet with due Regard, 
And Friends to France, be England”s Foes deciartd.; 355 
That once perform'd, my Nation wou'd have Peace, 9 5 
And all our Troubles and Diſtractions ceaſe. 15 
While thus I argu'd, Sleep did gently ſteal, 


Straight I on Albion's _ Cliffs was laid, - 
From whence I Neptune's f. eee Realms ſurvey "I 
When % a Dolphin haſted to the Shore, ' 1) 2 | 
His Back a Triton of Diſtinction bore, Eyes rd end 
Who choſe for his Support a Mountain Wave, 
And from a Coral Trump, he three loud Cs Bare, 


From whence the Courier, and of what Concern: - - 
To whom the Triton bow'd his Head, to ſhow 
How much all Nations to n owe. 
Then flraight prepar'd his Embaſjyto tell, 
While joyous Waves with Expectation fwell.. 

From Neptune, Lord of all the wealthy Moor. 
I come, great Eugene's Entry to proclaim: 
His out- ſtretch'd Sails the Winds with Pleaſure fill, 
And ev'ry ſaucy Storm's commanded to be till. 
The Nereids all around his Veſſel play, 
While Shoals of Tri70ns guard his liquid Way. 
Advance, Britannia, to receive this Chiet ; 
The Tyrant's Scourge, and the Oppreſt's Relief: 
A nobler Weight thy Seas cou'd never boaſt, 
Since they the great, the Glorious William loſt : 
Such dauntleſs Courage, ſuch a Free- born Mind 


Alone a are fit to ſuccour Human. kind. 1 ; 
| 4 


And in her Hand a Golden Trumpet bore : 


To Prince EUGENE of Savoy] 


Thus ſpoke the Triton from his toithhg Wave, L 

And this Command the pleas'd Britannia gave : 

To great Auguſta quick let ame re air, ER Oo 

And ſpeak the Loud Exe: * theres - 35min 9 
On Thames? fair Banks I — as Thought was thrown, 


Where Fam'd Auguſta's ſtately Piles are > ſhown : : 
Here I beheld'a lovely Silvan Sceneg 7 % 
1 + ; 


Nature renew'd, and ev'ry Bough was green: 
Here tuneful Birds their choĩceſt Notes Prepare, 
And Aromatick Scents fill'd all the ambient Air; 
When a bright Form expanded on the Wing, 
Did to my Senſe Surprize and Wonder bring. 
Her Golden Freſſes by the Wind were _ 7; 
And num*rous Byes did every Part adorn: 


A Scarlet Robe ſhe had, all fpangled o'er, 
A broider'd Ceffus round her Waiſt ſhe wore, 


dhe litt, methought, yet ſeem'd to grow ſo high, 

Her Head aſpir'd to reach the diſtant Sky. 

Straight with her Breath ſhe blew a a Sound, 
and Echo joyfully the Notes rebound, 

Aaguſta heard, and rais'd her awful Head, 


While Thameſts forſook his owzy Bed : 


To welcome Fame they both appear'd in View, 

And from her Looks propitious Omens drew. 

Smiling /e ſtood, and with a chearful Voice 

Cry'd, Hail old 7 game, Auguſta now rejoice, | 

Great Eugene comes, your Banners ſtraight CE 

From every Turret ſolemnize this Day. 

To Minds like 5. — you all your Safeties owe, 

From Souls enlarg'd your choiceſt Bleſſings flow. 
Eugene and Marlbro, Names to Europe dear, 


True Heroes born, and Brothers of the War, 


Their innate Worth immortal Life ſhall give, 
and make their Fame in ſpight of Envy, live, 
and even the ſharp, and Iron Teeth of Tine 
(That muſt deftroy theſe Lofty Pzles of thine) : 
Shall make their Actions much the brighter how, 
For thoſe Immortal as their Souls ſfrall grow. 

Haſte, Britons, haſte, your choiceſt Youth prepare 


To meet and entertain tie Getof oy Hhnusb doc 
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| Knows Loyalty and Courage fill his Breaſt, ., V's gouy | 


And hear her ſay, Go on Brave Pair, ſabvye: ers 49 e all 


While Belgia owes her Being to thy, en vol 


Not more, the Macedonian CON renown'd, 


0 Pune EUGENE o eie 
From him, and 1 l, t your, all diers take | 
Such bright Examples as true; Herpes make: non been 
Be brave like 7hem, like them ditebarge.theix, "IF | 8 
To ANNE be WA to. their Country jut, 7 1 1,08 
So ſhall their, 4 ri ae J Fenſure dub. 1.” 
And thus Tae Fil ans 19 an: BIO 2a it | 
So ſpoke the Gozlde/; 1 5 10 from ight miod #19 
Hiding her fluid Form.in, Fold ne wood 
Auguſta hafted to Ae her Þ Pale, FO ALY ; 
And Thame his Joy. 4 < 
Mobo was each Street with Expectation * 
When 1 a Train of en, LL 75 fi, AK 
For Fancy here a gain bad. DOE, * Sene, : 
And 4 N N Nd appel d, welcome great Eugen 
Foremoſt in Worth did ha Harkins \ſand,: g tn 
Whoſe wondrous. Conduct ſav d the Aritrhp Neat „01 
And Europe's Ballauce fix d in A NN As Hand. ö 
Spight of his Foes, he's fill to Eugene dear. me 
Who knows his. Soul, knows every. Vartue. there, 


N 30 1151 bak 


And ſees his Mind, with A FOI 8 
Again his Fame ſhall glitter like a Star, Z a. WN 
When Englands Fees. like. Meteors Ainpeara . Ned il 
But now behold the lovely Eugene here. OE | 
And with him comes the Genius of dur Ie, RENT 
Methinks I ſee her on the Heroes ſmile, ꝶ wa wh 


The 7yrext only can be cruſfid by M vr wo) e 
Then Sawoy's. Hero ſingly thus addreſt, l! A . 
Hail valiant Prince, far more than Manarch n 28 
He wants. no Crown, WhO. reigns in every Brcaſti. | 
7 by Preſence. here my droaping. Matin WArms,\ + 4 3 if 


The bärbarous Turk thy conqu'ring Name reveres, 
And more thy Seword, than Mahomet's. Curſe, he "ce 4) 
By thee, hischoſen Troops. were put to Flight, aha vans wi 
Or cut to Pieces in their Sultan's Sight. of 
By thee was Say Dude retrie vd from Fate, Nad ew rt 
His Foes by thee, were beat, by thee he holds big Wil 
Hail, matchleſs Youth. of the Soifſenian 12 98 
Whoſe Actions bxight, 2s Roman Confuls ſhines. 
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Nor he, who through the A/ps a Paſſage found, The 
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Pl do our Authors Baffeſt, r re OWN» 


To Prince EN EN > 8 E en 


The Gallick Bene dreads thy vengeful Hand, 


And ſees his NE-got 7 ei tott ring and e mo A 


Tuo freed from Ma#1676, ſtill his Fears recen, gizd 0 1 
Gill Anjen trembles on the Throne of & R es, 9 
And if I ought foreſee; che Bur bo 5 N ee go” 
Shall {ferc'd By #be)"t6' Haſtriad Houſe gi ve place.” woe & 
Thus Britain's Genius ===Wwhile the Hering Crowds 

Expreſt their Joys in Acclamatiotis loud: og 
Gook with the Sound; Sleep looſen'd all his Ties, . al gather 
And left me waking in a pleas'd $i few > 0.600 
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PR O U E. 
| Spoken by Mr. BOOTH. FR 


7. D entertain this buſtling buſy Are, 

Our Author now brings Buſineſs on the $ tage: 
She plots, contri ves, embroils, foments Confuffong 
lad yet to Politi icks makes not the leaſt Aluſion. 
Bufneſs is noau the *A-la-mode Pretente, © 
All wou'd be Men of Bufineſs," and of Senſe. 
The faithleſs Rewer,” when with Cælia tloyd, © 
Hill wears, that Bufinefs has his Time Ml: 2 
But when ſhe ſees him far another leave her, 
Tu late ſhe finds her Buſineſs done for ever. © 
The Cit for Buſineſs early leaves his Bed, = 
4 Spouſe, with other Bufmeſs in vey Head. * 
We riſes early tos by bis Example, 
Pretends ſome Law Caſe æuith ſpruce Oles Dimple; 
did gets her Deary's Bufeneſt done r i Temple. 
Tn Side-box Spark; -i only Bufenefs lies 
loread his Pair-ont's Paſſion in her Eyes. © © 
The Ladies act their owun, not mind our Paris, 
Their Buſineſs is, in looking out for Hearts. 
The fweet-condition'd' Females of the Pit 
Come not to us in gueſt of” Mirth or Wit 3 
Nr care they what becomes of 'a poor Play + 
Iu know their Buſineſs lies another W ay. 
To cut my Buſineſs Hort then In to pray, © 
While here, you'd have no B uft neſs but the Plays 
if in Attention your "Applauſe is A 
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EPTELO'GUE 


Spoken by' Mr. Meir in ; Mourning. | 


CEE H —— 7s ow oh, oh; oh, what. ſhall. I — 
Pere, abr ö fut g of the Pl 

To Fi J 3 and pray do me right, = by 

Cou'd I, Sirs, help your hiffing other Night f 5 — 

I; but ſaid the Poet, I thought your Faces © : N 

Might from the upper Galirry find'more Grace ; © 

Since all below cou'd not think it my Fault, 

For all know here, an Epilogue was wrote ; 

Nay and ſent to be Licenc d too, what then. 

It auou'd not paſs, ſo was return'd again. 

Cou'd you no Credit to poor Scrub afford, N 

Or cou'd you aoubt your Brother Dickie's Ward? N 

1 jaid you ſpoud have an Efilogue ro- day, | 

And don't you mind what Men of Henour ſay ? 

Nay, laugh net, Brethren, for our Author's wenn 

On all the Murderers Revenge intent. ö 

Since ſhe poor Soul is dead, you caus d her F all, wal 

Lie Julius Cæſar in the Capitol. | 

By two-and-thirty Hiſfjes from that Side, 

Stung to the Heart, the pretty Creature dy'd. 

Good-natur'd Soul! yet midſt theſe dreadful Scars 

She made her Will, So left you all her Heirs. 

Firſt to the Ladies, ſhe bequearhs her Spouſe ; 

To th Beaux, ſome Copier of foft Billet-doux: 

Se knew that frau of them, alas! lowe thinking, 

T heir chief Talent lies in Dreſs and Wi nin 

To th' pliant Girls, and Gameſters of the Pit, 

1f they cou'd find it out- foe leaves her Wit. 

To all the Soldiers, when the Wars ſhall ceaſe, 

She leaves her Pen, to purchaſe Bread in Peace, 

Her Plots, Contrivances,. and Stratagems, 

She leaves & intriguing Wives of Citizens. 

Dramatick Rules, and Scraps of Poetry, 

She leaves thoſe---ay, ay, theje ſhe leaves to ee 

Look to't young Men, for ] intend to nurite, 

Egad I'll ſeuinge you off out of pure Spight 3 83 

> 85 0 be civil you had beſt to-night. - 
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did now, Sirs, 40 conclude our Author's Will, 
Se humbly prays, Here in the Codicil, 
Tu word the Undertakers N. defrays.. . 
By filing up the Houſe upon her Day, 
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ſpoke the firſt Night by Mrs. Oldfield. 
Fan ie” 14h A N 28 K r 

[* theſe good Times when War ts like to ceaſe, 

* 4nd Europe ſoon"experts a gen ral Pence; 

Je Braux, Half-Wits, and Criticks, all may know 

] from Apollo come a Plenipo; 

1h; avell inclin'd to treat, by me thinks fit 

[oJend Propaſals. from the State of Wit 

Jeain/t ſuch ſirong Confederates engag d, : 


In unſucceſsful War he long has abag d; OE SSD F 
And now declares,” i you will all ſubmit 0 INE 


Topay the Charges of his Box and Pit, 
tit vill no more Hoſtilities commit. | 
In all their Works his Poets ſpall take Cars 


Never to repreJent you, as you are. 1 

But en the Critict, Fudenient ſpall beſtow, 3 EE 

Senſe on the Witliny, Beauty on the Beau. © | 

This for the Men : next he aſſures the Fair, 

Ile grieves that ever he with them made I ar; 

Or ever in his Plays attack'd their Fame, 

Or any thing diſclos'd unfit to name ; 

Ur Character of faithleſs Namen drewvo, 

Aud ſhed feign'd Beauties, ſo untihe the true. 

ut in all future Scenes the Sex ſhall ſee 

Thenfeloes as charming as they <wiſhto bs; © 

Fir them he evill orduin neau Comick Rules, 

Aud never more wvill make them doat on Fools 

| 4 when he riſes to the Tragick Strain, 

None but true Heroes ſhall their Favours gain; 

uch as that Stranger who has grac'd our Land, 

Of equal Fame far Council and Command, | 
0 | A Princes 
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Colonel Baſtion, in 1e in Dealer 


A 3 aha Wi why 7 ahbe, and — 
The gazing World with Accl > « aol od bleſs ; © 
By no great Captain in paſt does Lo | 


Aud in the preſent equall 7 | 

Thee fair, Conditig l 3 0 
All Ha, betabess 21. an 20 i © 1, 
Come fign the Peace, and let this 2550 Age 

Produce a League in favour of the Stage 

Bat ſoou'd this fail, at leaſt aur Author proeys..____ 
A Truce may be concluded far fix Days. 


Dramatis, Perſon, 


NM D NM HT 7 od 
n A 
Lord. Richlove, in 1076 with Geile, Mr, % 4. 


M j $4 7601 pf 2 
Da AE. 


„Mr. ing 
Colonel Merryman, Father to Camilla, Mr. Bullock, 9 
Belwil, in Love with Camilla, Mr. Hoorb. 
Timothy, Servant to Colonel Baſtion, Mr. Pa ch, a 
Le Foat, a F rench Valet de Chambre to N ee 
the Lord . 5 7 en x. $ boſs 
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Conſtantia, i in Love with 88 Balis, Mes. Sal 
Camilla, in Love with Belvil, ” Mrs Oe, i 
F RG; Maid to Conſfantiag. Mrs. Saunders 


9 i * I} * * * $ $ 7 * 77 — 11 WW 


m s CEN E LOND. 


9 01 aon 1 HE * 297 1 


The Time from Fi ive in the Evening "till E. e in Set ” 


* * 28 F LEAST 7 9 2 9 N . 4 PY at 20 VA 2 


2 7 
15. 1880 18919 R n 
7 > 2 : 


S881 D 47 903-50Ov vari 2113 uE 


%% a ——_—_ vo. 


fi 


\ 12 


—— : 7 — 


0 hte Vun 8 . ere 3s . Bort % 


e N 1 . > ry 18 43 Au ** K unn 1 
« cd a 0 E. N R A8 1819 Mi A 


— 
- 


140 2 mud RAINS 50; s Bed 


P. er 4 . 1 Over 8. 85 


V. cad i n een eee A Arg 
* 81 4 * V e N + sg 71 1 


0 


N 


| = *4. EY Fn, | ® - a * W N 8 De. 34% 4-2 * * : 5 
nr Re NX D ln ee een eee 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
"OT OTST! ISO Oz DLDLOTOD ot STE IP ed ff 


8 C E Ny 7 the Street. 


ra, E Ben LS ly. 


HY voihublerh, Dog, is nothing to be 
minded but your Guts, Sirrah ? 

Tim, Why is it reaſonable now, 9 
fat nds od be minded but your Love Affairs till 
Jam ſtarwd? in ſhort, Sir, Jam no Soldier; 5 if your Me- 
tod and mine won't agree, why, een let us part 1 0 
Bas. Why, what have you to complain of, Sirrah? 
Tin, Oh) a, Multitude of things; ſince you have been 
honourably, in Love, vou are no more like the Man you 
were, than a Squib is like a Cannon; ſometimes. you 
walk ſo ſoftly that my Feet freeze in my Shoes,; 3, then by 
and by ſo falt that a "Highlander can't keep Pace with you 
and I ſcarce den. good Meal in a Week; I muſt faſt 
becauſe Love has away your Stomach ; and the De. 
vila Bottle can I tick, becauſe he has forfarorn the Tavern, 
Hai.] Beſides, - Sir, you load me with ſo many Secrets 
that I ſhall bark, or get my Bones broke one time or 
other; therefore, good Sir, diſcharge me. 

Baſt, Very fad 3 indeed — S0 you are reſolv'd 
to part with we then £ 
Tim. Yes really, Sir, without fome Amendments on 
your Side. — SY 
v4 Baſt, Come, — wos d you have i Jer 8 20 | 
i! Tim, Why, Sir, in the firſt Place I wou'd have 1 
I W ages; there's a great deal due, Colonel. 


Bape. How long have you ſerv'd me:? 


Tim, 
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Tun. [looks on his Book.) Let me ſee, I have ſery'd you. 
T have ſerv'd you juſt five Years, four Months, one Wee): 
three Days, two Hours, one Minute, and two Seconds, $i 

Bat. You are very particular.  _ 

Tim, I love punctual Dealings, Sir: Now my Wage 
comes to at ſix Pounds per Aunum, thirty-two Pounds the 
five Years four Months, the odd Week two ſhillings 6, 
Pence, the two Hours one Half-penny. as for the ha 
Hour, one Minute, and-two.Seconds,.1'1l generouſly throy 
them into the Bargain. I ſcorn to treat a Gentleman dirt, 

Baſt. You are wonderfully obliging. 'Y 

Tim. Now, Sir, out of theſe thirty-two Pounds thre 
Shillings and nine Pence Half-penny, I have receiv'd x 

ſeveral Times, the full Sum of —— nothing at all; 6 
chr es ſtill remains due to me the aforeſaid Sum, CoM 
onel. g | | | 
© Baſt. Very well, Sir, you ſhall-be paid Theſe ar 
the Extent of your Demands? _ . 
Tim. Nay hold there! theſe are but Part of them, $M 
Bat. Be brief then; what more }* 
Tim. Why, Sir, there is Board-wages for thoſe Days 1M 
eat nothing my Pocket has no Reaſon to enter u 
Alliance with my Stomach. | es 
Bat. Oh! theſe things ſhall be rectified. Come, youll 
ſhan't leave me. ; = 

Zim. Say you Jo, Sir? Why then you ſhall prom 
me three Meals a Day, and to intruſt me with no Secret 
may not tell the whole Town; for I lie ſo much upon youll 
Account, Sir, that 'm ſhrewdly afraid I - ſhall never dt 
in my Bed. : 1 

Baſt. Can you fall more honourably, Sirrah, than u 
defence of your Maſter's Secrets? | 14 

Tim. Faith, Sir, I defire to ſhake Hands with that kind 
of Honour; I heartily wiſh this honourable Fit of Loi 
may give you an Averſion for the Sex; and then woll 
be ſome Comfort to live with you. „„ 

Baſe. That it has already: I believe I have done vil 
Womankind. | | . 2 

Jim. How's that, Sir? Done with Womankind! 06 
my Life, you are not ſtruck with Death, are you ? 0 
are you married? No, no, that can't be; for then youl 
have an Inclination for every Woman but your own. 911 

; ; 1 a : alh a 


— 


Baß. Yes, I am married to the Wars, and intend for 
Flanders to- mne, oe = | 
Jin. Nay then, Sir, I am, your moſt humble Servant. 
For Flanders quotha ! that's out of the Frying-Pan into 
the Fire: I have had enough of Hlanders, I thank you. 
Baſt. There your Head won't be burthen'd with Secrets. 
Tin, No, nor my. Body burthen'd with my Head neither 
perhaps ——TI am afraid you and I muſt part at laſt, 
Colonel; for Flanders does not agree with my Conſtitu- 


| YOu 
Week, 
ds, du, 


Wages 
1ds the 


V. tbr ton; the very Air of a Cannon Ball turns all my Blood in 
dini 2 Moment. But pray, Sir, with Submiſſion, | may I not 


know the Reaſon of this ſudden Reſolution ? Is there no 
Hopes of Madam Conſtantia then? 5 
Bab. J fear not —I have a powerful Rival, Tim ; 
y Lord Richlove, her Servant aſſures me, has made her 
ſeveral Viſits, encourag'd by her Father; then what may 
| not apprehend ? he's a Lord, and ſhe's a Woman; Gran- 
zur and Titles charm the Sex beyond the Power of Con- 
ancy and Love; her concealing it from me, confirms 
elikes him. I'll viſit her inſtantly and take my Leave; 
| ſhall judge by her Deportment if my Abſence wou'd 
dblige her. | „„ on | 
5 Nay, if he ſees her there are ſome Hopes of our 
aying in England yet but Madam Camilla 1s ſtill 
your Friend, | | | 


Baſt. I think ſo, and the Door which opens out of her 


ds thre! 
21v'd 4 

all; 6 
m, C6 


heſe ar 
m, Wt; 


Da] 


ter ili 


ne, Jol 


« | 0 
4 7M ouſe into Cozſtantia's Apartment undiſcover'd, the on- 
7 / by which I ſee her. Go you to Camilla's, and with 
il bumble Service let her know I intend to wait on her 


mediately ; and humbly intreat Conſtantia may be there. 
Jim. Yes, Sir. | | [ Ext, 
| Baſt, How unequal are the Lots of Fate, and what in- 
umerable Bleſſings wait on large Poſſeſſions? I have no- 
bing but a faithful Heart to ballance his Eſtate and Title, 
0 Gold to give in Dowry with my Love, no Coach and 
Ix to praunce it in the Ring, no Diamond Bait to glitter 
| the Box, no thouſand Pounds to hazard on a Card; 
bis Sword is all my Fortune, and Love the only Jointure 
can make, | | 7 
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1 08 ied 
du! 0 Re-enter Timothy. 

10 . 8 5 : Tp 
he Tim. Sir, Mrs. Camilla ſays, ſhe'll inform her Couſin 
BY Bf | onfrantia this Minute. 1 | 
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Now Ithe Criſis of my Fate ſhall try 


have the Colonel know of his Lordſhip's Pretenſions; fa 
by my ewn Heart I judge the Pains that his wou d fel 


to your Brother ? * . 


- quainted with his Promiſe given to Sir Philip Gayle 
with whom he contracted a Friendſhip in his Travels. 
He is perfectly recover'd of that Illneſs which detain! 
him behind your Brother at the Hague, and is expected i 
a few Days; now judge, if I have not a difficult Gant 
to play, Camilla ? ; 


Power to charm your Brother, you ſhall not want a Frag 
to fend that Blow —— I never wall be his, till thous 


happy. 


Lordſhip's Viſits. 


26 4 be Px R LSD: L. 0 VE * 8. 
Baß. Tis well PoE "07 


This Hour throws the Chance that bids me Live or di 


4 1 a a Ext | | 
Tim. Oh Life, Life, ſweet Heav'n give us Life, £ [ | 
: | © [Eat 


SCENE changes to Camilla's Apartment, 
Enter Camilla and Conflantia. =y 


Cam. Come, Couſin, prithee be chearful, don'tlet my 
Vncle's Propoſal make you ſplenetic, we ſhall counterpl 
*em all, I warrant thee Girl. The Colonel's Sword b 
long as my Lord's, and as good Metal too, never fear ii 

Conf2. I hope I ſhall never ſee the Frial-— I wou'd wil 


the bare Suſpicion of a Rival wou'd diſtract me 
and without Vanity I believe our Flames are equal. 
Cam. The ColonePs Pretenſions are ſtill a Secret t 1 


Conſt. And ftill muſt be fo for you are not unit 


Cam. You have indeed, Cenflantia ; but whilſt I har 


Conſt. I do believe thee; and were it not for thy i 
dulging Kindneſs, my Brain had long been turn'd. 
Cam. What think you of informing your Brother e 
my Uncle's Proceedings; I fancy hewou'd rid you of! 

Con. My Father ſlrictly forbad me to mention tl 
Affair; he knows what Regard my Brother has alwif 
to his Word, and how far the Knowledge might tranſpul 
him is uncertain ; perhaps to an open Breach of 5 
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ithout the leaſb Service to me 3; ſot mere my Lord te- 
mov'd, what Defence have I againſt my Brothers Friend ? 


Can. What think you of marrying the Colonel pri- 
e vately, and going to Spain or Flanders with him for a 
tay 1, Campaign or two? Time makes all things eafſy — You 


have four thouſand Pounds that your Grand-father left you. 
. Conft, But in my Fathers Hande. 

Cam. Pho“ ! there may be Ways and Means found to 
get it out, my Life ont Ha! here's your Brother. 


let mi tie Colonel? * 

„ NN IO OI nts oy 

Id 132 | | Enter Belvil, 2 

fer i Can, Fear not, II pick a Quarrel wich him, and ſet 

an him going — So, Sir, you are a Lover I hear! 

ns 10 Bel. Cou'd that News be a Stanger to you, Ma lem, 

dei art are fo nearly concern'd in it? . 
Cam. Am I concern'd in your Paſſion ſor Belinda ! 


N me 
| whom you 'ſquir'd to the Maſquerade laſt Night ? 

Hel. Belinda] Pray who inform'd you that ? : 
Cam. 'Thoſe that knew ye both, in ſpite of your Piſ- 


cret it 


t unde guiſe —. I don't envy her Happineſs, I aſſure you; and 
pee wou'd adviſe you to pay your Court there now, for I am 
—MF 1ot at leiſure to receive „ cf) on ODS IS 
ctan i - 3:7. You are miſcinform'd, vpon my Word, Madam; 
v8 | neither waited on Belinda, nor ſaw the Maſquerade laſt 
; Gamk ight. 8 | | DE 3 | 
_ Cam. Your Judgment miſ-informs. you, if you ima- 
Br 1 gine 'm to be convinc'd by all that you can ſay; and the 
6 wei ben Excuſe that you can make, is to leave Room Per- 
N haps I hall take a Time to do you Juſtice, without put- 
i ing you to the expence of Oaths to clear yourſelf— | 
? go mind your Aſſignations. 
her Enter Colonel Baſtion and Timothy. 
a 7:1. This Proceeding is very odd, Camilla , Ha, who 
4 have we here? A new Lover? I have it now! my Viſit 
n unſcaſonable=—=You - miſtook, Madam, tas you 
* that had Aſſig nation: .. —Confuſion! . 
No Cort, What ſhall I do now? He is here. {To Camilla. 
0 Cam. muſt carry it off — How now, Sir! who 


Vol, II. M are 


Conſt. Belvil! Unlucky Minute, which way ſhall I fee 
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are you, that comes ſo boldly up without Notice ? Why 
ks you ſpeak with? 
Tim. Hey day l Why, what, is the Woman bewitch'q » 
Bat. With you, Madam What is the Meaning 
* this ——— Conſtamia 8 Brother! Mum! 1 muſt not 
ſeem to know my Love. Afi 
Cam. Colonel Baſtion ! vou ſurpriz' d he. really] di | 
not, know you: | 
Nm. Theſe great Ladies have very ſhort Menioties 
Bel. Colonel, have you any private Buſineſs with this 
Lady? Jam one of the civileſt Rivals you ever met wit 
u retire into the next Room till you deliver iii 
But then muſt beg a Word with you myſelf. | 
Bast. Sir, it is a Secret of no ſuch Importance I a. 
ſure you, as yo imagine All the Affairs by have with 
this Lady may be done in publick. 
Cam. Methinks you uſurp a Liberty, andaboming/es 
pending Lover; begone, and ſee my Face no more. 
Conſt. Nay, now Camilla, I muſt anne ! That 
Taſſc's too hard to ſuit my Brother's Love -Tho' [ 
wiſh him gone on any Terms. NN: | 
Baſt. Madam, let me become a Mediator, e 15 
Buſineſs may relate to him as much as you. - + 
Conſt. What in the Name of nn 1s he about u 
fay now ? IA. 

Cam. Sure he won't tell him he is in Love with hi 

adj | Aid. 

To-morrow T intend for Harwich, in order u 
CK for Flanders ; if you have any Recommendation 
thither I ſhall deliver them with ſe NN Ha! gene 
tia changes Colour. | 3&0 

Cent. For Flanders I oh! my. n 3 4 

Bel. If this be all, I aſk your Pardon, Colonel, al 
ſhall give you the Trouble of a Letter to a Friend of mit 
in Lille. 

Cam. And I, of one to my Brother, if e let you 
Servant call for it an Hour hence. Courage, Couſt in, ü 
is only a ſudden Thought of the Colonel's to take off Bu 
vil's Suſpicion. a [Afde to Conflanti 
Biel. In the mean time if you'll do me the Honou 

Colonel, II difpatch mine over a Bottle ] hope * L 
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have a better Opinion of nnn dee you 


next. ? I 3M89qQt YOY 5008 
Cam. According to the Humour y u find me in, Belvil. 
Bat. T1 follaw you, Sir: Tim wait, for the Lady's 


i Letter and, do you hear? beſure you bring me Word 
[ ow Ln ſee Geyfanciangain. Svod ym" Hale te Tim. | 


1 om big voy \ wal + Baſt. and Bel. 

"Tin int. 'A pox of this Letter for me, now ſhan' t IL get one 
drop of the Wine. Pray, Madam, Dea B YC, 
my Maſter will he very impatient. 

Conſt, Does your Maſter really go ſor hb; Tim? 

Tim. Faith I fear ſo, Madam: But. I have no Commiſ- 
ſon to anſwer Queſtions; nor do I believe it poſſible to 
know my Maſter's Mind three Hours together; but if you 
have any Commands for him, Madam, I am your faithful 
humble Servant to deliver em. But don't let me wait I 
beg you. Madam; for to tell you the truth, I ſhall for- 
feit a Bottle, if I meet not a Friend of mine here by in a 
quarter of an Hour. 

Conſt. Well, not to * 1 you from your . Tim, 
take this Key, and bid your Maſter meet me in the Gar- 
den half an Hour hence; and left your Bottle ſhou'd be 


in Danger e is ſomathing to defray. the E 


[ Gzwes him Maney, 
Tim. Good: I like a Perſon of a clear Underſtanding 3 


ſhe took the Hint Madam, J fly to execute your Orders. 


[ Exit. 
Conſt Now ! if he ſhou'd be commanded away, Ca- 


alle... 


Cam. Why, "_— thy Place, Girl, Ta pluck up 2 
Courage, pack up my Awls and march with him. 


CENE. changes to the outfide of a Garden in the Street. 
Enter Lerd Richlove ard Florella at ſeveral Doors. 


Flor. Is your Lordſhi is * alone? 


L. Rich. I am, Flore what haſt thou N \ of me ? 
Doſtthou find. Conflantia igclining to my Lore 7 ; HOW did 
hereliſh her Father's Propoſal ? 

Flor. As fick People 5 the News of Death: 

L. Rich. Ha ſay ſt thou ? How did ſi. e creat me in my 
M2. ww AT 
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Abſence ? Come, I know: thou art her Conkany: and 
ſhall tell me all. 

Flor. Lhave a very great Deference "Hs your Lordi 
* much Eſteem for my Lady — but my Lord, Self .in. 
tereſt governs the World; if I favour your Lordſhip | 
ſhall diſoblige my Lady, and loſe my Place; Service is n 
Ine, my Lord 

L. Rich. I underſtand you — and Ae you whater | 
—— you make to me ſhall turn to your Advantage; 
this to confirm it. [ Gzwes her a Park, 

FHlor. Ay, there's ſome Senſe in this; 3 who wou' d not 
* for a Man of Quality? that Hr Colonel never 
gave me above half a Guinea- Your Lordſhip is fh 
extremely good, that I declare I can refuſe you nothing; 
Iwiſh my Lady wou'd ſay ſo, my Lord, but tis impoſſ. 
ble, for ſhe hates you, and vow'd to me this Morning, à 

I was reading her a Lecture in praiſe of your Lordſhip, if 
there were never another Man in the Univerſe, ſhe'd die 
a Maid, and lead you now what, my Lord, before el 
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wed you. Ot 
L. Rich. Is her Azerſion ſo long n thou 2 rau 
ſhe loves elſewhere ? 51 RA vi 


Flor. I have nothing to ſay to that, my Mondi but if yo 
pleaſe I-can put you where you may inform yourſelf: | 
IL. Rich. If thou canſt do that thou bindeſt me ever thine, 
| Flor. This Key opens the back Gate of our e 
| | | whither Me is juſt now gone. 
I. Rich. To meet her Lover, ha ? 1215 
Flor. I never anſwer n of f this. kind vine m 
Tongue, my Lands; wood 9k 2 ie is in 
L. Rich. I conceive you, dw, 18719 [Bok 
Flor. I want only to ſerve ans Paremiite at t Cound 
be a great Woman—twenty Pieces added to my Fortune 
this is no ill Evening's Work : What Advantages the De 
nor propoſes to himſelf, J neither know, nor care. 
haveput them together, let them come off as they can. N 
S CE N E the inſide of the Garden. 
Enter Colonel Baſtion, Conſtantia, and Timothy at * 2 
Conſt. 1 am glad you had an Excuſe fo ready before ny 
Brother, cr we had been undone; but that going fot 
Flanders fav'id all —— What will you do with this Letter 
1 Deliver it, as J 8 8 
2 | Cul 
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a then ſo ſoon ? 3 | - 9M 3% fled 
rdſhip, Baſ?.I fear you do not think it ſoon enough, Conſtantia. 
Self.in. Conſt. What do you mean, Baſtion ? Why this Indiffe- 
hip 1M rence ? Has my too much Fondneſs made you cool, or 


e is no have your Eyes ta'en in ſome other Love, and now wou'd 


throw your Guilt on me? nn 77 


1atever Baft. I with you be not guilty——Oh, Constantia, has 


intage; dy Reaſon never calPd thy Choice in queſtion, by repre- 
Pur ſenting things above their Sphere? Will not the Pagean- 
1'd not try of Fortune abate thy Love to me, and make me ſeem 
never WF unworthy of you? id * 44153 0 , alga 
p is fh Conſt. He talks as if he knew my Lord's Deſign. Why 
ching; do you ſuſpect me? In what Action, ſince our firſt Ac- 
npoſi. I quaintance, have I betray'd a Soul ſo mercenary? Think 
you. my Taſte's ſo vitiated, that like common Wretches, 


np, a 

15 if WF 1 cou'd love for Gold? No, Love is a free- born Paſſion of 

'd die me Mind, not to be purchas'd at a ſordid Price—Thoſe 
that can make their Bodies ſubſervient to their Intereſt, 


> ſhe'd | 
I were ne'er acquainted with that noble Paſſion, but like 

the Brutes ſubmit to Nature's Call, unknowing of Love's 

mighty Excellence. | | 13 


4 


erhap 


if you Baſt. Oh, thou haſt clear'd my Doubts fo fully now, 
hat no one Fear remains Pardon my Jealouftes, ſince 
thine they proceed from Love. Hark !] what Noiſe is that? 

Conſt. T hope my Brother has not miſs'd me, and come 


to ſcek me in the Garden I'll ſtep to the Parlour Door 


ment. [Exit] [ Noiſe of a Key in a Door. 
vl Tim, Sir, Sir, Sir, afore George, there's a Key in the 
Eu. Door, we are certainly diſcover'd — and ſhall be appre- 
urtt) hended for Thieves; a Pox take all Intriguing, I fay. 
tune! Baß. Peace, you cowardly Dog, or I'll cut your Throat. 
e Do- im. Look you there now, when I am running the Dan- 
e. [er of the Gallows for him, he'd cut my Throat for Sa- 


uStattion ; the Devil wou'd not ſerve one of theſe Traders 
in Blood. SA 3 THR: ; 


1 | Enter Lord Richlove ; Seals as he enters. _ I 
p -for L. Rich. Wait you without. | 


Paſe. Ha my Lord Richlowe / A en How 
came he by a Key too? Sure he had it not from her! 
| | M 3 „ 


tter 


an 
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it, aud Conſt. Deliver it! are you in earneſt? Muſt Lloſe you 


to avoid being ſurpriz d; if all be ſaſe PN return in a Mo- 
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e n nifating. the: Lord an} the Cue 
5100 and runs iure tis Arms. « g 


Conf. Then) 3% Dan qoger, my dun de a bs 
leſt they 1 ſhould Hear us” and our meeting be prevented for 


r — — 
= * * 2 wYi 


* a - 
cn 


be dd I gn 
_ EE E 


Þ = türe. Zoll OO 5d 31 Sigl. 10 . E 
0 Pa. Whit's that of bete for the future? 
10 | L.A, Oh Franſport! oh Extaſy! my charming 
1 Angel Humph, tis Plan the lores—and did ex 
1 pect her Lover here. L. 
Fl | Baß. Hell and Furies! in (Rajitaebs * 

i " Conft. My Lord Richlove'? which way git yo ur Lond 


10 ſhip hither ? Diſtraction, what ſhall I do n now 8 
bt L. Rich. Did not you expect me, Faireft :? 
14 | Baſti. Expect him! oh perfidious' Woman! 1 75 * WG 
Conſt. J expect you, Inſolence! 51H nich 
L. Rich. What! then Pm not the ppp Man to when 
you flew ! why do you tremble ſo l oh let me dwell upon 
theſe Lips, whoſe every Touch runs through my Heart win 
Pleaſure. | 
Conſt. What ſhall I ſay? if T cry out my Baſtion will be 
found ; were he away I'd make an Example of 1 
ker. 2 
Baſt. She's conſcious of her Wrongs to me, and whil- 
pers out her Words, leſt I ſhou'd hear her: Oh thou Ser- 
pent of thy kind! [ 
L. Rich. Have I too ſaddenly ſarpriz'd ied Come, let's 
' retire to this Alcove, where in my Arms thou ſhalt reo. 
ver Breath, and hear me tell how much I love thee. 
Cent. Away, my Lord, and leave the Garden, — 
me not to examine by what Authority you treat me thus, 
Baß. Now ſhe exalts her Voice to blind my Rage, con- 
vey him hence, and ſo deceive me on but I can bear 
no more Draw, my Lord, * give an injured Lover 
Satisfaction. | Dane 
L. Rich. Draw | who are you, Sir ? 
Conſt. Ah! Heay” n defend my 1 Ah! yr Mor. 


| der! , | N 
Baß. Thus Tir 50. YOu Fl | 
L. Rich. Thus I return ii. ke hiy fight 


Fim. Murder! Murder! Murder! (Tim. draaur and 
Ae s againſt the Mall, 4 cries NR all the while 


Emer 


| jour Love to my Daughter, my Lord. 


Where is my Siſter, Floreila b. 


— 
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Trier Footmen to ther Lord at one Door. Sir Roger Merri-: 
man, Belvil and Florella at the other. The Colonel 4; . 
arms the Lord, and throws him his Sauord. 5 


Bat. There's your Sword, my Lord —- when next we; 


meet preſerve it better Come along, you timorous Raſcal., 


Tim, Ay, with all my Heart, EAR d Liver. Eli. 

Bel. Murder ery'd in our Gard en ** * 

L. Rich. Secure him, Slaves. ts ohis Fun, 

% Foot. Secure who, my Lord 2 51 f 4% % 12d Bog 

L. Rich. The Gentleman that foug ht me. TRE; 

24 Foot. We os e my Lord—— ho, ven "IR 
be is. 1  { Lays hold of Belvil. 

Bel. Vilaing hold off, ar Pl EL ſome of you, "© 

Sir Rog. What! my Son . aſſaſſinated ; by. 5 * ? 
Within there! where are all my Servants 2. My Lord Rich. 
ve how came your. Lordſhip: here Noi a Word of 
[ Alde to Lord. 
Fler. I your Lordſhip diſcovers me 1 im undone, 

Aal 10 0 


Bel. My. Lord Richlove and eee e 


t baue 

Flor. In her Chamber, Sir. FE A e 
er What Adventure vrooghh you Lordſhip into our 

arden 2 {7 > 

L. Rich. Now dare'not I . my kink; leſt l betray 
Myſelf ons Why, Sir, coming; by your Garden Wall 
here, I chanc'd to joſtle a Gentleman that had. got a Lady 
there it ſeems, who immediately lugg'd out upon me; 
te Place . heing narrow, I thought to claps, my Back: 
againſt the Wall, but happening upon the Garden Door, 
it ſuddenly! gave way, and in 1 fell my Antagoniſt 
ſappoſing he had killd me fled - the Woman riek'd 


| ——my Servants roar'd out Murder and I call'd out to 


ſecure him; which Noiſe I on Hon Vans Gentle- 
men, 1 4; 47 t : 
Flor. An e story. 185 SEH TA | 14 
Bel. This may be true; tis es Afedes 
Sir Rog. J hope your Lordſhip has receiv'd no hurt. 
L. Rich. Not at all, Sir Roger — Let me ſee your by 
and by at the Corner of the Street, F ons! - (4ſt to ber. 


Flor, Depend upon My my Lord. e Reg. 


— — _ — - 
/— — 5 
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L 85 'r Rog. Wal your Lerdibip pleaſe to walk into n 
Houſe, till the Street be clear? the Noiſe wy ba 
alarm'd the Neighbourhood. 2199 
L. Rich. Pm engag' d to the Play, sir Roger you 
Exe this Trouble which I have actidently': "given you: 
Gentlemen, Pm your humble Servant [Exit 
Mica T-am 'Elad Tn As ſale, the Trouble 
ie vothing 
Bel. T like not theſe Comet Weaſels Goviig about out 
Houſe, the anger Ke is ſeldom — where chey frequent, 
£4 Ext; 
Fir Rig. 1 fuſpe his Lordſhip" bad another Boy in 
coming here, tho' I know not how he got into the Gar- 
03; why Daughter was the Cauſe=— Oh" that ſtubborn 
2 berge. wou'd ſhe but liſten to his A . the night make 
ber Fathter a great Man | 
Frevuty bas many Fortunes made at C ord, 


Aud many 7. * thanks a TOR JUS EL "[Exeunt, 


. 1 


| ACT U. SCENE 1. 
” SCENE he Street, 


unter Lord Richlove and Le Front. 
Le Front. E Lor, you be more dejected for dis 
Lady, den I ever ſaw your Lorſhip tor 
2ny Lady in me Life. | 

L. Rich, Becauſe there is more Difiiculty i in obtainiogthi 
Lady than ever I met before——I am an honourable Lo- 

ver now, Le Front, and a Slave to one that hates me. 
Le Front. How does your Lorſhip know ſhe hates you? 
Women are very cunning, me Lor, and when day ſay dap 
hate a, begar day love beſt ſometimes, me know dat very 
well, l 190 

L. Rich. But I am convigeed the loves another. 
Le Front. O de Divel ! dat is another ting, maſoy. 
IL. Rich. By the Help of her Maid, whom I expect ber 
preſently, J got Admittance into her Garden, 5 for- 
prized her with her Lover, but was ſo unfortunate not t 
diſcover who he was - and tho' my Paſſion is authorize 
by her Father, I foreſce ſhe never will de mine 
Le From 


6 1 11 


1 


883 * ; £ x, | 4 
% 141 
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have Je Front. Me Lor, may Laſe a you one Qgeſtion? vil 
nothing but Marriage cure your Love? have a yon take 
a one Surfeit of Variety? and muſt a you take a de Courle 


on! 
th of Phyſick for Life, me Lor f ah! a Vife is one dam bitter 
Bei pill, dat vil never out a your Stomach till Death, begar. 
ouble L. Rich. But Love makes that Bitter ſweet, Le Front. 
. Le Frou. Love! begar, if your Lorſhip were one very 
t o poor Man I ſhou'd believe you becauſe de pavre Man 
uent. is always very much in Love with de rich Lady but de 
Exil. Gens de Quality never, me Lor, never day don't mind 
den C:7id, begar their gran Figure ſcorn de little ſneaking 
Gar- Baſtard. + dA wood 1a wont fo fi and. al... 3 
born L. Rich. And the rich Ladies ſcorn poor Men, I'm ſure. 1 
nake Le Front. Sometimes, me Lor, ſometimes ; but there 


— 


be ſome generous Ladies that like a de hanſome young 
Fellow very much. Me was very well once wid the rich 
Widow, me viſit her every Day, me ſtay till one, two, 
three, four de Clock every Morning, me dance vid her, 

me ſing vid her me kiſs her fo warn, ſo warn, ſo warnly, 

25 me pleaſe begar, and me ſwear me love her very much, 
becauſe ſhe was very rich, me Lor, and ſhe loves a me very 
much too. ne EL EMS IC t | 

L. Rich. How came you did not marry her then ? 

Le Front. Ah dat was de ting, my Lor, begar ſhe no 
want Marriage——an- de dam cunning Devil knew I 
wanted noting elſew—, 2-72. 

L. Rich. Oh! you ſhou'd have ta'en-an Opportunity 40 
prove her Perſon was your only ain. 

Le Front. Oh begar me give her Proofe enough of dat, 
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o. 

0 ſhe let me do every thing begar me aſæ - oh ſhe lov'd to be 
ou? Wi tickled, my Lord, but fear'd to be expos'd into Manage 
day: he lov'd a me Perſon dearly, dearly —— but begar ſhe 
very lov'd her Money better. She take one Chamber for me in f 
ber Houſe begar, to lye at Bed, and Board, but me wou'd, 
bot go mafoy, me love Marriage my Lor — me no love de 
tallion, begare n: das il b 
ere L. Rich, And ſo ſhe jilted youl !! 
ſur- Le Front. Even ſo, my Lor now had me been a your. 
t to Lorſhip, me ſhou'd have had her vid a wet Finger, hegar; 


for de Men of Quality may have any Lady matoy, --. 

1 L. Rich. You have a wrong Notion, as to all Women, 

1e rent; indeed a Woman can't be virtuous that gives a 
. 5 M's Nan. 
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Man ſuch Encouragement as yo ur Widow did You br 
a virtuous Woman will not 19 5 à fecond Viſit from the 
Perſon ſhe has no Deſign upbn Wou'd Cor 2 yi pi 
po ing Laberty, . T wou'd, nt fear Poſſeſſion 05 Way. 
o 75 Lil 1 
ont. Nor need you e me Lot, if eee 
a us Buſineſs fe 9 IS. PII 
L. Rich, What ſay't thou? _ EW. £ OM 
Ze Front. Mony, my Eor, Mony, vitt 40 all Tig. 
L. Rich. Away Fool, ſhe Wants a 
Te Front. But her Maid —— me Deal her Mail 
—ah ! how many pritty Tings de Maid can do'=— ſhe can 
put a your Lordſhip into de Bed-chamber of her Miſtrek, 
and hide a you 2 'till Midnight; then you cou'd creep 
aà ſoftly, ſoftly, ſoftly, to de Bed- ſide, lift a de Cloaths 
gently, gently, gently, ſteal into de Bed ſilently, take 
de Lady in your Arms tenderly, and when your Lane 
have her there Paffair & fair, begar, ha, ha! 
L. Rich. Ha! the bare Imagination gives me Plealie; ; 
thou haſt inſpir'd me with a Way to revenge myſelf of het 3 
Diſdain. Welcome Dear 


Enter F lorella. 


Florella, in thee lies all my Hope : : 'Fhou canſt inform me 
who is the happy Man: I prithee let me know my Rival, 
Fler. To what End, my Lord? 
IL. Rich. Leave chat to me. 
Flor. You muſt pardon me there, my Lord, FH do any 
that wears no Face of Guilt, becauſe Lee your Lordftip 
can carry a thing off at a Pinch——but Won't abſolutely 
betray the Secrets of my Lady neither; in ſhort, my Lord, 
the Knowledge won't advance your _ and he may 
have a Chance for his Life as well as you ——— Let this 
ſuffice, he is no Coward — for Fighting is Meat, Drink 
and Cloaths to him, therefore think if I can ſerve you 
any other Way, my Lord. 
J. Ricb. Yes, one way thou canſt If rhou'lt convey 
me privately into Conſtantia's Bed-chamber to-night. 
Flor. Into her Bed- chamber, my Lord ! I fear your 
Deſian m ayn t be honourable——and I wou d not have 4 
Hand in fy Lady? s Ruin for the Weid. 
J Reb. Nor wou'dd. attempt it — my only Reaſon for 


W. 


it 
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r is, that there I may have an Opportunity to declare mz PF 
i the Mind, and Prudence will oblige her to hear me ſeſt 
g the N e he. em ET; 1 —— Colne, 

mo ou. ſhall do utting. a Rin Fils po 
__ 4 Flr. I think your Lordſhip has lc vt 0G 48 
oh! WY [have no Power to deny, whatever you alk * An Hour” 
99819 hence expect me here, my Lord. 
Ld L. Rich. I will. 
91 Fla. Odd methinks my ringer "becomes a Diamond 
ig Ring as well as my Lady's. | Exit. 
Maid L. Rich. Now meg s great Goddeſs 2814 on my Peęfign, 
And all the Glory of Succeſs be ching. Est. 


r Bn, a C ; "gy? 14 if - 4 "FEES. { 0 


trels, Ov 8 5 2 
-reep 's c E N E changes 20 Camilla“ 0 9 
oaths Enter Camilla et Conftarſtia. 70} & Hie 


Can. Which way got his Lordſhip into the Garde 3 
Conſt. Nay, Heaven knows, nor how the Colonel Wade 


fares bis Eſcape, or if he lives; oh I dread your Maid's Re- 
wrn. . = 1 


Cam, Lives! 1 warrant bim or we had ſeen Timothy: ere, 
this. * 


3 Enter Maid. 
: Mod, The Colonel will wait on you immediately, 5 Ma- 
am, 


Cam. Very well; wait without to receive him, BLUE 
[Exit Maid, ard re-enter? 


th Maig. Madam, your Couſin Belvil 5s coming up. 
ately Cont, What ſhall I do now ? © E 
;ord, Cam. Here, here, ſtep into this Cloſet, Pl and 3 


ene to get him away. [Zx:t Conſtantia juto zhe Clo et. 


Enter Belvil. 


Bel. What the Devil did this Wench rum back fo faſt s at 
digbt of me for Ha! ſure I ſaw ſomebody whip i in- 
to that Cloſet — Well, Camilla, what Humour is your 
Ladyſhip in at preſent?” Diſpos d to be angry ſtill, or how ? 

Cam. No, Ithink I have a mind to be pleas' d, Couſin, 
if you don't croſs it; nay, I am in ſo good an Humour, 
tht could find in my _Heatt to all your Pardon tor my 


4 a Qvar rel Wäth you. 
Bel. 
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_ - Bel. So, now ſhe's upon the wheedle There is cr. 
tainly ſomebody in that Cloſet . Prithee arg re had: 
you for that unjuſt Aceuſation, Camilla 

Cam. My dear inquiſitive Lover, be not tones, to 
pry into the Reaſons of Women —— We have eithertoy/ 
many for your Knowledge, or too few for your Quiet; 
you ſhou' d never think us in the wrong before Marringe 
tho we ſeldom think you in the right after it. 

Bel. A frank Confeſſion; but my ant as uſt the 
Rew erſe, I can fce-every nan in a Miſtreſs but none in 
ll $6 enn 6: gamns mn ua s mg 

Cum. That is, you won t think 2 Wife s Actions ical 

- = Regard The firſt Month takes off the Sting-of your Ap. 

8 pe11t9,-:andiever aſter you become a mere Drone. 

KF. Bel. Pritkee try me, Camilla, and from Experience ad. 

| moniſn your Sex, and don't let falſe Notions: og to 

thei Prejudice of ouỹrs . „ f aki a6 

Cam. ll conſider on't; come, , ſhall we pe a. An in the 
Suden ?. you promis'd to teach me the laſt new Song; - 

Fel, IEIl go iato your Cloſet, and write it down for-you, 

Cam. No, no, no, no, you muſt not go into the Cloſet. 

"Bet. Why fo? have you a Spark there?» 

Cam. Look ye there now, ypu will be aſking Queſt ons; 

| upon Honour there 1 is no Male thing in. chat Saalent by 

| mat le face. Bc | 104 320 
| 
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el 1 ben hs am I forbid to enter 2 1 
Cam. Nay, if you doubt what I ſay, you'll give me 
Caute ro ſulpect your Love: There's the Key, ſatisly your 
Curiottyz but from this Moment depend upon it, my 
Heuſe ſhall ne'er receive you as a Lover more; then takt 
ol | your Choice, the Cloſet without me, or me without 
1:18 C ofct. 
{1 iy Bel. Too well you know your Power, Canilla: 1 
10 wait on you to the Garden. 
| * Cam. So; now T like you; learn to be rraftable and the | 
one may encore you for a Hoſband. 7+ © 11cjil peut 
| { Conttantia' comat out of thesClit 
ne © m glad he's gone, my Heart went W pit 
when the offer'd him the Key. | | 
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Entes . Baftion. 


Ay dear Baſiien my Heart has a thouſand Fears fort 
Tal. 
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is Cor- Bf. For my Lord Richlove you mean, Madam 4 had, 
n had WM the Advantage, but ſpared him for your! ſake, finee'Þ'cou'd;' 
a7 1 not pierce his Breaſt without wounding/yours/! 150! 191 104 
Dus to Cant. How ill does this Language become at Lover's 


too Mouth? 47 J 3 — 8410 4 / 10 EfiC A ; 4 IF fc at 7g 


Quiet; Baß. And how ill does your, Carriage become whims: | 


riage, WW ons Woman? Sdeath, could you not be content to receive 
zs Viſits in private; but you muſt make me Spedctator of 
your Treachery?: Muſt you triumph to gratify your Pride? 


tertain a Thought to the Prejudice of my Virtue, yon are 
unvorthy of my Juſtificatio n 
Madam. Laying it upon the Careleſſneſs of Servants leav- 
ing open the Door, and his ſtumbling that Way by Ac- 
cident, wou'd be to no Purpoſe, becauſe I know he had 
the ſame Paſſport with myſelf, a Key; and who ſhou'd: 
give it him but you? and at ſuch a Juncture too, you 
tim'd it to a Minute. 1Cböͤöĩ1785 f PATH 2 
Cont, Ha! a Key, which way got he a Key? —Unegrate- 
ful ; have I refus'd that Lord you mention, when. by my 
Father's ſtrict Commands preferr'd! and ran the Hazard 
of a Parent's Hate for thee ? for thee that dares upbraid 


o 


tear thee from my Heart, and throw thee as a worthleſs 
Trifle by; but Lowe ſo much to my Fame, to clear thy 
gross Miſtake how my Lord came by that Key -I know not, 
nor of his coming to the Garden; or if I e'er admitted 
one Thought, that could be favourable to his Love, may 
toul Contagion ſeize me; but what your Uſage may in- 
ſpire me with, Time will produce, for from this Hour 
Pll never | | 

Bat. ¶ Falling on his Knees.) Oh hold, I conjure thee ; 
keep back that haſty Reſolution, my charming Angel; 
forgive the Exceſs of faithful Love. My abject Fortune 
when compar'd with his, wak'd a thouſand racking Cares; 
and Fear of loſing what my Soul adores, tranſported me 
to Madneſs; pardon me now, and if I eter offend 


4 


Again A 0 acl * 
* Conf I muſt again forgive you, is it not ſo ? Why do'ſt 
thou ſtudy to deſtroy my Quiet? Is Jealouſy ſo requiſite to 
prove we love? No ſure: Love is aloft and gentle Joy, 
2 | and 


Con. I ſcorn your Accuſations ſince you can en- 


Boſe. 1 ſhall not put you to the Trouble of an Excuſes | 


me thus? but thou haſt cur'd my Folly; yes, I will 
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change your Brother's Purpoſe ? 
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and ſhou'd be fondled like a tender Infant; the rude ſarly 
Guſts of Paſſion, like Zaftern Winds, deſtroy; it in the Bud, MW 

Ba. Have I not Reaſon for my Fears, Confanic 
when thy Father and thy Brother are both againſt me? 
222 No, not if all the World combin'd, whillt 1 

|me. 9 

Baß. Thou eee ſhall I requite tha 4 
Life will be too ſhort to do it. But when wilt thou cbm; 
pleat my Joys, and give thy Perſon, with thy Heart? Cop. 
ftantia, | dread the FR of thy Brother's Friend; not 

that J fear thy Change but he will importune thee, 
thy Father will — thee, and twill be difficult to 
find -Obje&ions againſt both; but when we are marry'd, 
and all Arguments fail to rid thee of his Sollicitations 
that Diſcovery. ſets thee free at once. 

Conſt. Have Patience but a while, my Love; I wou' | 
not do an Act of ſuch Importance without my "a | 
Conſent, if poſſible. FT 

Baſt. How doſt thou hope to gain it | 

Conſt. That I muſt think of. | 

Baß. But then thy Brother! 

Conft, His Love to Camilla will befriend us there; {he 
ours you know, and will ſcruple nothing for our Interet, 

Baft. She is indeed a. generous Friend; cons Me not Wl 


Conſt. She has not attempted it, and the Reaſon. ſie 
gives for it is, ſhow'd-he ſuſpect her to favour any privat 
Inclination of mine, he wou'd certainly prevail with my 
Father to ſend me into the Country; which wou'd not only 
entirely prevent her being ſerviceable to us, but infallibly 
force me into the Arms of his Friend: For tho' my E. 
ther's Pride inclines to my Lord, yet his Tenderneſ u 
my Brother wou'd not ſuffer him to contradict his Purpoſe, 

Baß. Do not defer my Happineſs, Conftentia———[| 


be Father, Brother, Huſband to thee; if thy Love does 


equal thy Expreſſions, what ſhou'd deter. thee from mp 


Arms? True Love requires ſmall Subſiſtence, our Conſtan- 
cy ſhall brave all Turns of Fate, and. ſpight of Male 


we will bleſs each other. 
Con. Duty commands me to try the gentleſt Way ; ;1 
wou'd avoid all Violence with a Father: but this be cer 
ain of, my Love; not even he fhall alter _ Reſolves, 
FI 


* . 
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or bribe me to forego my Bafion; let him diſpoſe of all his 
joarded Wealth, that which my Uncle left me muſt be 
nine, and that with Love will Be ſufficient for us. If 
whandon'd by Friends in 7 then we will ſeek for 


{thay nöre in foreign Nations. Whilſt Thave thee, I never ſhall 
the) rr ine, or wiſh for ought beyond thy Power to give. 


70 And my Ambition's "blinded in theſe Arn, 


"ON; Frety Good that Nature can beſto , 

9 And every Charm i is center'd ſure in thee. 

rs ſingle Room to me contains all Joy, 

4 Kia Tis the wide World, and alt 1 vin Here. | | | 

N 1 E nbraring her. 
17 0 Camilla“, 8 Mald evithin 4 Who's thaw gone up Stairs? | 


Bel. 07H hin.] »Tis I, I dropt one of my Gloves above. 
Conſt. Ah Heaven, 1 hear my Brother's Voice — If T 


word him!) 

Bot, Ha! what mall we do . I have i it; 
tire me your Maſk, and go you down the Back Way, 
kae me to ITY my own Retreat. © 


| by Conſtantia. EH N on the Maſe. 


they 
reſt Lund 5: ab Belvil. | 5 3 
not Bo, Now for is Cloſer t: Ha! 'Sdeath what Woh 's 


hat, that with ſuch Care avoids me ? it muſt be ſure my 
biltet——ha, a Man too, nay then tis paſt a Doubt. 
und Camilla muſt be privy to'their en 'Sdeath, am 


| My Pare por But L will be ſatisfied... | 
onl | { Going, and Baſtion turns 88 upon lim 
Ib Pp. No Paſſuge this Way, Sir. 

Fa Bel. Maſk'd ! What are you, Sir? Some Ruffan come 
rob the Houſe, ha? I muſt and will paſs this Way. 

1 B27, You neither muſt nor ſhall, Sir, if you go to that. 


Bl, *Sdeath, Sir, unmaſk. and tell me lo; PI not diſ- 


does net with a Villain. | | 
ay Bat. Jam no Villain, Sir, yet an't unmaſk, hou! ſomes 
lan- pivate Reaſons; but if you'll ſuſpend your Curioſity and 


d e, vou ſhall have the Satisfaction of a Gentleman to- 


Morrow where you pleaſe. 


31 Bel. Damn to-morrow, this to thy Heart. eee . 
cen FE hat's your Mik. Sir. I Draaus aud driuen 
yes, 27 : 597. + hi 


an ſeen with thee we are ruin'd ich Way ſhall 1 | 
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What Noiſe of Murder's that, Belwil ? You have, nt 
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+57 ee Quwilla: and: Maids: -.-. -:..* 


. vou heedleſs slut, why did vo let bim 20 up 
Stairs??? 
Maid. He v was half Way up Wegen Theard * Mata 
Cam. Hal What Noiſe is that? Sure 1 Meald the 
Claſhing'of Swords — Thope he did not meet the Cay 
nel and Conflantia —— Again! bleſs me, my Heart tre. 
bles as if my Life were going; if I ſhou'd affiſt their Toys 
till I deftroy my own now. Within there, as and part en. 


Enter 8 er ant. 
„erw. Part Who, Madam ? © 
Cam. Any Aa you find engag d. 
"By The teh Beg cry Mord avi, 
Hal We pak what ſhall I do! SA x 


Enter Colonel —— 


Colonel, is it you? What's the Matter? py 
2 . I have not Time to tell you, Madam, but 1 b 
hide me ſomewhere, or tis erk to up by 

Is s Knowledge, 
Cam. Here, here, ſtep thro' this Door i into Cn 
Apartment, till the Hurry be over. [Exit rer 


Enter Belvil. 


= - 


: Eb Q 
* # 


kill'd any body, have you 
Bel. 1 ſuppoſe you know to the contrary, Madan; fr 
if my Sight deceive me. not. the Spark return di into you 
Houſe. SN 
Cam. What Spark do you. mean? 1 fear he has diſco 
ver'd poor Conſtantia, IA. 
Bel. Had not your Servants interpos d, I mhou'd hap 
ſpoil'd his making Hove for a Month Pe papa but if! 
find him - ; [Searches abou, 
Cam. Find who? 
Bel. Ay, that's what I want,. I wou'd know who bei. 
Cam. Nay if you are ignorant of that, all's ſafe —— 
This fiery Temper of yours, Belvil, is an excellent Quz 
lifcation for a Huſband ; are you jealous of every Mat: 
you meet? What Inſolence is this? Muſt my Houle be 
ſearch'd whenever you pleaſe ? L am my own Miſtreſs, | 


hope, before Marriage, tis enough for you to lord it "I 
ths 


\ 


EF 


but where my Honour is concern d, give me Leave to be 
a careful as can. » 46. 10 


ect me of any Deſign again your Honour? 


ell me, what cloſe Deſign: does my Siſter drive in your 
ouſe ? for I'm certain it was Conſtantia that you conceaPd: 
ithin that Cloſet, and whoever this Fellow is, was with 
ter: Confuſion ! ſhall an obſcure. Raſcal, privately ſup- 
plant my Friend, to whom my Word has paſs'd? No, 
f ſhe refuſe my Choice, by. Hell ſhe ne er ſhall marry. 
Cam. How] Belvil? wou'd you preſume to Preſeribe 
our Siſter's Fate, and wreſt the Power of Heaven's De- 
ree? tho? I know nothing of Conftantia's Mind, I dare 
ieve ſhe ſcorns your baſe Deſcription,” ſhe'll never wed 
blow her Birth, | 
=, Then ſhe does love it ſeems ! and you are in the 
Pecret! ſay, who is this mighty Gentleman ? ?: 
Cam. Vou are mad yourſelf, and wou'd have others ſo; 
jecauſe I won't believe ſhe Ioves below herſelf, does it 
herefore follow that ſhe muſt love indeed? I tell you 
pain that I Know nothing of her; the Lady you ſaw was: 
nother Friend of mine, and ſhe was undreſs” d, and beg'd. 
Nee might not be ſeen, which was the Reaſon of her run- 
e na ie into the Cloſet; the Gentleman was a Stranger to me. 
| Bel. Methinks this ſounds juſt like Invention, but I 


that. [ 4/7de.] Well, I will enquire no farther — Sdeath, 
ut the Maſk——Why was he maſk'd ? | 
Cam. Maſk'd ! was he maſk d, fay you? doubtleſs bog 
f had his Reaſons for it ; 3 every Man to his Way, 2 
now, 

Bel. Tf his Way lies not towards my Siſter, Succeſs to 
im; if it does, jet him look to't. | 

Cam, Envy'd Lovers often thrive the beſt: 


3 Let Men purſue their Prieſt jealous Care, Se has: N 
2 We Wamen fill can match em to a Hair. [Exeunt.. 
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2. I ſcorn to inſult an Enemy, much leſs a Miſtreſs; 


Cam. Your Honour! What. mean you ? Can you. . 


Bel. Oh Camilla thou'rt no Stranger to my Meaning K 


ove too well to break with her, and ſhe's but too ſenſible 
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5 ſhou'd have no Opportunity to apprize Conſtantin of my 


= Is. That T dd with-all my Heart, my Lord —— Wel 
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. certainly —— I have only drawn the Wine, ſhe may cht 


282 Town PERLEN eee 
I "HET", SCENE: 1: 
8 2 E N E Conſtantia”; ae, RYE 


Enter Colonel Baſtion, n 


225 „H: BR E are ſo many People about this _ 
that Leannot poſſibly get —_ and if Can 


10 


being here, ſhe may be frighted: Ha! I hear ſomebody 
be he this Ways 2 ee ana liſten, perhaps it-maj 


[Exit betaueen the Scenes 
Euer Florella and Lord Richlove. [iam 
"Pr. Softly, my Lord, | 


7 — 3 My Lord ! What do I Lao St; 

Flor. The next is my Lady's Bed chamber ya 
be ſure to be civil. 5 

_ 8 — wr 1 1 

ic de that, 0 14. 

There Flortila. e | POW Gives ber Mat 

Baß. Flortlla ha! | 

L. Rich. Go; go a. wiſh; ee Viſemeb, 75 


am not La Jade now, to put a Man into my Lady's Be- 
chamber without her Knowledge? But ſhould. not I bes 
Fool to refuſe a Diamond Ring and two Broad- pieces ay 


to drink beſides tis a Way to exereiſe her Virtue 
nobody can boaſt of Honeſty till they are try'd-—-} ond 
thought myſelf Proof againſt Temptation, but che den 
bewitching Gold has caught me; and the beſt, War to 
reconcile it to my Conſcience, is, not to be too inquilithe 
into the Reaſons * which 1 rife. en .o {dal 
- - [Colonel Baſtion comes forwaid 

| Baſt. 'Sdeath, modes by her Maid! Hell and 5 
ries, it cannot, ſurely; be by her Command; no, I drein 
and this is an Illuſion 3 Conftantia's mine, wholly mint 
chaſte as the new-born Day, or Buds of Roſes, ere de 
Winds have kiſs'd 'em'; this muſt be Treachery, the Mait's 
corrupted —— Why did I not ſeize and drag her to Un 
flantia; Hold, that might have furniſh'd/her with am B 
__ and-help'd to deceive myſclf—for ſhe may. * 


— a 4 
— — „ 
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Who can judge the Heart of Woman? 6 
ſay and wait the Event; Ha ! ſhe comes. 
ſantia a7 a Candle. 4 tremble left ſhe ſhou'd be gail 
it. 
257 Ladmire Thear not from. 1 my Couſin Pray 
Heaven he be well, and ſcapꝰd ml a Beltil O Re- 
poſe! that Stranger to the Breaſts, of Lovers, when wilt 
thou return to bleſs me ? An unuſual Heavineſs fits on my 
pits, as if ſome mighty Danger threatened me If 
bftion's ſafe,” I care not what it be, for nought has Pow- 
ro ſhock my Soul wherein he's not concern d Ca- 
ila promis'd to paſs the Evening with me, I wiſh ſhe'd. 
ome, 11 go into my Chamber, and read ſomething in 
rwley. [ Ext. ] {Baſtion comes Forward. 
| Baſt. r Now hold my A as * wy 
Ears inform me: 
If Innocent, in Tor > foe 1-11 3 1 
If not, my own Revenge ſhall be my La . [Ei : 


ICE N- E Aue and d, Rovers Conſtantia reading # 
Lord Richlove enters ſoftly behind ber. 


Conf, reads;] I try'd- if Books cou'd cure my Lore, 
hut found, Love made em Nonſenſe all 

L. Rich. reads over her Shoulder] I apply/d Receipts of 
bufinels to my Wound, but ſtirring; did the Pain purges 

Conſt. Bleſs me! who are ou?) 

L. . One that adores — fair Conſtantia. TED 

Conſt. Aſtoniſhing 1 my Lotd Richloewim ny Climber? 

ow got your Lordſhip Admittance here? 

L. Rich.) Love, Love, my Charmer; I find: yon know 
is Power, therefore cannot be ſurprizd at this — 

Conſt. Inſolence! Does this Action become a Man of 

onour, my Lord? Leave me inſtantly I command you. 

L. Rich. This Action becomes a Lover, Madam, and 

that loves like me, is unable to quit the Object of his 

ies Thus low, upon my Knees, I aſt your Par- 
on, for intruding on your Privacies, and beg Tan e 
ourably hear what I have to offer. 

Conſt. Your Proceeding wears ſo: ill a Face, my Lord, 
jou cannot hope, with Favour, to be heard Coming 
Ike a Thief upon me, is not ſure the Way. 

L Rich. The only Way I cou'd think of, Madam, gi 
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Virtues than all thy Anceſtors could boaſt ; and were h 
here, you durft not thus affront me. . 


IL. Rich. Durſt not 


This was a lucky Opportunity. 
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offer you a Heart entirely devoted to your Service; 2 
with it all that I am Maſter of; fo well I love, you ſhall h. 
Miſtreſs of myſelf and Fortune. 
Dont. T thank your Lordſhip—— But that you may nu 
be deceiv*d, "obſerve me well Were you Maſter of g 
ſpacious Globe, and at your Feet the trembling Wor 
bow'd down, Iſhou'd contemn all Offers you eodd make 
and with the ſame Coldneſs hear your Tale of Love, I 
not diſpos'd to marx. e | 
L. Rich, How! not diſpos'd to marry ? Is there the 
a happy Man to. whoſe Arms you'd fly without it? I © 
diſpenſe with Ceremony too, and be content to ſhare yi 
him your Favours. 7 [Approaching h 
. Conft. What mean you, my Lord ? 5 | 
IL. Rich. What did you mean, Madam, when you fe 
into my Boſom in the Garden to-night ? You. did 10 
deſign that kind Embrace for me. { Lays hold of by 
Con. Stand off! and touch me not—— The Man tha 
] miſtook thee for, (for now I own I love): holds m 


— hy all the Injuries of flights 
Love, I would enjoy thee even before his Face, Nay 
ſtruggle not, proud Beauty, . 


| 7 Enter Baſtion. 
Baſt. By Heaven ſhe's ſpotleſs ! Oh my kind Star 


Ons." Hils; © Rapet e [Srexge les math 
Baſt. Raviſher, let go the Lady, and take thy juſt k 


Ward from me. Drau 
Conſt. Baſtion here! [| Accidentally throws 2 
| | a 


L. Rich. Who are you, Sir, that dare to interfere wit 
my Concerns ? [ Draaut.] I am glad the Light's out, 
Buſineſs is not to fight here, but make my Eſcape, it po 
ſible „ r 7 

Baſe. I anſwer Queſtions thus, Sir; where are yon! 

Conſt. Ah, Murder | Murder | —— Defend my La 


e Powers! | 
FTP: Tut 


þ 
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Waits Camilla, 25 a {IF ah D 


L. Rich, Ha! a Candle! If you are a Gentleman, meet 
jein the Street \mimnediately,” and there PH give you Sa- 
faction. 1 1 P "She | > 
af. PII follow u- bing. 
Mc Not for the Univerſe v0 [ * br. 
Cam. What's the Matter here? Was not that my Lord ? 
Conſt, It was ——— Ha ! the whole Houſe is alarm'd, 
hat ſhall I do? If Baſtion's found I am undone. © 
Cam. Here, here, Colonel; this Door, you know, ſe- 

res your Retreat back into my Houſe: 

Conft, As you prize my Life, do not follow him; an 
our hence I'll quit this Houſe, and thro” Camilla $ meet 
ee; be ready to receive me. ö 
22 Be certain of i it; till when, thou Charmed of my 
dal, farewel. [Exit 


Enter Sir Roger, Bel vil, and Serwants 


Sir Rag. What's the matter, Daughter? 
Bel. Did I not hear Murder eryꝰ'd, Court? © 


1 all] 


Can. Ves; and had you'beer a little e might 


we ſeen the Cauſe; by what Contrivance I know not, 


Wut my Lord 2 was here in your Siſter's Chamber. 


Bel. My Lord Richlowe in my Siſter's Chamber ! 

Conſt. And with foul Intentions too Oh Sir, if you 
ſeem me as a Siſter, or you, Sir, as a Child of yo urs, re- 
ere me from his Brutal Paſſion. | 

dir Rog. Brutal Paſſion ! you amaze me, I am {ure he 
Id me his Love was honourable, 


Bel. Told you, Sir? Why has he declar'd his Love to 


ou? 


Sir Rog. Why, yes, Belvil, I muſt confeſs he did aſk 
y leave to court her AndI cou'd not refuſe a Man of 
b Birth and Fortune rudely. 

Bel. 'Sdeath! then you encourag'd him! 


Sir Reg. Not abſolutely encourag'd bim But if ſhe. 


Wd have lik'd him He' s a Lord, vou know ! 4 
Bel. Damn his Title 


Conſe. But lefs honourable Wan a Footman; he drag'd 


e round the Room, and vow'd Revenge upon my Vir- 


*; my Cries brought Camilla to my Aid, at ſight of 


whom 
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is Wielenee. b5 cortt: 2 To's 4 2 
hr Sir Rog. enen 00 Pll is 8 wy Han 
Bel. Confuſion ! baniſh him the Houſe! Plt bani * 


the World, if I can meet him. 7G bn e 
Sir Rog. And I'll ſend him Word 0 cis ie mer 
Attempt the Honour of my Dau cr! 125 

Cam, Belvil, methinks, left the Roam fp 


with the Conſequence prove not fatal. 
"Conft. I hope he will not find him . 
Cam. Pray Heav'n he may not. Which. | Way got 1 
Lord in, think ye? © 
Conft, 1 cannot gueſs—-Nor by what Miracle Be 
came to my Relief. 
Cam. I can unriddle that part, I let him in thro' tel 
- tle Door, to avoid Belvil's ſeeing him Vol ex 
me, dear Conſtantia, I am under ſome uneafineſs for 3; 
vil, and muſt endeavour to clear my Suſpicion. [Zi 
Coe. Succeſs attend thee-—— Here is no Na left nl 
me, PI! take Security in my Baſtion's Arms. 
His conftant Heart ſhall all my Fears remove; 
And now my Daty ſhall ſhall give place to Love. {En = 


SCENE changes to the Street. 14 
Enter Timothy. 


Tun. What a curſed ſhambling Life is this of a Font 
man ? Faith I think thofe honeſt Gentlemen perfectyi 
che right that have forſworn the Livery, and ſet up tha 
Coaches E'gad my Legs are fall'n away to Catltict 
——T was forc'd to have the Waiſt-band of my Breed 
taken in a Quarter of a Vard— Sure Love is catchig 
for I am grown a mere Skeleton, and in a few Days m 
I ſhall be taken for my Maſter ——”Tis a little hard d 
when I ſay I want my Dinner, he replies, I have not 
mach yet——and when I ſay I am dry he ſays, tot 
is Tea in the Pot, drink that, twill quench your Thi 
and when I am ſo ſleepy. I can't ſtand, hedendsM 
upon the Scout Here I'm to watch the opening 
that Door for it ſeems this Night he is to carry of 
Miſtreſs Wou' d he had her once, for this curſed Lift 
oF contrary tomy Appetite Suppoſe now I ſhou * 
catch 


atch'd by ſome: of the Family and have my Noſe cut 
or any of the . ns ſhou'd obſerve me ſaun- 
tering about here, and miſtake me for a Thief, and ſend 
ne to Newwgate———or ſome drunken Fellow tumble up- 
n me, and break my Bones yore "Oe methinks, 1feel 


nage! about my Ears already. K 11 
| Enter Le Proj. Fan 


Front. My 15 bid me watch dis Door ſor a Shentle⸗ 
an's coming out, begar me believe it is ſome Rival 
Tim. ( Seeing him.] Ah! one, two, three, four, five, 
u, ſeven, eight, nine, ten, twenty, thirty, forty, fifty, 
zundred oh, oh, oh. 
Front. Vat de Divel Noiſe is dat ? I ſee nobody but a my- 
f, mafoÿ 
Jin. Humph, ha,—I was miſtaken, I think I ſee but one 
I hope he's a Chriftian—T have a # good mind to ſpeak to 
n—Tll give him wondrous good Words—Pray, ſweet 
Wir, do you want any thing hereabouts ? 
Front, Ha! vat de Divil is dat to you ? 
Tim. Nay, don't be angry, gentle 5 SELL LE aſk 
ou for no harm, indeed not J. 
Front. You aſk me for no Harm, begar you be one im- 
rinent Fellow, to aſk me vat I do want; ſuppoſe I do 
ant nothing, vat den, ha 
Tim. Why, if you have no very great Buſineſs, Sir, I 
jou'd be extremely oblig'd to you, if you wou'd do me 
be Favour to quit this Street, Sir, - becauſe I have ſome 
all Affairs here not of my own, I aſſure you, if 
ey were you ſhou'd command me, but they are my 
lalter's; now, Servants you know, Sir, muſt obey Orders. 
Front. Now you muſt know, Sir, J have Buſineſs of my 
laſter's too, therefore muſt ſtay, Sir; and if you will 
ke my Advice, go yourſelf ——begane——run. 


blame of one Leg. N 
Front. Dis Fellow is one dam 8 mafoy Me 
i! exalt a me Voice. ¶ Aue.] Mortblue, me vill make 


ning i ou lame of de toder Leg too, if you don't leave dis 
of eet preſently —— _ 
Lie i. I do intend to leave the Street, Sir, for I cannot 


ny it away upon * Shoulders. 
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Tin. Gently, good "Iſs gently I cannot run, for 1 


Front. 


_ Fill keep my Ground, if I can, til 
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Front. A pox take a your Put, Thate A your dam Scou 
Are! Wit begar. * 
Tim, Why, Sir, with Suviiion, 760 are but 2 85 
vant yourſelf ; you told me fo juſt now. 
Front. A Servant] Begar me be de Gentleman to w 
—— Me be de French Valet; de Chambre to one Lord, i 
you be one Skipkennel mafoy in de Livery ; the Pretd 
man ſcorn de Livery, as much as de Triſh do de Trade. 
Tim, Egad I'll try the Courage of this French S0 
a Kickſhaw—may be he loves Fighting no more than I 
and if the worſt comes to the worſt, that che Dog ſhou! 
be ſtout, I can but run away at laſt. | LA 
Front. Garſoons, why don't a you g0, 'Si = 
be you ſtuding for, ha! Fripone? 
Tim, J am thinking, Sir, that a French Valet tl 
the beſt Pimp in the orld.” 
Front. Pimp! Pimp a yourſelf begar—de F rench a 1 
never pimp No, he taſte always Parblue, 
Engliſh Lady be tout jour at de Frenchman Service. 
Tim. I thought it was ſomething, indeed, that ſcattef 
the Pox about ſo plentifully —— Are not you" a Surge 
too, Monſieur Ragout E 
Front. Ves, Sir, every 88 is by Nature a 80 
geon, Barber, and Dancing-maſter, mafoy. [Curs aCaj 
Tim, A Dancing-maſter ! Ha, ha, ha! I thought! 
much, for I have ſeen your Countrymen caper away hk 
fore the Allies many a time; and hark ye, Monſieur! 
you don't march off, I ſhall play you ſuch an Engliſh Col 
rant, of ſlap-daſh, preſently, that ſhan't out of your f. 
this Twelvemonth. Faith he's as great a Coward as I 
[ wy Maſter comes, 
22 
Front. Vou play me a ſlap-daſn ] Begar you Had bettl 
civil—— Jerniblue, *tis like a your Engliſh a Fang 
talk of the ſlap-daſh to de Gentleman 
Tim. A Gentleman ! How dare that Gentleman b a 
BT to another Gentleman, better than himſelf?” 
Front. Oh parblue! a Gentleman Footman! © 
Tim. Sirrah, there are Gentlemen Footmen in my Col 
try, that keep ſuch Scoundrels as you to wipe their Sh0d 
and I have a good mind to rip up your Paunch, and ms 
a Fricaſy of your Puddings, ye Dog. , | 
1 


F 


Bene N Lov ARS, 269 
Front. Begar me was miſtaken. in dis Fellow; I muſt 
give him good Words, mafoy, or de . Beife and 
1 fe badin will be in my Guts, begar. | [.4 


Enter Lord Richlove, 


HM Rich. my re talki with, Le Front. 9 
Front. Ah ! parblue, your Lorſhip come à propos. * 
Tim, So | here will be no ſtaying. for me I find: Who 
de Devil is this Lord ? 
Front. Here be one louſie Footman dat vill ſtay here 


Ty in ſpight of my Teeth, mafoy. 
ſhou : A nitty Son of a Whore, who does he call louſy ? 


17 is Dog wou'd have murder'd me now What ſhall I 
| co? If { ftay not, my Maſter will beat me; and if I do 
ol lay, this Lord will cut my Throat. i Aft 1Ge 
N L. Rich. Hark'e Sirrah, who are you, that you won't 
> Meare this Place 6 | 
Me. Tim. Who! I not leave this Place, Sir! Pl] leave it 
* ith all my Blood, Sir, this Minute; the Devil watch for 


imothy. | a [ Exit Funnng. 
From. Begar me be very glad he is gone. [Aſldte. 
L. Rich. Well, have you E anybody come out of this 
Houle, Le Front“ 

Front. Not one Soul me Lor — but me Lor — have 


catter 
urged 


4 80 


= | you fa la la la [Sings a Minuet] dance a de Minuet 
5 x id de Lady, me Lor ? you underſtand me. 
. Nich. No, I was prevented; I believe by the Man J 


win the Garden. 
Front. Did not your Lorſhip kill him? 
L. Rich, No, *tis him I expect here. 
Front. Why, where did your Lorſhip leave bim! ? 
L. Rich, In her Chamber. 
Front. Ha, ha, ha! a very good Jeſt ma oy, 1 me war= 
nt he is better employ'd, dan to come to fa, fa,” wid 
our Lorſhip he will have de duel vid de Lady firſt 
blue me Lor, take a my Advice, make uſe of de 
ratagem, fight like de King of France, politickly; and 
ben he comes out, let your Lorſhip's Footmen ſeize 
im, and make a one Eunuch of him to ſupply Yalentini's 
lace in de Opera me Lor, begar dat vill revenge oper 
* very well. 

ich. Away, Blockhead ! I ſcorn | to take Advis 
Vol. II. N tage 
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de-Engljfs Sword, quite thro' de Freeman Body, be 


oy: 40 ng? 5 [ir] 5 och Ute: 43 Z 


RR -- 


be \ bs ited here 


xp Lovers. | 


If he's a BENE: he thall hate fate 
lay for his Life, therefore begone and leave me, I hey 
ſomebody coming; PI obſerye. [Exit betaveen the Scenes 

Front. Vid all my Heart mafoy, me no love Fighting 
ſince Wounds Were in Faſhion, de Deyil rides Poſt r 


1 78 155 | 


18390 died ab Nn Ce Baud :; i bs 


Mz I left my Man hereabouts; where can he he 
Tim, Tim,-—— he's either gone to ſtuff his Guts NOW, a 
fallen faſt afleep—— ſure Conftantia's not come gut. 

L. Rich. [Peeping.] Who cah this be? he ſeems a f 

2 r ſomebody zerhaps *tis he'T'want; © 
Baſt. What's that? Sars 1 Mende a Noiſe; Tam, hi 
Zim; Where are you, Sirrah ? 

L. Rich. Ha! Pll anfwer to the Call, and ty whit ( 
can diſcover — Here, Sir, here. 

' Baſt Here, you Raſcal! where have you been lurkin 
Have vou ſeen Conſtantig, Sirrah ? 

J.. Ricb. No, Sir, nobody has appear d yet Seth 
Cor flantia,. it muſt be him. 

Baſt. Fave a Coach ready at the Comer of the drt I 
to convey her hence, and then you. may ſleep to Eh os 
Sirra h 
L. Rich. To convey her hence! Lucky Dilorey 
may {poil your Deſi ign perhaps. 77 

Conſtantia abewe in rhe along. E Hitt, hit, are jo 
there my. Love ? 

I.. Rich. and Ba 5. Zogetber. FP 'Yes a Ange) wake 1 
Im ready to receive the. r 

Const. t come, Tcöme boi 

Baft. How now, Saucebox; who bid you anſwer? 

E. Rich. He that dares return your Saucebox; Vil 
have I caught You Ln [ [Lays bold pn Balli 

Baſt. Are you there, my Lord 2—1 am ready for you 
tho? | with you had ta'en another Time.” Fling 5 from ; 
L. Rich. So do I, becauſe now I wait to arr | beta 
Co erfeantia ; you heard her lay ſhe was comibg. 

Hafi. But not to you; have at you., the Futtice a n 
cue {hall light my. Sword to find ; a for ad £ "_ 

row 
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. Rich. And Love ſhall g uide my Arg bo. — 


31 


ty Joys. 
. Come on, E am not uſed to fear, 29 f = 3 
9111 03 7 0 £34 8 * 


{1 1091 99 ON SHE Euer Le Fron it. fie br 

ron $67 fa; fa; me'no'likea dat Muſick 711 my 
Lor hould Kifi a 259Grhthinianiowap——boby: den far him 
well — but if dat Gentleman ſhou'd kill a me Lor, why 


if me had his A might go to de Devil, aut l 
8 ed Emer Conſtamia. | 1 53 


Colt. Why re are you, my LEP 394 
Front, Yay what's dat? 5 Lady call m. me ell Life; ſhe 
take a me for ſomebod ——parblae, and the fall find a 
1 too EF Tet, a 4 Fi Fin 4 { for de 
2 285 

Conſt. Where are you, 11 abiut. 
Front, ou ab, my. Dear. CY. 


| very well 
Me 46 our Pardon for dat, Madam. 

Conſt, 5 Flings from zum.] Ah! who are you, Sir = 
Front. Me be one very pretty Playting for de Lady. 
Cin/?, J aſk your Pardon, Sir, I was D 
hat Wretch's Hands have TfalPn i into? Sure 1 did hear 


Paſtion's Voice? 
Front, Mi begar you muſt not be miſtaken, 


adam, for you 1 make a me one very great Stomach 
or de Woman, and begar me vill no ſtarve, and de Vit- 
es ſo near me. {Lays hold of her. 


Conſt. Away, Scoundrel ; that for your Inſolence. 
[tries him a Box inthe Far. 
Fron. De. Devil take your Mutton Fiſt, Jerney blue, 

Ie ay a good mind to knock you down begar, 
\Ca?. In my. Conſcience I believe him ſure Ba/ton 
s here, if not he won't be long; 111” flip back into 
& Houſe. pray Heay'n I'm not diſcover d. [ Exit. 
Front. De Devil how my Cheeks glow you be 
e gran Salup, Mafoy, me will be revenge n 
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bedhe gon? Now pox take her, ſhe: is nimble at bot 
Ends begar ; de:£ag/z/5 be, de dam uncivil- Nation, her 
is nothing but de Foot, and de Finger — de French x 
coft de Stranger, uur jonr avec de CompleJane com ho 
Autre farwuitæun Ill onſirur tres bumblement';  - 
deu bees Kick a: oe Arab, e N dents [Ed 


YO. ; 5 N 1 11] [3 28 W.. — | 


Zan "ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


nov ibn yarn 8 C E N 5 continues. - 


| . ande 3 Wee to Twas; iow Cha 
I colate-Houſe to Chocolate-Houſe, but can bet 
mathingrof my Lord Richilote; I fancy he is lurking ſome 
where about our Houſe ſtill kind Fortune direct n 

, 2 to find him, then if Revenge forlakes me PII borgen 


Conſt. [Peeping Sure this is Baſtion! ads yet m 
Fears alarm meſo I know) not what I had beſt to 405 ; il 
again miſtake, it may be dangerous, yet if it ſhoud h. 
him; and I not meet him, what cou'd he think? he woll 
conclude I lov'd him not, and that wou'd break his Hear 
therefore 'Fll on, Inclination's an undaunted Guide 
1 Hiſt. Bü. 
Biel. Hal: Camilla's Door open, and a Signal given! 
what Intrigue has ſhe on foot? Pl return it however 
Haſty wine here. | (Soft hi 
0a Enter Conſtantia. 


Cone. Mh Where, where have you been, my Dear 
indeed it was unkind to make me wait ſo long. 

Bel. Ha! fo long! Damnation! 
Con. Come, let us retire left we be diſcover'd ; if 
bond, Belvil wou'd purſue thee to Death, and met 
Ruin. 
Bel. I can hold no longer: You have miſtook yo 
. Man, Madam but if your Ladyſhip will- inform mt 
WRC he is, I'll conduct you to him, perfidious Woman = 
Cons. Ah! my Brother ! oh miſerable me, what ſuil 
| 15 fay ? Now I'm inevitably loſt ; ſure ſome ſpiteful * 
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et reigns this Night, deſtin d by Kare to 6verthrow'ous 


LOVES enroncn____——_ x 52 
Bel. What, are you Thunderftrack :? 18 Belas- Pres. 
ſence fuch a Terror to you? 2 Who was I taken for? 
Conft, I. I, I EI "dia, did, not, not, not 
Bll. Ha! thy. Tongue is modeſt, and aſham'd to\ut- 

ter the Foulneſs of thy Purpoſe . Was. this thy Love 

eme tene r §— 

Conft. Camilla nay then there are ſome. Hopes yet; 
lis miſtaking me for her, may favour my Eſcape. 

Hel. It you learn to be tractable, one may endure you 
{or a Huſband ! Ay, you wou'd make a Huſband of me in- 
ted, a tractable Monſter, to fetch and carry, to jump 
over a Stick, or hold a Door 'Sdeath, that Whknew 
this lucky Villain, I'd thank him for my good Nelive- 
rance What, are you dumb with Guilt ?' nay, thou 
may't well be ſo : Oh Sex curſt from the Original, Im 
now confirm'd in my Opinion, that there never was a 
Woman true Inclination, Vanity, Intereſt or Curio- 
ity, has ill prevail'd upon their fickle Natures, and he 
that truſts their faithlefs Wee es bis e ad 
dettroys his Peace. en es 5 


Euter Timothy drunſt. 


Tim. So, now I have fortified my Courage with a 
Dram, I'll try if I can ſtand my Ground. [ Hichubs.] 
Egad methinks I cou'd fight an Elephant now; I fancy 
Cowardice is a kind of an Ague, and there is nothing 
like Brandy to cure it. [Hickn)s. 

Bel. Ha! who's here ? ? Pray Heav'n it prove your Lo- 
ver, Madam. „ 

Conſt. All the Stars forbid,” [Al. 

Tim. Who the Devil have we got 705er ? Pm afraid, 

| honeſt Tim, thy Maſter is here before thee ; and if fo, 
Tim Boy, to: wilt be ſwingingly corrected odds my 
Life there's two things, PII ſee what they are, I'm reſolv'd. 


[Goes up to Bel. 


'Conft. Tim "ready to fink with Apprehenſion, if *tis Ba. 
flag I'm undone for ever. ” [Afde. 
Tim. So, ſo, then you are here, Sir, Pm glad on't 

with all my BOO Coca 
Bel. Are you fo, Sir ? This is ſome Scout, I perceive. 
* 3 | ba. 
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Con. Tis Baſtior's Man; oh that 1 cou'd Peil 0 You 

Tim. But, but, but, how di vou eſcape my rd, and 
all his Regiment of Freuchmen |? Afore, Ceurge Thad liky 
to have been pink'd out of my Liſe. of aT* > 

Conf. Ha * my Lord l I wiſh Baſtion. bot murder 

Bel. My. Lord! wound L had. etch 18. Lor ON * $ For 
fuon! What Dog is this?? Bede 

Const. Kind Fortune bring me * Keltek. #177 k 

Bel. Is this your Creature ewe. vou to the Army 
of your Gallant, Madam? 

Tim. Madam I ho, ho, have you ot het then, od 
that's rare Yfaith: 1 with. you much 190 Madam ; Im 
juſt come from drinking your Health in, in, in, Ag 
French Brandy, or the Rogue has cheated me damnabl, 

Bel. Raſcal, Pander, Villain, [Pears in.] Sik 
whoſe Sconndrel are you? 

Con ſt. Ah! poor Tim but 1 ſhall take the Opportmi 
Oy, and not fiay to part you. [ Exit 

Tum. Zounds what Tartar's Mouth have J popt into? 

Bel. Speak, Hang-dog— Who do yo Took for? And 
what Buſineſs have you here ? 

Tum. I can never anſwer. Queſtions in the middle of 
Blows, Sir,—for I have a Sort of an Impediment in ny 
Speech, [ Hichups.] which holds great Communicator 
with my Shoulders 

Bel. Have you ſo, Sirrah ? then Pl1 break that Con- 
munication ye Dog; I'll make you anſwer me, Sirrah, 

Tim. Caſtigation always ſhuts up my Mouth profound. 


3, Si. 
Bel. *Sdeath, anſwer me to the Purpoſe, or III rip : 


Hundred Mouths in you. [Drazws, 

Tim. Ay, if you do, Sir, I'll be hang'd if I ſhall ſpea 
at e er a one of them—Ah Lord, a Sword! put it up good 
Sir, put it up, or I ſhall ſwoon away —— when my Mo- 
ther was with Child of me, ſhe was frighted at a nakel 
Sword, and I never cou'd endure the Sight of one 1incy 
oh, oh, oh, oh! I am very ſick upon my Faith. 

Bel. Vou cowardly Raſcal ! ſay then who did you ee 


pect to meet here ? 


Enter Camilla. 
Cam. I cannot find Belvil for my Life, nor hear of hin 


no where. 
Tin, 


go — # 24 — 44A 
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- 9x 4 
wh Tim. Why, why, why, 15 on ZpeRt”eo find my Maſter 
© him, lere, Six. e 1250 s 2115 Nag) 
l ad e. Hal 'what's that! bib vol cred od aud ul 
d Tire WY © 7-7. And who is your Maſter, "Sirrak2 151111155 > 7 11 
122 Cam. Lis Belwil's Voice 8830 H ot 
gerd. T7 in. W 7 my Mafler i is a Gentleman, ir, 1 aſſure you. 
Cor. ./. A Gentleman, Sir! and has that” Gentleman no 


2 ane! 'Sdeath don't trifle, Raſcal, - | got Laß bin cb 
2 Il A His Sæbord. 
Am 7, Name! look ye there iow; 3 fright- 
id ed his Name quite out of my Head, upon my Soul, Sir. 
Wen gil. Find it again ye Dog, or rr co laſt, 
2M Tim. Ah! Murder! Murder! 
e Car. How's this? Nurder— ie the Name of; Gobd⸗ 
un neſs what's the matter, Dp What: are deu den i 
ah the poor Fellow? | & 1 el 36 
HF Bel. Oh you can find your Tongie now, Madan in be- 
tun!. | 

[Exit half of your Emiffary. © [Turns:tober. 
57 Tim, Egad and I can find my Les) too; che Danger 
A s frighted the Brandy quite out de Head, and now 
n) Courage hes all in my Heels Rau vul. 
"_ Can, My Emiſlary ! 57 97 avad aatlud zd 
in my bel. Yes, your Pander, the curſed” Pander to ye In- 


ination; but I'Il be reveng'd on him however Hal! 
what, is he gone? Confound him — but no matter, Em 
not that Fool which you imagin'd - nor you the Woman 
I took you for; I'm not to be impos'd ape Madam. 

Cam. Sure you are diſtracted, Belvil. 
| poſition do you mean? Was it an In'polils to prevent 
your mardering a poor Wretch ?—or, when your Paſſions 
up, mult you diſcharge it upon all that comes in your Way ? 


bel Bel. No Evaſions, Madam, can excuſe you” 5 Tu wd 
cool il 0 have me think I dream't all this 1 
Mo- Cam. All what? 5113 10 900 8 193.18 


15 Bel. So! you are a Stranger to dh 8 pen 1 watrant? 
you ran into my Arms without Deſign Come, let's re- 
tire, if we're diſcover'd Belvil will purſue thee to Death, 
and me to Ruin You did not ſay them Words neither 
no, you are innocent of all 7 hap! WhO this Fellow 
is that got drunk with drinking your Health's as much ung 
tin known to you as the Cham of Tartaty. ; 
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. The EER HA XD LADY. 


. — dice in the right on't, 1 Al 
Sti er to All your Accufations. f 
Pak Thou Pack an Aſſurance beyond all Parallel. 

4 I faſpe& Conflantia was the Woman, and ſhe by 
mii wh CONT 8 Colonel, for that was certain. 
7mothy by his oware ice; Pray, Sir, where did! 

em kind Words? 75 "Ow 


21 Poſitively that Quellion has firuck me. > Ae as 


and from this euere I mall think it loſs of Time 0 
converſe with 
You can't by — Canning clear your 8 
Or e' er induce me to believe you more: 


Thus I cancel every Vow I made you, 

And with this Breath I drive the Tyrant Love away 
Cam. So incredulous?! fo infolently bold! 

Then ? tis time to aſſume the Pride of Innocence, 

The ſtrongeſt ſureſt Guard my Sex can boaſt. 

Know, Ingrate 

Jequally ſcorn your Love, and baſe Aſperſions 3 ; 

You think yourſelf commiſſion d to be.rude,\,'...-.- 1; 

And Nature form'd you for no other El we Fr 105 

Fut to inſult aud ruin Womankind x gau 5 


Vour flattering. Oaths, and endleſs " gs 200 | 


Are Tools you uſe to forward your Deceit. 
But when you think you have us in your PoẽWͤ'r, 
You quit the Maſk, and ſhow the Man all oer: 
Happy is ſhe that truſts you not too far, 


Wh 20. can retreat, and PAY you with . (16 44 
Bel. Right Woman ! when no Excuſes can be Found; 


their beſt Sanctuary lies in Impudence.” L. 


Cam. 1 ſmile to think of thy affected nden 
And read the Weakneſs of thy purpos'd Thought. 
You, Coward like, now boaſt of what you'll mw 
But cannot act the ſaucy Scene quite out: 
Yes, I ſhall have you trembling at my Feet, 
Begging Forgiveneſs from my injur'd Heart. 
But I will uſe thee as thy. Crime deſerves: 

As vchat I've {aid was credited by you, 

Juſt ſo much Pity ſhall you find from me: 

PH teach your haughty 'Temper to ſabmit, 

And all your Sex thall own a * Wit. {ark 
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am (i 3 Arrogance we alf kno g/ v bave enough. Death 
and Hell, is it poſſible that the Can deny her F al hood — 
and to my Race in the very F act — ſhe s the Epi- 
tome of Womankind——the 59 5 Quinteſſe ence of Trea- 
chery— Marry her! no, tis ſafer to 1 AFEPMPANE. with a: 


Crocodile nor from this Moment mal 0 e ſee * 


he that can cater ior herſelf. ſa well, erous 
0 WY Converfation'— my Father that] lock Lenin: this Moment 
ne to dil my Friend arrives. 


Enter Colonel Merryman F 182 100 


Ir. When I was young," a Soldier amd firong,. 
*Tavas Muſick 10: hear the Drums rat?? 
But naw I am old, and the Weather is cold. 
My cbigfaſt Delight is my Houilt. 


Bel. Ho, here's her Father ſtroling from the Tavers T 
ſuppoſe, III avoid him. [Going. 


finch'd in my Lafe, old Boy — and faith PII know who: 
youare——{ Lays hold on Belvil.] Ha! Beloil—why what, 
wou'dſt thou ſhun thy Uncle, Boy ? ha, the Devil's in 
| theſe young Fellows when they are in Love they hate 
the Company of everybody which are not infected with 
their Diſtemper- why what, thou cameſt out of my Houſe 
now I warrant, didſt thou not, ha? 

Bel. No indeed, Sir, not I. | ö 

Mer. Come, come, young Man, don't lie for the mat- 
ter—T am acquainted with your Pretenſions, Camilla has 
told me all — ſnhe has ten thouſand Paunds, Boy, that I 
can't hinder her of, and I ſhall leave her a Loaf when 1 
die—and let her chuſe for herſelf and welcome—but me-. 
thinks, Kinſman, you might have made your Love known 
to me why what, Man, Couſins may couple for all: 
their Aﬀinity—T don' take it kindly, Belvil, faith I don't: 
—— Why what, cou'd not we have ſmoak'd a Pipe, and 
crack'd a Bottle together, and ſettled Matters in order for: 
the cracking my Daughter's Pipkin, ha ? ; 

Hel. I don't eee a. you, Sir, I have nothing to ſay- 
to your Daughter upon my Word, Sir. 

Mer. How | nothing to ſay to my Daughter! that's 
good, i'faith— a fly young Rogue this; why I tell. thee: 
li has let me into the Secret. 

N Bel. 


Af 


Exit 
Blk 


Mer. Who's that, that wou'd avoid me? hat I never © 
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Bel. Ay, Sir, that may be perhaps your Daughter 
may let more Men into the Secret, than either you or 1 


may know of, old Gentleman... 

r. Why what do you mean, ha? my Deere 
Men into her Secrets! you had beſt have a care whatiyoh 
ſay, zung Man, 0 yu hear don 18998 ! Ho mal 

Lock ye, Uncle{T have this Secret to tell you, that 
I care not if fo whole Town were acquainited with even 
Secret about her for that I never intend to marty her, 


is as true as that I know her too well to make a Wiſe on. 


Mer. Too well to make a Wife on! Sdeath ye Dog, 
you han't made a Whore of your Couſin, been Bi. 
rah, Sirrah, if yod have forc'd the Lanes, Cen carry. of 
the Baggage, you Rogue Zounds, old as am II 
have a Puſh with you yet; draw, Strrahs by the Scars of 
Hock/tet Pll not remember thou'rt any Brother's vas "but 
uſe thee like a Freuchman, | Sirrah=——- 

Bel. But I ſhan't forget that you are my Father” 8 7 
ther, Sir, nor Will 1 fight you therefore pray let your 
Heoekftet Fury co. go home and lock up your. Dauph- 
ter, that's you beſt Security; Laſſie: you I ſhall-nerer 
force any Lines" belonging to your Family,;;nor-fo much as 


make the leaft Meer N her Cover'd Rake emp 0 


farewell, Uncle. Reds Est. 
- Mer. Here's a Dog now ! T Touch, be man- t carry it of 
thus— by the Fame of Ramilly lh have hy Sas, i 


2 


Ferres 


5 ene f inge 20 on We 


Ba aft. A Pox of this ſecular Pines of Dukes, d. 
Conſtable, there is no diſputing with his Mirmidons ; + had 
it not been for his Authority, I ſhou'd haye paid his Lord: 
ſhip for his unrimely Attendance ! A Curſe, of all I!t-luck, 
1 tear Conflantia's loſt by this, unlucky Accident! Whit 
can ſne imagine ? She muſt conclude me all "that's, bal 
and think me moſt unworthy of her Love-——Sure Fat 
takes Pleaſure ſtill to croſs my Hopes, and render my Es- 
deavours'vain—— All is filent as the Grave; not the lei 
Whitper of a Voice! Where can this Servant of mine bv 
Death, 1 cou'd ſhake th Vis ain into Atoms, if I had = 

ui 
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f (fHg9upU 1 WOW £05 Nr Le Front. A410 NA; WA 


10 oy 190019 E 2310922 9113 02M! wh Fm 1 Nam 
| Hs No News of my Lor qet, begar em 
Bat. Oh are you come, Sirrah Ho How durcb you 

fir from your Poſt, ye Dag roy ! = 2 Re Poms 

Front. Poſt! Begar your Lorſhip Where; 

what do you beat" mie for > De Dar, be 15 5 de e Felle 

to-night; 1 tink: POE SW AVID 1 T ons 282 155 108 $180 5 
Baſt Ha! Þ have Eren ſocl upon ſome Lord's Servant, 

it ſeems. 8 ABN 07 II: 150 wonz 1 16AT 26 * Alt. 
Front. I deßte our \Dbiſhip: diſcharge me; e Valet 

de Chambre ean digeſt a de Blow, maf. oy itt ns fi 
Baft. Prithee get thee about thy  Buſing(s,; and-don't 
trouble me wick thy" „ S t uck my 

own Servant 3 1 am ſorry for the Mi Miſtake. x He 7 
Front. What de Divit, are not you my Lor den? Pox 

take a your Serrant i Parblue,: my Lor —_ know 
your gran Civility to his Gentlemnann. A - 
Rap. Pray, what Lord do you ſerve, W 70 18 
Front. Poltroon Begar me no like his Compliment, 5 
Me ſerve a me Lor Nicblove, Sir; What have you ta {ay 
to bim! hal? Sir A 100% gu νẽE rand] yas govt 
'' Baſt, Nothing, Sir, only I beg the, «Paroles: of your 
Gentlemanſhi ip, to.cany him that, and age an that, Sir, 
1 him. 

Für A: very eue Brefbmey: ae % vat —— 204 
Baß. And tell him, he ſent chem, ha would have 
fent his Lordſhip to the Devil te night, if he had not been 
prevented." IM 933 IIS 10 97 iql 1: 919M] 199mrabok s 55s re 

Front. Monſieur, begar me no like a de Meſſage, yon 

pleaſe to ſend a your own Servant, dat my Lor may return 
de Favout.Jerney blue, me hate a de gb more den 
de Turk, begar. n 319 
Baff. Do you diſpute i i, Mungrel? Begone, or I ſal 
give you twice as much. 
Front. Me take x" your Word for Fa began me no 
lay for de Proofe. uta Num ' 2112807 if Bree. 
"0 ee ren the other Sit Colonel Merryman. 

Daß. Who's this * N L 2226) 

Mer. Where con'd I wy "this Robdet——aiOd Ill find 

him &er I fleep, if I die fort. [Runs againſt Col. Baſtion.) 


Ho, 8 have I found you? Draw, you young Dog. 


raw, 
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draw, or III Spitlock vou like an Eel, Sirrah; not n 
my Daughter's Cover'd Way, q uotha? _ 
Baſt. Idheart, who's this ? ?Tis not fore hae. 
Father, what does he mean by Cover'd Way; ; ns 
je 5 What's that you tee Phy Sr 2 
A Ro ſuppoſe you miſtake your Man, Sir, TOY wh 
0 Ou ſeek 
5 you Whol 40 L feel r Ms I ſeck Belvil, Sir Fg 
ane e Son, Sir now. i you, be. not dum, Ihe 
ur Pardon. 
Bai. I thought you were miſtaken, Sir, I am not bin 
T afure you, Sir think 'tis Colonel Merryman. | 
Men. The very ſame, Sir Who are W ha! by 
your Voice you ſhou'd be Colonel Baſtion,” Is 
Baſt. At your Service, Sir. TN 
Mer. What, my Hero | Why how doſt thi 40. CY 
Bai. Pray what's the Occaſion of your Quand? with 


your Kinſman ? 
Mer. Hang him, he's no Kioſman of mine, but no} 


matter for that — Thereby han 88 a Tale, wen you mul 

not know, Sir. „ 
Baß. I am not over curious, Colonel. „ 
Mer. Shall we take a Bottle, my Boy 5 . 
Baß. Another Time, Colonel, but at erbt Tai's en 

. : 

gage. Some Female Aſſignation I warrant ; well l 

am a Well-wiſher to the ſoft Sex, tho? Age has caſhier'd 

the Pleaſure . Succeſs attend thee, 338 
Bai. What can his Quarrel be with Bebvil? & be a 

Stranger t to his Love for Camilla ? 


Eurer Belvil. 


Bel. go, T have drop'd this old drunken Fellow at laſt; 
met my Lord Richlowe's Valet with a Link before him juſ 
now, perhaps his Lordſhip mayn't be far off. 

 [Perceiving Colonel Baſtion, runs and catches beld of hin, 
Who are you, Sir, {culking fo near this Hauſe ?- 

Baſt. Death, Sir, who are you that dare- aſk that Que- 
ſtion ? [They fruggle together. 
Bel. Nay ſtruggle n. not, for P1} know who you are before 
ou and I Os dt Wy a Light, a Light there. 


Enter 
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ttempt 0 118 109 strie Zur Lt. 115 ige FIer 8 00 


45114 Link-t Here, "Maſter. pity W Pa 4 1914 12 
Ha Bel olonel?! Is it, wy i jou had "TEAM 


your va to ee by Tim . Where have you 


Fr oach in | 

72 H Fe Can " —— 7 iR Coach ** 
not _ out a fix : I came now, from the Ne, where 
with two or three honeſt Fellows J have been drinking a 
Farewel to old England, and Succeſs to the next Campaign. 


took me for you: Pray, Sir, What (Varrel have you with 


one another ? 


of none elſe — he was in his Cups, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Baſt. But who did you take me for ? 

Bel. Not for him I aſſure vou; ſo a good Journey to 
you, Captain. [Extt. 

Baſt. Thank you, Si” — he's gone into his own Houſe 
What can the Meaning of this be? I muſt endeavour 
to ſee Camilla; tis break K Day, an unſeaſonable Hour 
to viſit a Lady, but the Impatience I am under of clearing 
myſelf to Conſtantia, will break in upon Ceremony at this 
Time-—— Oh Fortune, be thou once propitious, and give 
me full Poſſeflion of my Love, or mike me loſe the Me- 
mory of her Charms. 
_ Link-boy.,, Where ſhall I light. you to, Maſter ? 
Bai. No where; begone——ha !——[ Exit Link-boy,] 
Colonel Merryman and Lord Richlowe in Converſation! I'll 


wave Revenge for once, and liften to the Conſequence. | 
Viibaraæaus. 


Euter Colonel Merryman and Lord Richlove. 


kt; Mer. Why here has been ſtrange Miſtakes, my Lord ! 
uk Should you have carry'd off my Niece, ſay you? 


L. Rich. Moſt certainly: err had not mow prevented, 


” a3 I told you. 
Mer. Who oby'd that Mau be N 


le- L. Rich. L with I knew him, Colonel; I fancy it = 


7 be him her Brother deſigns her for. 
re Mer. He is not yet arriv'd,. that I know of. 
L. Rich, I think it very unnatural in Belvil, to force his. 


Siſter's Inclinations, even againſt a F ather' 8 Choice. 


I had like to have had a Duel with Colonel Merryman, he 


Bel. The' ata Antipathy Age has to Youth, I know 


Mer. 
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where that's certain Well, 5 


_ _ Baſt. Say you ſo, old Gentleman? 
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Mer. Hang him, my Lord, he's a perfect Humouriſt; 
Iwiſh T cou'd plague him a little I hope I may credit 


your Lordſhip's Aﬀertion ? You ſay my Niece Conſtantia | 


really loves you, my Lori ng) 
IL. Rich. Upon my Honour, Colonel, ſhe has met me 
in the Garden, admitted me privately into her Bed-cham. 
ber, and I was to have carried her off this Night If! 
can deceive this old Fellow, and draw him over to my In. 
tereſt, I may chance to carry my Deſign yet. | [Afr 
Mer. Nay ! if once a Woman admits a Man into her 
Bed-chamber, ſhe has a Deſign of admitting him elſe- 
2 ive me your Hand, my 

Il ferve you if I can. 
8101 10 2518 A * 
L. Rich. I thank you, Colonel; but how ſhall T fe 
Conftantia? for I doubt this laſt Accident has doubled B., 
vil's Care; if I cou'd be introdue'd into the Family under 


Lord; by the Honour of Britain 


ſome Diſguiſe, we might find an Opportunity for her | 


Eſcape. 


Mer. Humph, Diſguiſe, ſay you? What think a you'of | 


a Grecian now? Od, your Lordſhip wou'd make a joll 
Grecian, and you ſhall fell Perfumes, Waſh-balls, Chbcd- 
late, and ſo forth — I promiſed my Niece ſome Chocolate, 
and you ſhall go from me. 

L. Rich. I like the Contrivance ! But, Colonel, your 
Quarrel with Beluil may be an Obſtacle in my Way ; ſup- 
poſe Iſhou'd meet with him, perhaps your Name wou d 


| Not give me Admittance, what ſhall I do then? 


Mer. Right! we muſt fend againſt that Now I 
think on't, Pll introduce you myſelf —— you are fare 
my Niece loves you, and that you have my Brother's Con- 
ſent, my Lord ? = on 


I. Rich. Moſt certainly, Colonel; Thope you dort 


think I'd impoſe upon you? 1 | 
Mer. No Faith, my Lord, I hope you don't; therefore 
away, get the Dreſs, and the reſt of the Perquiſites, and 
fear nothing; I'll carry you into her Apartment, and leave 
you to make the Diſcovery —= © 00 
IL. Rich. Let me come there onee, and then — 
Mer. Ay, and then there will be ſuch Cooing and Bil- 


Jing, ha, ha, ha! well, well, I have had my Pay, as 


aden fays — and ſo ſpeed your Love, I ſay. The very 
| ” Thought 


4 — Gn 
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wriſt; | Thooght of difxppointiog th. young Dog's Deſign will 
credit give me equal Pieaſure, my Lord, it will run through my 
ana Veins like the Joy of Vieory: PH expeR youat my Houſe 
my Lord— Not marry my daughter! Zounds he mall 
ſweat beneath the ValciuSs of dMearimenys: before I have 
done wü himt ni eds 

L. Nich. Fan on you with all the Speed poſibly x 
can, Celona. dw 0 | CExeunt in 


* ner Colonel Ns. ; 


39% Here? s a Villain now; he has impos'd upon Co- 
lonel Menryman, and hopes to carry his Deſign by Trea- 
chery, but III counterplot your Policy; firſt let me inform 
the Ladies of this, en I'll take Care of your Grecian 
Lordſhip... ., \ [Knocks at Camilla's Door. 

Cam. 7 55 1 ] Who? s at the Jagy: 3 . 

Baſt. Tis Camilla's Voice. . 
Cam. Colonel! 8595 | 
Baß. The ſame. | HEELS „ 
Cam. Stay, li come down this ne 3 Exit. 

Bast. Pray Heav'n Conſtantia may be with her: I know 
not why; but methinks a Heavinels A on * * 
that almoſt choaks my Speech. 


Euter Camilla. 8 15 


Cam. Oh ! 5 Colonel, your Affairs wear an ill Face at 
preſent. Was not you to have met my Couſin to-night? 
Baſt, J was, but by an Accident I faw her not. 


11 Cam. Nay, there were more Accidents than one, I can 
i tell you: ſhe, fell into her Brother s Hands, inſtead of 
Ge yours. 7 


Baſt. Unfortunate ! Into her Brother's Hands ? 

Cam, But by her coming. out of amy Houſe, he miſtook 
her for me ; and after ſhe had me e her Eſcape 

Baſt. Bleſt Sound |. Did ſhe ape undiſcover'd ? By 
10 what Miracle? 
Cam. I know not, Rap undiſcover'd I am ſure ſhe did ; 


7 for 1 coming by accidentally, met the Shock of his F ury, 
4 he ſtill charging me with what had happen d and poor 
E Timothy felt the Effect on't too. 

4 Baſt. Hang him, Raſcal, no matter if his Bones had 
y been broke, 10 chat had been the worſt. "= For 
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Cam. The Miſtake has created an eternal arrel hs. 
tween me and Belvil; his Paſſion wou'd not let him hear 
Reaſon, nor my pride permit me to undeceive kim. 

Bal. T am unhappy every Way; can eee ay b 

the unfortunate Cauſe, Madam? 

Cam. Let not that trouble you, Colout; wy b 
which Way to free: Conſl autia; for but now, as ſhe wa 
coming to me, her Brother ſurpriz d her, and caus'd' the 
Door between our Apartments to be nail'& upp. 
Baß. Miſchievous Turn of Fate This is an unde 
ſeen Shock, what ſhall I do now? If I ſhou'd Kill this 
Lord, it can't advance my Cauſe — nor give me Entrance 
to my Love Something muſt be thought on to cone 
me into the Houſe. I have Buſineſs of Moment to! im- 
part to you, and to my dear Conſlantia; don k N think 
it poſſible to ſpeak to her thro? the Door? 

Cam, I believe it may, if you pleaſe to th in wel 
try: Tis broad Day-light ; Heav'n ſend the Pay ove 
more propitious than the Night has done. Exit, | 

Bat. From thence we'll take our Meaſures. 

1 jpall at leaft detect my Lord's Defign, 
And clear your Cafe, whatever comes A mins. [Exit 


17 err eee 
4 * 9 _ La | Py bes tithes hn. 3 


aA V; 8 'C E NE I. 
SCENE Conſtantia's Apariment.. 
Conſtantia talking thro* the Door. Sex 
Conf. 12 obſerve my Cue, never fear it. Ha! ny 


Brother! 
Euter Belvil. 

Bel. How's this, talking thro” the Door ? a 
if you valu'd your Reputation, you'd not take your Con- 
finement ill, ner endeavour to hold a Correſpondence 
thro*' a Door, which 1 had Reaſons for nailing up. 

Conft. Then you ought to have let me into your Rea- 
fons, Brother, and not make my Father's Hoyle a Jail io me. 

Bel. Bating Camilla, you ſhall have what Company you 
will ; I lov'd her once once did I fay ! alas, I find! 


do ſo ſtill, and therefore won't expoſe 4g ; but be aſſured 
there is a Cauſe, yes, and a juſt one too, for my Preceed- 
ing. I expect Sir Philip by the firſt fair Wind; when you 


are e my Care is aver, and you'll have Liberty to 
| 1 converſe 
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converſe with who you pleaſe ; then y mayrenew your 


Friendſhip. Siſter, but, not. till then, Laſſure vou. LE 13.44 " 


Conſt. Then Em afraid We have Laken tara * . 

Hel. Hou, Conſtautia- „Agdade 

Conſt. Nay, frown not, Brother, vou cannot force. 
Will: What Privilege has Nature giveniyou-3 Why ſho 
you dictate to my Heart, or point the Man that ou 
reign Lord of me? I muſt tell yu, Sir, this ungenerous 
Action makes me look with Stranger's Eyes upon you, and 
weakens much the Affections of a Siſte. 

Bel. Moſt heroically fpoken Now let me tell you 
ſomething; this haughty Speech bas ſack an aukward Air, 
that it ſeems. to be hut Juſt -acquir'd:; let me adviſe you, 


give the Study over, for Paſſion in your Sex, is like Va- 


rity in ours, very unbecoming, and rarely conquers nought 


but Fools and Cowards——— Look ye, Conftantia, I am 


pra refolv'd to have the Knight for my Brother-in- 
aw; now. he has no Siſter, and I none but you, then 
judge how the Alliance muſt com 

Tim. ¶Mitbin.] Buy any Britiſh Cloth or. Holland -Kentins, 
Cambricks or Muſlin buy any fine Bone-Lace within? 

Conft. Well, Brother, if Hear" n deſigns Sir Philip for 
my Huſband, I muſt ſubmit; if not, there will be ſome 
Way found to make you do ſo; then let Time decide this 
Matter. Florella / | 

Bel. With all my Heart. 

Enter Florella. 

Tim, [Within.} Bay any Brits Cloth within? 

Conft. Call that n 1 want fome Muſlin. - 

Flor. Yes, Madam. (Par 


Re- enter Florella, avith Timory - in & Scotch Pedlar's . 


Habit, with a Pack upon his Back. © 
Tim, Tis plaguy heavy, Heav'n ſend me fairly rid of it. 
[ {ſoars 
Lou Have you any very fine Mullin, Friend ? * - .. 
Tim. Yes in troth have I, Madam, the fineſt for yer 
Uſe in aw South or North Britain: 
Conf. Come into the next Room; and ſhowit me. 
Zim. 'Troth will I, Madam; he's no ' Briton, that wo 
not gang with a bony Laſs. [Exit Tim. and Conſt. 
Flor. Here's a Letter for yon, Sir; a Porter brought it, 
but ſaid it requir'd no . reſolve to clear the 


Miſtake 
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Miſtake *twixt him and Camilla, that II may get rid of hin 
in order to ſerve my. Lord: — for he 1s: very.generous. 
and the ſtricter he confines. my Lady, the better for hi 
Lordſhip,/ provided Ican but ſecure Belwil'; this. Letter 
8 : will do't, 5. 2 ITS} Its [6 N | 4 5 ; J ao 
Bel. LReadi.] What's here! I ou'd nat havg pu cd 
this leſs for coming from an unknown Hand, rar thin 
yourſelf in the wrong if you afe Camilla's Pardan, fy 
it was not ſbe, but Conſtantia, that run into your Am WM 
lat Night, Ha! Conflantia ! Hell and Furies; ha; Ml 
ſhe then a Lover of her own ?. this jumps with what he 
ſaid but now : How have I been impos'd upon ? Cunfan. 
ia! if it be ſo, how ſhall I ſee Camilla's Face, or dare to 
approach that injur'd Maid? if it were not/Camlla, ſhe 
came out of Camilla s Houſe, that I am poſitive of, and 
therefore ' ſhe muſt be privy. to the Intrigue ; Now I fear 
my Suſpicions were but too true, it was my Siſter; which 
faw, and that Villain in the Maſk was the very Man. 
oh that I knew him but Z death how am I confound: } 
ed] iark ye, Flarelle. ð 8 


: . 
* 


Flor. It takes as I wou'd have it. [d. 

Bel. Do you know any Gentleman that makes Preten. 
ſions to your Miſtreſs ? 

Flor. Mum! Il play my Cards ſure, no Confeſſion in 
forma pauperis, he never fees, and therefore ſhall know no 
more than will ſerve my Turn — who I, Sir? not I in- 
deed, Sir. FE | ap | 

Bel. You lie — this Letter ſays there is a Man ſhe likes, 
Flor, Why, Sir, do you think my Lady tells me who 
ſhe likes ? ſome pitiful Miſchief-making Villain has done 
this, to beſpatter my Lady's Fame. " 

Bel. Ah ! this Jade has all her Paces, true as Steel to 
her Miſtreſs ; there is nothing to be done this Way. III 
to Camilla's, own my Fault, aſk her Pardon, and try by 

ntle Means to find the Truth : Go, bid him draw the 

ails of that Door again——T'll make my Viſit that Way. 

Flor. Any way, ſo Iam but rid of you. _ [ Going: 

Bel. And do you hear, lock the Street-door and bring 
me the Key, I'Il prevent her Elopement, except ſhe leaps 
the Window, | „ > [Exit 

Flor. The Key! which Way will my Lord get in 725 


SCENE 
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him, N s CE NE An and Aiſco vers Conſtantia and Timothy 
Tous, BY cording the Pack, from whence comes out Colonel Baſtion. 
r his Tim, Egad he has almoſt broke my Back —he is conſum- 
tier 1 Wl ed heavy, conſidering he has not made a good Meal theſe 
Afide, three Months——Here, Madam, here's a charming Piee 
cred of Cloth for your Wear, here's Cambrick, Kentin and Cal - 
hin lo for you, all in a Lot oh word you were in à Hol- 
„ fer land Wrapper together.. [ey run and embrace. 
An Cong. Oh my Baſtion! Do I hold thee in my Arms 
has eaten; einer ee ©» 2 > BL „ 
t ue BY Baß. My Love, my Life, my dear Conffartia, oh let us 
an. y and tie that Knot, which keeps me ever here: Haſte 
re h Wl 1conjure thee, by our mutual Love, let me convey thee ' 
e hence this Moment now, elſe I fear thou never wilt be 
8 nnr = Wo | J E 
Fear . Cen. Not thine! By the moſt ſacred Ties of Love, I 
ieh 1 BY ner will be anothers. 55 e i 
— Bast. Alas, thou can'ſt not promiſe that Fortune 
und- ſeldom takes the juſter Side, and faithful Lovers are not 

always happy: Then prithee ſuffer thyſelf to be carry'd 
Lal, out the ſame Way I came in, now before your Uncle and 
ten» Wi that Lord arrives. T have taken care of a Parſon that ſhall 

: make us one for ever. | | 
MN in « Con. But how wilt thou get out then, undiſcover'd ? 
n Baſt, I do not mean to do it ; let me but ſecure thee, 
Lin. Ti tay on Purpoſe to confront that Villain, and fee him 
puniſh'd as his Crimes deſerve ; then unſuſpected ſtill of 
kes loving thee, fly to this dear Boſom. | | 
who Conſt. Well, my Love, thou ſhalt be obey'd ; tho? tis an 


odd way to be rolld up in a Pack; but 1 have read that 
Cleopatra did ſo, and ſure I do not love thee leſs than ſhe 


1 t0 BY did Car. | 
Pl Tim. So, now I am to have her upon my Back ; egad 
* that's quite wrong tho'. | | 


Enter Florella. By | 
Yay, Flor. The Colonel here! and as I live. Timothy the 
„ $cotchman——wonder'd indeed ſhe wanted to buy Muſ- 
105 WW lins of a Pedlar. | Aide. 
caps _ Baſt. Come be quick, my Love. | 
N Flor. Ay, you may be as quick as you pleaſe, but the 
en! Street-door is lock'd up, and your Brother has taken the 
Key with him to Camilla's. 
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wert ſafe out of this Houſe, methinks. 
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Bat. Unlucky Turn.— | 
Flor. Ves, Madam, and thro* your private Door too. 
Somebody ſent him a Letter, what was in it I know not, 
but when he had read it, he aſk'd me if I knew of any 
private Admirer you had. ſeem'd in a great Fury, ſnap'd 
me up, when I told him I did not, with you lie, you do, 
But I had too much Concern for your Welfare, Madam 
to betray the Colonel. Kt 44, St; vob 
Baß. Too well I know thee, but tis not Time yet to 
clear Accounts. 5 1 Aldi. 
Conti. We are certainly betray'd, and Belvil knows [ 

Baſt. Then let him know it; I am a Gentleman, and 
feorn to quit my Pretenſions, or diſown 'em, tho' ten 
thouſand Dangers threaten'd me. xd 
Tim. Oh the Devil, I ſhall be pedlar'd, with a Pox to 
me, by and by I fear. 8 ; E104 9486 

Bat And yet I know not why, but I wiſh that thou | 


J 


1 + 


Con. Hark, I hear a Noiſe, for Heav'n's ſake don't 
let my Brother ſee yon if poſſible ; here, here, help, Tim, 
to make up his Pack again; Florella, ſhut that Door. 
[They ſeem to huddle up the Colonel, the Scene fouts 
Enter Belvil aud Camilla. 
Bel. Nay, fly me not, Camilla, T own my Fault, and 
am convinced that I have done you Wrong. 
Cam. Away, away, ſtick to your Reſolution; you know 
my Cunning cannot clear my Fame, or e'er induce you to 
believe me more. Ha, ha, ha ! ſweet Sir, you ſee | 
have not given myſelf much Pain about it. 
Bel. Nor do J expect you ſhou'd, Camilla. Paſſion has 
the ſame Power o'er the Minds of Men, that Clouds hare 
over the Face of Day; it contracts the Proſpect of out 
Reaſon, and makes our Judgment. dark — but when the 
Storm is once diſcharg'd, each Faculty reduc'd, and Pru- 
dence takes her Seat again, our Thoughts return, and 
our Senſes cool, and we examine Matters with a different 


_—y 


Air, and every thing has quite another Look; then if *e 


have been to blame, tis no Shame to own it, but rather 
argues the Greatneſs of a Soul capable to diſtinguiſh r1ghb 


Can. This Reaſoning had been well fix Hours 30 
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Bel. Can it have loſt its Value in & Hours ? Will not 
this Poſture ſatisfy your Pride, for only that can make you 
light me now: Oh Camilla, I know thy Soul too well, to 
think fix Hours can raze me from thy Heart. Thou art 
not fickle in thy Nature, no, thy Principles diſdain that 
part of Woman; by thoſe then 1 conjure. thee, tell What 
thou knoweſt of "this Night's Miſtake. - 

Cam, Riſe, Belvil; you have cunningly found the Way 
tomove me. By that honeſt Principle I ſwear you wrong'd 
me, I was not the Woman you ſurpriz d. | 

Bel. Then I ſabmit to whatever Penance you'll, impoſe 
but one thing more! Was not my Siſter the ? ha! 

Cam. How comes he to gueſs at her:? What ſhall I fay ? 
Il muſt not own it. [de.] Iknow not that, for 
when I came I faw no Woman. 

Mer. Mithin. ] Camilla. | 

Cam. Hat! my Father! I wou'd not * 31 vou "Bay tilf 
T have told him we are reconciPd. Away, I'll follow you 
inſtantly, and tell you all Tknow of that Affair. 

Bel. 1 ſhall expect my Angel with Impatience. Exit. 


SCENE draaus and diſcovers the Pack upon a Table, 
Conſtantia and Timothy by it. 


Enter Belvil. 


Conf. My Brother! Oh lie ſtill, my Love, or we are 
undone for ever. {To the Colonel. 
Tim. O wo's me, her Brother! oh, oh, oh ! 

[Shakes and cords his Pack. 

Conſt. Oh coed Tim. don't tremble ſo, you'll betray all. 

Bel. How now, Siſter, have vou not done chattering 
yet? I bring you good News, Camilla and I are Friends 
again, and ſhe'll be here preſently; I hope I have oblig'd 
you now. Here, who's there? 


Enter Flocella, 


Take the Key and open the Street-door again. 
Tim. e F were fairly out on't: What will be- 
come of me? 
Conf. Indeed you have rejoic'd me, Brother, I was ſure 
my Coufin cou'd-not-merit your Ditplenture: 3 
els 


4. 


* 
8 
4 
44 
. F * 
Px 
; 1 $ 
5 
7 g 
1 * 
} » 1 
. F:. 
f 
1 
' _ \ J 
N } 
! 4, 
} _—_— 
Ter Jt 
8 4: 
4 
190 
? _ 
i} 4 
SO 
> 
. 
. 
_. 
7 1 
& ot 
1 
1 1 + 
1 
1 
4 % : 41 
4 * 
3” 1 
3 
7 
1 
910 0 


1 i! 
Al 
| by 
8) ne! 
f. \ 
' 4 l ; 
; HR 
1 + | 
"+ 
K (iy 1 
LE bs bl 
"I. 
1 
1 
{ | 2 
01 ANT 
b J 
18 
65 
P. i 
9 
Ws P : 
. | 0 
15 U N 
' 
; ow A 
„51 
at g 
— 2 
_ 


8 7 
— w * ” — — py 

I 3 CARY 53 15 — 3 — 

= — 7 = 7 Has: » bg 7 


Pane Prog þ may * L ” * . * 
— — 8 — tho. — r 
— ö 8 —— wk 

2 - — yd. * 2 646% Te 1 — 
— —— Eà—àͤůä3ůñů ͥͤ ꝛHDM 2 — — — 


„ q — 


— 


„ 
—ñ̃ cdD GA 
. 5 
q — — 
—— rt rom — 
— _— 


— 2 2 2 
W e 


— ns — * 


£4 —— — — U OE IN 


— — 


. ane 8 


———— = : - 
— ws DS 2 


£25 r RE” ED — 2x x 


L 22 : rr "4 
— — — 8 p 
: ” ed 8 

9 AS _ 1 wr 7 

— — oY 2— — 1 5 
—— — J i 

— 8 E — => 
ps orc -— <_ - 3 — . — 
- n 


9 * 8 DE AAS 2 


. — 

— 
* 
2 * 

— 


* o . 
"ES — 


44. 
n= — — 
PTY I ES — 
— 7 — 
N- 


- 2 p 255 ä 
—— — — 


. ———— 


— n N 
— — l — hes 


— ' n 
—— . %—˙w— 
ho 


= — - 
. 4 
* 
„ . — mY . = 
— — 2 83 — 
— . — 1 
—— 


310 Te BE Rr K E * D Lov HRS. 
Bel. Has this Fellow: any thing that's st, Whatdoes 
he ſell ? * ails him to ſhake. and groan ſo? 
Conft. No, nothing PREM looking 0n——he has yo! 
the LS I . hink. * ad pact di r 
Tim. e bis Pack] Aye, . 1 ha ve wy tertian 


Ague; oh, oh! A ke) 


Bel. Poor Fellow; ſet down: chy Re and £0 to lle 
Fire nd warm thee, .: ann 03 aunt va ofa 304 
Conſi. No, no, Brother, let 80 g0 to an. Ale. bout 
and warm him; go, go, away with your Trumpery. 
Tim. Look ye, Madam, don't diſparage my Commadi 
ties; I have nothing in my Pack but what any] ad may 
wear, by my Sol, Madam. lod dO Av} 
Dont. "Prithee, Fellow, don't prate to me, but 2 
Tim. Te ganging as faſt as I can, Madam. { 2 
Belvil, who claps up bis Hand to — rhe 
Bel. Ha! tis a comical 1 up Pack as ever I ſay, 
and feels odly, there may be more in this Pack than I an 
aware of. [Aae] Poor Fellow, thou art but weak, why 
do you carry ſuch a heavy Load? come, ſet it 1e. i 
buy ſomething of thee out of pure Pit. 1 gh 
_ Conff, Now Iam ruin'dpaſt Redemption. IA 
Tin. Ah, methinks I feel a Sword quite thro 1 Body. 
| ©». [ Sets. down his Pack upon the Tall. 
Bel. Have you any good Lace for Ruffles ?| 
Tim, Lace, Sir! I, I, I, I, I, IL. I have—no—Lace, Sir 
Bel. What! have you any fine Holland for Shirts, then? 
Tin. Holland, Sir? yes, Sir; no, no, now. I think 


on't, Sir, I ſold the laſt Piece I had at the next Houſe, 


What will become of me?; Au. 
Conſt. He certainly will find the Colonel! ! this Fellow | 
ſtammering will betray MF Love ? what ſhall I ſay or do 
to hinder it ? I Ala. 
Bel. Why what have you then ?. this. Concern has 3 
Mean: NP.  [ Ads 
Cor/t. Indeed he has nothing that you wall like, Brother, 
Bel. That I believe. WE 
Tim. No, Sir, I have nothing ye will like upon my.S0, 


Sir; when I have recruited my Stock Iſe call —_ ” 


[ Goes to take ap his Pati. 


Bel. Sirrah, I 4 Tu ſee what you have ; now oy ere 
3 a. Rogue, 
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a Rogue, I believe, and don't come honeſtly by your Goods, 
ſo are aſhamꝰ'd to ſhew them; open your Pack, ye D 
Tim. Ah, Tim; thou art a dead Man. is Ale. 
Baſt. Give n me TA Ni Sirrak, or PI cut your 


Conf. Ah! SY [Sr lebt. 

Bel. As I fuſpected 1 Villain! ¶ Bears bis] have you 
brought Rogues into my Houſe to rob me? _ © 

[Baſtion /amps out and draws.] 

Baſt Sir, 1 ſuffer no Man to correct my Svant | 31 
believe you know I am no Houſe· breaker, and am ready 

to give you what Satisfaction you pleaſe. 

Conft, Oh hold, you ſhall not fight. Aer 

Bel. Colonel 2 :on{ no! you have fofier Wars for him, I 
ee : Confuſion! is this your going for Harabich, Colonel? 

Bag. Had I not ftay'd to have been ſerviceable to your 
Family, T had been gone, Sir. 

Bel. Serviceable to my Family! which way, Sir? by de- 
bauching my Siſter? hark ye, Sir, I defire yow!l give me an 
Account of this by and by in Hyde-Park. [ Puts up his Sword. 

Baſt. If I convince you not that my Deſign was honour- 


| able, and what you'll thank me for too before I leave your 


Houle, PI not fail to meet you. 
Be]. On that Condition T am cel. 
Jim. Egad I'm all of a Sweat, P m fure, and ſhall never 

be cool, Pm afraid. 

Enter C hene! Merryman, Lord Richlobte ike a Grecian, 

ard Le Front lite a Salop Man with a Pot. 
Ba. Now, Belvil, let me intreat you to ſtep with me 

into the next Room. Madam, you have your Ce. 2 
Conft. Ay, ay, T warrant ou. 3 
Fel. What do yoù mean, Colonel D nat | 
But. Suſpend your Curioſity but a Moment, nd you'll 

know. Come along, Sirrah. 

Bel. Well, for once] will. 

Tim What the Devil's to be done now ? [Exit Baſt. 

Bel. and Tim. 

Mes: Tens ſhe is, my Lord; 0 to her, Man, ſhow, 

fiow her all your fine Nicknacks. Odſo, here's my Daughe 

ter and her Father, butPl! take them off preſently. | 

Enter Camilla and Sir Roger. 2 


Puts up his Sauord. 


d 


Niece, 1 Promis d you a Preſent of Chocolate, I met a Gre- 


cian 


\ 
” 
un — — — x — —ͤ— — — — ”- 


[To Tim, : 
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clan here that has extracedinary: good: he ſays, ſo {hr | 
brought him ing take; — — ail, I“ pa 
for't, or any thing elſe he ſells. += - 

Don. Let me ſee, what haue u? 1 
Mer. Take him into the next Room, Niece, Ido 
deſire to ſee what Conſcience you Women hape, bull 
for as much as you'll buy, Niece: ned © 00 
Conf. I than you, Under: Well, comein bere alen. 
a Conſt. and L. * 
Cam. What, mayn't I ſee what he has got too? 
Ier. No, no, no, there's nothing for you to ſee, Cale 
e do you ſtay here; come, PU treat your Brother 
and vou with ſome Salo 
Sir Rog. Salop, What is that Salop ? I have en 45 
this Fellow ſauntering about Streets, and cou d not imagine 
what he ſold: What: is ĩt made of, you? e 

Front. Meo ſpeako Engliſo none i 

Sir Nag. What the Devil does he ſay now „2 

Mer. Why he tells you he ſpeaks ne Bugliſh 3 ber att 
Zralian. 

Cam. Excellent I'm afraid-he'} change\ bis Ten 
by-and by: Come, give me a Din. * 

Front. Senior, expleco meo whato ſheo wants. 

Mer. Uno daſho de. Salopo. {Le Front Al 'Salp, 

Sir Rog. This Italian is very nn. it runs n bun 
on the o methinks. _ - | 
Cam. No Fool like the old one. x 4 bn 

22 [#ithin.} Help, help! a Rape, a Rape 

Sir Rog. Ha, what's that, a Rape? what the Deals 15 
we Grote fallen foul of my Daughter?  _..... 

Mer. How's this? Pm-.ſurpriz'd.: 

Front. Ohde Devil baul her, I ſhall ſound away, 3 
Enter Belvil dragging in Lord Richlove, the Colonel witl 
Conſtantia, and Timothy. | 

Biel. Come along, Villain; if you're fo Warn here's 
Pump hard by ſhall cool you. 

L. Rich. Have a care what you fay, Sir, 45 am note 
Perſon to be treated i ignominiouſly. 

Bel. My Lord Richlove , I am glad I have met you; y 
tho? you deſerve. below a Scoundrel, yet PII do you the 
Nr: that belongs to your Quality. 

n Hark ye, Brother, have you ta'en up Pimping Wc; 


a oo 2&4 co Jaw DV. ac 


Pan 


FY 2 


before 
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Ibwe ! fore the Peace? Methinks you might have found ſome 


pay other Family to have given Handſel to your Trade. 
| Enter Florella. 


a. MW 1. Look ye, ̃ . xif your Daagh-. | 


er admits a Man into her Bed- chamber, and offers to run 
aa with him, it is to be rei — may be r 


without a Pimp. 
L. Nich. So, the Devil d me an Inch I ſee. 


Bel. How's that, Sir ? 


into the Bed- chamber, fince ſhe ſhow'd him the Way. 
Flor. So, my Buſineſs is done. 
Bel. Your humble Servant, Mrs. n 8 this Hauſe 


Flor. Then ſome other ſhall, Sir. 

Ha. His Lordſhip may ſet you up for his Uſe. 

IL. Rich. I am ſo confounded I know not what to ſay. 

Cam. How does your r ſell Chocolate a Pound ? 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Mer. Zounds, I never had ſeach a Triele put upon me in 
my Life; he told me that my Niece was in Love with him, 


bim — my Lord, old as I am, you and I muſt talk this 


Buſineſs over behind Montague Houſe, we muſt faith. 
Canſt. Let me adviſe your Lordſhip to practiſe the Rules 


upon the Laws, when they can plead Cuſtom from the 

Great : People in your Sphere, ſhou'd ſet Precedents for 

Virtue, and not give Examples of Debauchery and Vice 3 
epat, the higher Men are plac'd, the more their Actions are in 
Wil mew ; and thoſe that ſcorn the poor Plebeian State, ſhou'd 


ſcorn their Crimes much more. 


re's4 Bel. Pl meet your Lordſhip half an Hour hence at 


not 
L. Rich, Ves, and will meet you too, Sir; ſo damn 


you; your Family. - [Exits 


a tae Cam. Hark ye, Friend, why don't you cry your Salopt 


15 Front. De Devil take her Jeſt, begar me muſt beg Par- 
1 b don. i Fa'k on his Knees.] Me be de ory good 9 
oo Vor. 1 0 


Bas. 1 muſt clear the Colonel, he has been impos'd up- 
on; but here's one can tell beſt how his Lordſnip came 


5 
EF a | 
b x2 
1 | 
1 
17 


has no farther Buſineſs with you; go, troop. Pa 


and that he had your Conſent, and Belwil only oppos d 


of Honour and Honeſty more, or refign that Title which 
ought to inherit both — Well may the Volgar break in. 


Tom's, from whence we'll take Coach to a convenient 
Place; you underſtand me. „ Ade to L. Rich. 
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TM France, but de pavre Refuge for Religion, Oy, muſt 
do any ting for Brea; | "rae 555 de Halei 455 een 
Divel of à Bord, bit if you will forgive me, Till be Your 
Footman, begar. - 

Sir Reg. So, yon can ſpeak Figl. 72 now, Stuck. bh 

Num. 1 Fobtman, ye French Dog! —= ſpeak. one . 
temptible Word of 4 Fobtman, Sirtab, e III. Heat: Jou 
Furmity Kettle about your Ears. . 3 

— T C9 CR ed 

Sir Rog. No, no, let him 0 we'll think OT a Pi. 
niſhment for him, I warrant you. 

Frent. Me wiſh me were in France, begar u menever giv 
England the Honour of my Preſence more. 

Bel. Colonel, I now own myſelf oblig'd to you, "and 
thank you for this Diſcovery : And, Uncle, I forgive yo you, 
and afk your Pardon for any ill Manners T might be Bui ilty 
of laſt Night: Camilla and Tare reconcibd, and T only want 
my Friend Sir Philip to compleat my appt, 1 Ng 
Sladly have my Siſter marry d on the ſame Day. : 

Enter Servant. - _ 

Serœ. A Letter by the Poſt for you, Sir. beet e 

Bel. (Looks on hs Leiter.] Tis Sir 16 8 "Hand; 4 1 
hope it brings News of his Arrival. 1 

Baſe. I hope not. „ PEE RY 

Conſt. I dread the Conſequence. „ | 

Bel. What's this! Dear Friend; I MY to. that Nam ( 
for eee an Action which I am guilty . 
d am marry d. Damn-him, marry'd!—— 102 

Cam. What puts you out of Humour, Beluils 

Bel. No new thing, Madam: The FallncfofaFrih 
that's all; my Knight's marry'd. . 

Cam. The beſt News I have heard' this "Folios month 

Const. O bleſt Sound! I told you, Brother, if Heath 
defign'd it not, there wou'd be Ways found to croſs it. 

Sir Reg. Is this your honourable Friend, Belvil? Hay 
ha! we have both been miſtaken I find; therefore by n 
Conſent, my Daughter ſhall chuſe for herſelf for the future 

Bel. With all my Heart, VIt never concern myſelf about Wy. 
her more; I wou'd only aſk one Queſtion, Siſter; did not 
vod miſtake me this Motning * 7 

Conf. I did indeed, Bröther, and for this Genilemuid Y 


T take you at your Word, Sir, and crave your Bleſſing. WW; 
LB With the Colont 
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fo ION! 5 5 10} 99Q14t92k IV/E3. . FA 01 
e want but that to make us truly hleſt. 


©. £ 


Jy This is 


141 


ez. | n 
is 07> 1 82 Mn uno L utes Conſtat Na. 
; Cont. 1 W F ; Ou the ſame, C 101) 607 At is; 
glad to be 


* ae io oel dd + 83 25 * , AS 29 | 
Front. Noble Colonel, me: howd be very 


+ ©'> 
* fl 

» 
"8 4 


ſtrip, Sirrah, ſtrip, the beſt Man take it. [Begins to ftrip. 

Baſt. Hold, hold, we'll have no domeſtick Broils ; you 
are grown as tout as Hercules, But come, Tim, your 
Garrel ſhall end in a Song. [Tim, ag a Songs, 


\ $ O N G-defipned to have been fung by Mr. Pack, in 
imitation of the Jriſb, ho was prevented by a Cold. 

) EAR Brei ber deft bear the joyful Nenn, 

Our Maſter's caugbt i th Conjugal Neale; 

rler young Cupid: /o well play d his part oo, 

Leal V0: Cxlia's bright Eyes ſoon ſhot his Hrart thro & 

it en Ov la ava let us be merry „ | 

? Hay D ly ab let us be merry,  _ 

by my! a hony Let let us FP or at 

7 int the Bride's kal s in rah Canaty. 

.,“ 8 

Fill Pother Glaſe, the *Groom's Health take tos; 
by ſhould we ſleep fence, aue muſt wake too? 

% this Liquor falls ſhort of thoſe Charms 3 
var eur Maſter auill taſte in Cælia's bright Arme. 

T | 
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For Oxo la wa there will be Kiſſes, | 
(ON A. ar IE a, an {av er, BY; &S 5. 15 i = r ae. 
Tir 55 Lo eh, them: 2 n SR bers ed t E W > Fg 
At each Ki/5 one A 7 other s Soul in. | 
of a hony Lee, &Cc. * 
I. 3 Night's gone, and the Day ts breaking, 
The bluſping Bride's in 0 kale ; 
The World will know what ſhe's been doing, 
And nine Months fhew the end of W _—_ | 
For Ow la wa, there 2⁰l be buling- FT CY 4 
O ly Wa, LL 4. „ * i 1 — } | f 4 
Zu hony Lee, 2 775 comes of King, | 
Aud yet they lang to taſte the A. 
Ya hony Lee, &c. 
But when Granee the He: 1 
er Bride wth again for Conjugal Ujes, 
Then, ther, e minds not the el Forld's re | 
Marriage is rofl, foe minds not their Fecrig. 
But Orv la wa, if Spouſe wg naughty, 
O nily wa, of ucbing Jan 1 
Ta hony Lee, HITp 'Peal 22 ring 1 216 
And bow many K. . * — Wo 5 Sinping 4 


Mes. Very de 
Sir Rag What think you of a Dance now ? 
Some of my Servants play on the Violin. 
Mer. Away with it then— Country Dans. 
Baſt. Now my Conftamia, Fortune ſmiles: upon us, and 
gives me all in giving thee. 
Even Honour, Glory, Conqueſt, centers Dy 
And Fame itſelf ſubmits to powerful Love. 
Be ev'ry gen'rous Man like me careſt, 
Still love like me, and ſtill like me be bleſt. 


Cam. May ev'ry brave Defender of our Je. 
Be thus rewarded for his warlike Tail; 

Aud after Sieger, il inter Camps and Stor 
* Jome Rind F chale take him ic 2 nis. 
Ex. Omnes. 
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Written by Mr. SewELL. Spoke by Mr. WIL ks. 


: TN S Play ( t noanuer Hau ri Thing cant eld {) © 


Well plea? d ſbe fees, the Madneſs. of the Age. . 


7 iF 1 reckon right, rauo Winters old; 

7. 585 have courted, youthe laftihard' F reſts, 
But you in Ice and Politics ere loft, 
Tao ſſipp'ry Things. Some know it to their. Go AA 
T he prud: { 8 le therefort, avith good a, N b N 
Wear d not this Chili before a better Saſon- 5 
Spent in an impotent fueceſcleſs Rage. 
From civil D. * traltsfer your Horrors here, | 3 
Aud give to Tra edy its proper A PU Mo 

Our wen for 740 4 Woman” s Wi tt, dl J vl 
(That ſingle Word will gain ws half the Pit). 
This is her firſt Attempt in 1 112 n i 
And here's Iatrigue 2 Plot, A Love is: | 
The Devil's in it, if" the Sex « can't rrxite Ge Juv 
Theſe things in #hicÞ They tale the milf Delis 25 ＋ 
Tf ſhe has 1 d theſe Scenes wwith artful EP avs 
Be kind, and all har, aller” Pailings use; 
The Ladies ſure wi | caſe a Woman' s Fears, . © \\ e 
For common Pity's 125 25 the Men 3 in : 8 1 5 

On Hopes life theſe ber T 2 ere, * 55 erh 
Nor an confed' ol libs of Happittg Friends, EL. 3 5 
Diſßpos d in Parties to Jupport her Cauſe, Ce 
Ard bully you by Noiſe, intd Anplauſe. 
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be . e, e Jeorns rhoje vulgar. 4, V 
But fain by nobler Means would aun your- ier, E q 
Tell you ſoc wears her Country i her Breaſt, ED 5 5 


And is as firmly Loyal, as the beſt; 


Then bid your Hearts their ina Pr ay rs e. 


as 


The Warld ſhall ſtrike by Land, a abel as Sea. 


And meet your coming Monarch on his Way ; 

FW ho, from one peaceful. Journey, brings us more 
Than our Tong Lift of co ng ting Kings ; 8 jad ge: 
For ner Brian s Hopes o highly tour, © ar 2 
Or prom}e Lach, 2 glarieus Stretth of Pt 
As on that Daz 02405 Hall ts Cruncil d N e 
The Braveſt ade, and the Greateſt King; 98 
Who's rip*ning Schemes ſhall 4 Hani Nations falle, oe ; Wo 
Mate Tyrants tremble, and Divans grow __— 
To Britain's En/igns then, as This detree, we 
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Written by" ] N. R OMB, Fa 
\ Spoke er Mrs. Orprirp, \ wk, n 


4 \ 931 nen Aud 

j EL Fe NN e 4 2 8 „abe my. Lover _ go | 
That ous and Meſlage—7 avas fore e PLD 

Mas that a Preſent for a new mads Widow, 5 

All in her diſmal Dumps, like doleful Dido! 

IF hen One peep'd i m— and e ing * 

There was — O Gad! a ua art and Blod 

1” the Old Man had ſeed, 4 AJelf a F. Ne 110 

His Bo. ſhould Pace tnclog d a Cordial rs a 

Scmething to chear me up amid my, Trance, 

L' Eau de Barbade —- or.comforia able Nantsl 

He thought he paid it off with bring RY 

And to be xvitty, cry d, he'd ſent gh . 

I cold have told his Gravity, „ 

Were 1 our Sex's Secrets t0- EW. 

'Trs what we never Hol for in a Lo 58 

Let but the Bridegrom Prudently, ran 

| All other Matters ring For a Bride, 

So he make good the 1 and the „ 

To miſs the Heart, does feldorn dil diſappoint her. RO 

Faith, for vhe Faſhion Hearts of lade "are made OD 

They are the wileft.Baubles ave can trade in. LE: 

Where are the tough brave Britons 70 be. found, 

Vith Hearts of. Oak, i much of Old rewoun'd * 

Hero many worthy Gentlemen of late, 

Sore to be True to Mether-Charch and State; * 

M pen their falſe Hearts were e ſecretly, maintaining 

Ton trim King Pepin „at Avignon reigning f _ ; 

Shame on the canting Crew of Soul-In{urers, Ras 

That Tyburn-Tree of Speech-making 5 8 

Who in New-fan Pd _ Old Truths e 4 ore 


Teach honeft En men . Double ans 


\ 218790 181d S& 
O avou'd {you 15 Integrity, re bre, 19 
And boaſt that Fait L your Plain Fo ore. aber 5 bore; 755 1 | Sia 


What ſurer Pattern can yon hope i to find, x 
Than that dear Pledge your Mo narch left bebind 50 
4. 


KN 1 18 34 


5 
1.2 
U 
1 17 
40 * 
43 7 
1114 
Nr 
1 oF: 
q tl 
* if 
7 1 
2 8 
in v 4 
1 $i 
* 2 4 K 
i} 
„ 
12 - 
_ 
x k 
8 
4 * . 
E 
* 
Fi. 

i 
1 
"WW 
i 4 

j * 
. 1 

1 
W 
"4 
&. 4 
. 
#1! 
: 
C | _ 
' 
y 1 * 
15 * a 
J „ 
1. 0 
* ' 4 
"ll 
T 
BW. 114 
Ef. 
KW! 
1 #7 
4 
17 81 
9 = 
J41 1 
1 
1: ,- 
* 
[1 
3 
2 5 
i 8 
4 4 
J 3 
" ; S. 
. 4 = 
4* i * 
M7 1 * * 
1 
FS 
2 F 
. L I 
"TI >| 
z 14 
4 4 
Il. 
TX; a 
* 1 
7 
x ! 1 4 
N 9 F 
; L : 
K | 
=: 
4 by 
27 
14 DO 
+ a 
kv 
1 o 
- 
il 
' 
41 
94 d 
* * 
» : "þ 
— H 
t ry 
15 * 
4 10 9 
ky \ 
in ''Y 
* N 10 
# 
4 f 
Fig 
Ti i 
Ft. 
\ 
N 7 
1 1 
7 
Tos 
— Th 
; ih (2 
4 1 Þ 
** pt 
* = 
» 
* 
1 
be i 
N 
0 ? 1 
75 1 
* . 
* N * 
12 
I 
U 
1 


* 
„ 
* 

. 
7 * 
oy 

1 
ö 
if 


— 


T 1/95 — „ 2 —— * 25 = ww 
CT ͤ FE + 4 — 
n abr D p * . 2 An 
- 2 CAS 2 2 
— — „ —— — — — — — 
—— — —— —-—- — — . — — 
. —— — — ws =_ a 
- mane 2 oy 


* { 
8 
4* > 

XA 


: 
BF 
vi 
83 
14 
14 


— CR. * . 
ä 2 — — a - 
ne on re IE ENS — " 
... — £3... I? 3 | 

we — Os FT . . L222. 

* by n AY 7 — 2 8 2 * i, — 
——— : =Y — ES — —ñ — * l 
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420 SY het 7 Ns of bis fature eign! 


In his each Feature, Truth, and Candour trace, 
Aud read Plain POP b . 7h bis Face. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
"MEX." | 
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King of Lonely,” ds IE; net; AE AGE; 
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Duke of Milan, diſguis'd like an Hermit, — Mr. Por 
Lan, eee Lene, e eee 
auc, ] bete Hueber J Nr Len, 
Tearchur, 4 3 dee M. Wan. 4 
Cardono, ge” 3 —.— bis - Fate W. ut 


. Fr end) to Le, Fn: — — Mr. = ae 


21105 & 7 


WOMEN.” or | 
Leonora, Princeſs of Lombard. „ Mrs. "Of ö 
Antimora, in Love with. 22 — Mrs. Horte 
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SCE N E the Street. 


Enter Antenor and Learchus, fs : 


T! 14 : 
4 —— oe er Ong ny r # -4  * 7 
© 11 293 . » A ls : 


LAS ag 
Þ 5 


A Way; nis all Romantic; 
The lazy Virtue of ſome 8 E ermit, 2: 

Far be Ambition from their homely Cells 

But what hait thou*to do with il-timd. — r % 


# 


Obſerve me well, and treaſure in thy Soo L 
The ex periend d Wiſdom of thy Father 1 
Let ieh be thy bright anerring Seide +4 : 
The ſecret: darling Purpoſe of thy Warn N 
Believe me, Boy, the reigns Supreme below; 


Honours and endleſs Pleaſure wait around her: 
When ſhe commands, ſmile on the Man thou hateſt, 
Careſs him to inevitble Ruin. 
From fooliſh Pity guard thy well- Fc Mind ; 
To Women leave the fond Deceiver Love; 
That Bar to, Glory, and to great Revenge. 
Think not of Friendſhip more than of a bie 
Which, once gone forth, is loſt in idle Air. 
* Is this the Language of Paternal Love? 


Forbid it, all good Men, that I ſhould think ſo. 


Vou mean to prove my Soul, and tis moſt juſt; 

For many wear the borrow'd Mak of Goodneſs; * 

But I was made in Scorn of Artifice.z - 

Superior Virtue is my awful Goddeſs; . 

My pleafing Motive, and my wiſh'd Reward... 

Whether ſhe leads me to the active Field, TY 
Or the more dangerous Court, ſhe guides my Life: 


„ Fame, 
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322 „ br E : 
Fame, raged: ealth, 97 7 1 by Ker Hand beſtow | 
With gratefu] Joy. met ve Fee 1 jy 
But offer'd by the orld in © len of her, 5 183 9d oÞ 
With Scorn i'd throw them back, as enipty,” Trifl A 
Unwor thy of an honeſt Man's — e AM 
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[ Art. Doll Moat! 5 85 1 . 
# No Thirft of Gl: or 11 
I! To raife thy Soul, 100 bear thee up to 4 
if And carſt thou let Lorenzo.tour above thee? | NT s 00 
all ro Remembrance all thy noble vr Rp 8 vane oh 
Who all fell Victims to the Rage of his. es L . 


Cenſider this; then think if thou 1 1 15 
Enough to prompt thee to a great Revenge. Lin ba. 

Lear. Far be the. Thought of Veng abe + how my Soul; 
I view with equal Juſtice Friends and Ene - 
Pride may perhaps pronounce This, Weakeſt in me. 
No Matter what the baughty Mind ſuggeſt ss 
I'd rather wear the name of Good than Great, . 


Ant. Why, this is finely faid.. 


4 5 £1 
* * 4 
k * £ »-* %.£ 
x fo 3 0 
44 a. 7 


Lear. For Lorenzo, ſince my Royal Mager, 5 110 
Whoſe great undoubted Right bas Power to ive," 5 15 


Beftow'd on him the 0 which I wore ; 3 
Long may they flouriſh with him: Who ſhall 448 LES 
Blame you in giving or reſuming favours? 7 EE (OE i 
'Then ought we, Sir, t' impoſe on Majeſty, Py 5 £ 
What in ourſelves we would not bear? e 

Ant. Go on, go on, purſue this darling Vapour, 5 


i 
2 


Unthinking to what Precipice it leads 5. 
Extol Lorenzo, .dwell upon his Praſe. : iT 
And help to {well the popular Applauſm. 1 | 


Forget the. Conqueſts that have en ye Vatour,” 
The numerous Wounds thou haſt ſuſtain'd in Battle | 
For this inſulting, this ungrateful King! 4 

Lear. Wore not my Sword the freedom of my County? 
Wounds loſe their Smart-in ſuch. a glorious Cauſe : "HEE 
He who for Intereſt, or for baſe Revenge, mx f 
Should in a private Quarrel n 
Deſerves the Scorn of every good Man forts oo 
But he who would'enflave his native Land. 
Give up the reverend Rights of Law aud Juftice, 
'To the deteſted Luſt of boundlef Tyranny, 


«-PqJute our Altars, change our holy Worſhip, 
| Defens 


ee Gunung, Grow: 22 
Deſerves; acc, Ns e arns, oma? 


mh © And, 8 80 an 5 | 

07 ro be caſt 9108 5 due 'S Beate f Prey, ul 181 NY: 6 
[A r far more Taya . ee as 2 ITE THT 
-” be ee e mo wouds b 12052 df W 
| Lear, Fon .b ns - _—_ 219d as to vt own) 
14 E know no Gee Y, bar m my 1 1 wk 8 
ol Nor Anger 9 175 a t 78 lee, e of 
d But all her TOE are al 101 her 13 Misr oT 
99 Fd make this Body one entire Scar, on io | 54 
714 Ere I would fee my Country n made a Ptey, AOT ESI 
0 Or know the King: to whom Pye ſwort,, ales ur, 

1A And this I Ro be alt bi. Mens Dut ty: 5 l > 

: ehleſs S e / OT NSOORY 

ul; Art 0 00 me, f Fo 9 {fron g Biol derii'h, A” 
'A Andcan ty, ebbing Pulſes beat fo ow. a 
os 80 diſtant from the our of my Soul?!" 1 215 ot 105 
jel But, Spite of Artifice, I {ce quite thro thee; Hao 346 
if Il doſt thou Bids tA me. the hated Cauſe A 

0 Of this tame ſuffering, go Baſtard Patience. u N 

7 WM Dex to Ambition, fooliſh Love betrays : thee, 85 

43 Lerenzs's Sifter, Antimora reipns © £912 Non 
1 The pow'rful Miſtreſs o'er thy Heart Pas Bol fob 
th Thy eaſy Mind, fond of the flaviſh Yoke,” 197 27 0 | 


1 Forgets her baughty Brother ſoars above thee. o 9471 125 
: I bad thee lift thine eyes to Leonora © © 0 157 
1 The beauteous Hope of this fair Kingdom. . 

Lear. Ves, that guilty” 1 7 5 of yours undid me. 
3, Oh! was it not, that finding your Ambition, 
L The angry King, to ſeatter b your Hopes, nel for T 
1 Ruin'd guiltleſs me? | 

Aut. Well, I Niem per his ungratefal Rage, 
Remember it with juſt Indignation; 


J 4 
„ * „ 


i And thou as ſoon might'ſt think to reconcile 
a. Th” eternal Quarrel Between Neath and Nature. 
As quench my eager” Thirſt of Vengeance. MO 15 ne. 

| Yet I diſſembled well my Injuries, F „ 
| And footh'd the fiery, King with ſo much Are," Mon e's 
The bold Propoſal was miſtook for Zeal, BY 2 N 

To keep the beanteous Leonora e 4 


"Twas thus the Monarch's Fayour I nw, 
His 1 this erperlet c Head for Coen 
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324, The CHUAN Sn 
When that old NO het ERC RLS 1.978433 2613 2x 0 


I roſe again Pri 1 State gz St t 4, n9 


And now have in my, View, a brave Deſign, 10m 
Of which thou * x NN Pies 1 = s 


> Hoe” OY c 


Lear. M ; M FINER = my; Pride i init this 3 106 507 F 
For where ran ang aud are of the Party, 191 bag | ] 
{ would not be admit ted 0 vod 0 eich! mon} 10 ( 


Aut. You-wou' d not, Iv beobai 1 bioW. 4 
But tho Crowns and Pow” r Want 1 Fromm to move thee, 
And Injury ſeems to have loſt her pointed Sting; | 
When thou ſhalt know that, Anti mora's given 
A Pledge of F riendſhip, from her Brother's See | BB 
To his dear Fay'rite and, ee "Erith you i a 


I know thy Spirits 1 be e Len Ag urn J vor? N 
Lear. Ha) e 918 J blade f 
Ant. Yes, that ang”: rous ; Maid, who has. miſled iber, ; 


For whom all filial Duty is forgot, Hach y 

All Wrongs forgiven, all Ambition quench'd, q „ 14 | 

Muſt be Cardono's Witke- Tas © 
Lear. I know Lorena Toves the Man. you mention, Tonk i 

But that he is to wed fair Iutimora, e 

Is all a Dream, work' d up, by waking Matic: 4: 5 fob. uot? 


— 


The Souls of Martyrs, mounting from the we. 0 10 cine F 
Are not more brightly ſpotleſs than her Faith; 3 0 
But you have Leave to ſay whate'er you pleaſe, - 
And I, unruffled will with Calmneſs hear you... 
Aut. Go on, young Stock, bleſs theſe Pair of bend, 952 
Go, bend thy Knee to this young Fay'rite ns 2 57 
Reſign thy Miſtreſs to the other 's Arms, 10 711 
And be renown d for Patience! . | ou 8 
Lear. When I do that, let Infamy and ae «, b 
Purſue and blot the name of Soldier from Been; [54 21 Gd] 
Give up my Miſtreſs, quit the Maid I love! ...-\ 1 WM! 
As ſoon I would give up my Poſt in War, ib; | 
Reſign the Soul Which animates this Frame, ] 
And to that Tateſt Nothing be reduc'd, . 
Where Love and Glory ceaſe— But O51 1 a „At 
4 


W Do. cm Caf erood 


* 
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Her Brother's Pow'r, no, not the Eur 8 Commani's 
Can ſhock her F aith 


1 haye the Mens 2 Lerenzs' s in my Snare; 3 5 
1 Deep 


* 


{ 
| 


Thi O wv $ L G a6 1. b 325” 
Deep as the Grave I've träc'd Ris erring Stef "ag oem 4 . 
And ſeen him. ſafe within tlie Tvils-of* Ate 5: ES PT 
Once more 1 warn thee to throw) d thy Lore; n 3c 


Wake from this idle Amorous Lerh e 


$3653 2 
4 * — 
n 
N 
122 


And ſhun that falling Houſe; like Loſs of Hong Sith, _ 


Exert thy Soul, and àid my great Def u, 5 
Or from this Moment thou'rt no more 'my Son, 


[ths 


Lear. Wong I indeed were not, unhappy Ti e 


Ener Agonitus: IETF 


$4 t 


My ene — 
Oh ! much — cer and thou art come 
Even to ſhare Misfortunes with thy Friend. 


Thou kind, thou beſt Companion of my Youth ;. 


Thou Partner in my Dangers; well T know thee, 1 | 


Should Father, King, and ev Ty Star frown on me, 


Thou wouldeſt not forſake m. 


Ag. Much ſooner: ſhall. this fertile Kingdom walten 


Her happy pregnant Soil for ſterile Sand, 
Than I forſake my Friend 
Thou wilt again regain thy Maſter's Favour. 

Lear. Thou know'ſt me not 
i thou doſt think I in the leaſt tegard 


Come, be not ſad, 


Whom Fortune mounts upon her giddy Wheel, . 


Or o' er what Fav'rite ſhe inſulting drives: 
A ſofter Care does all my Thoughts employ ; : 
Love, Agouiſtus, is the fatal Source 
From whence my Sorrows ſpring. 
Ag. Ive gueſs'd it long, 
ut knew not to what Fair your Vows were 1400. 


Lear. Now. I will tell thee all th! important Story, 


And eaſe my burthen'd Heart of half i its Load. 
Thou'rt well acquainted with that ancient Hate 
Betwe een Lorenzo's Family and mine, 

and muſt remember to have heard at leaſt. 
His Grandfather, when o'er-power'd by Faction, 
| From Court exil'd, paſs'd many Years in Venice; 


During which Titne his Son, the Lord Alcanor, ER 27s 


Marry'd a-beautiful” Venetian Lady, 
And he had Iſſue by her this Lorenzs, = 
And Antimora, of whom ſhe dy'd in Child- bed. 


Soon after * his ras allo dy'd.. 


{4 


ah. * 
* N - 7 
x 
. 


* 

} 7 5 
1 

f 

f j 


q 
1 
U 
l 4 
* 
1 
f 0 
q 
© 
. 71 
ty 
p 1 
> 4 is 
19 
TE 
{ * 
74. 
P 
. 
7. 
4. 
4 
41 
' ; 
TH 
2 
by 
1 
i 
= *- 
A 4 
71 
wy 
J * 
Fl 
N 
; 
4 


— — 
oe 


_—_— 8 — yn - __ — — 
=_ Bo <3. ane: —— 7 SAS — 
5 * — Bo 2 — * — 
3 —— * 8 — = wa _— 


— 
— 
I; 


— 


= — —— 
— — — — 
þ nM ge 5 
a — 


— —_ 2 
= 
— 
— 


——— 2 rrnkoing 
— nn en Leen 
: by —— 4 ho 
STDs 
- 1 1 — 


* * — 
— . — — 


3 TW 
— 
P — * . — * 
— — — 
* e I 
8 * — 
— 2 - — 


S2 — — 
7 — PR a 
— — 1 - \ 
a ——_— S a _ — 
— EW, * * * . po 
4 ; 2 En — ds 
1 EOF l = — 
—— — — Sees een. — — 
— i 8 py 2 


— — 


* > 
— — — 
— — dion... hy 


« FF 
d 1 
' {IH 1 
146. 
1 
FRY 
it 
3 ” | 
$7 | 14 
171 
7 1 


4 


And on my Knees I begg'd that ſhe, would hear 
The trueſt Paſſion that e er warm'd a Lover. ms 21A Doing 


gas Fe Cru Grew 


Allcanor ſtrait employ'd his Friends, t' obtain p.15 0g 


Leave from the King for his Return to Lombardy. 8 
The King gave Leave; he came, and liv'd ably, 


In ſullen Solitude, and haughty Privacy. 


Ag. I do remember to have heard this SPA 195 

Lear. In a lone ancient Seat Alranor livd, 
Hard by a Caſtle which belong'd to u; 1 4 | 
Twas there I firſt beheld ps Avtimoras: ti. +5; 6: 
And, gazing, catch'd and. gather'd growing: "Loves. 
Bright as a Sy/van Goddeſs the appear d. 
And ſhot her beauteous Beams into my Soul. 15 
In ſome Diſguiſe I waited every Day, 915 


Till in one happy Ey'ning I at laſt . 0 15 50 0 


Met her as ſhe was walking forth alone; NN ud 
With trembling Awe I ventur'd to approach Neth 187 


Ag. And ſhe conſented ——— 


8 w# 413} 

7. 7 
A 1 iy 
SLICE 


# v.19 4 


* 4 


4 th 


55 by 
He 


Lear. At firſt the heard with Caution, fill o bang 
Our Houſes Hatred, and my proſp'rous Fate, 


And charg'd me to ſuppreſs. the growing Flame, 2111 101 


And fix my Choice on ſome more happy Maid, 1 by! | 


Whoſe ample Fortunes, and whole equal Merit, 
Might vindicate my Love —?? 


Ag. Thus Minds, form'd truly great, bear up 3 1 


Lear. But ſtill J preſs'd, and toſd the lovely Ae 


My wakeſul reſtleſs Agonies of Heart, 


The Pains of Doubt, and Horror of Nele 
With ev'ry Care which racks a Lover's Breaſt. 


At length the Ardour of my fervent Vows | - 1 3 | 


My eager Fondneſs, and my growing Fears, ene 


Drew from her ſnowy Boſom, unawares, Finn 


A pitving Sigh, and from her Eyes a Tear, 
The rich Reward of many anxious Minutes, 


At laſt ſhe ſpoke, and bleis'd me with this Promiſe; > | 90 


If there be yet a ſmiling Hour behind, 


That thai! the Grandeur of our Houſe reftore: 


You, who have lov'd me in this Ebb of Fortune, 
Shall nud a grateful Senſe in Antimera. 
Ag. Sh. is indeed a Miracle of Goodneſs... | 
Lear. She gave me Leave to ſet her every Day; 


_ 5 alas! my Father's waking Jealouſy -/; 


"©. ; 
"ITY 


i 


n 1 N 8 


IG 


| bore a peaceful Embaſſy: W nf 30 : 


The) CA ov #9 Gr 327 
Pikover'd where my eonſtatit Vows were Paid) ik 
And urg'd the King ITmigkt be ſent now ae R MON 322.1 


The Tentiſs War concluded juſt before, 15 n gu dT 


an Lombardy v Was (by 'this Arm in Peace #' Doe Sits} 41 
1 cauſe ni warlike Expedition offer d WT 00 2 

Before I went, I faw' the lovely Maid, 5 e iz 

And told her all the Cunning of my Pike, 31903 261 

With all the Trouble of my Soul at Parting: 9:2 121 

She bid me go, and Fad ie it was my Duty 

To ſerve my King in Peace, as well as War; 


4 


Then breath'd a Sigh, and promis'd to he Kid. 100 
Twas thus we parted. Soon aſter I was gone, © f 
Oh, Asconiſtus fain I would forget N e 1 2M 
My Father all our Letters intercepted; A gundmsnt nr i 


And, blinded with the daz'ling Luſtre of a Throne; 55 
Rais'd his ambitibus Thoughts to Leonora, | 
And aar'd to afk her for my Services. 

As. Unlucky Thought! | 

Lear. Oh | moſt abhorr'd Athbition' ! 630] 
For this my Father was difplac'd from Court, 
And Lord Alcon drew again i Favburt. 
The Taſcan War about that time broke out, 104 
When this Lorenzo, this young Rival- Warrior, 
Had firſt the Honour to command our Forces; 
He roſe in Favour, while T {et in Same. 

Ag. Swiftly he roſe, as if the Goddeſs Friends OE. 
Became enamour'd with his many Graces ; 228% 0! 
No ſooner ſeen, but all her Smiles were on him. 

Lear. For this L was recall'd, diſgrac'd, upbraided, roin', 


1 r 
3 


1 > 


And baniſh'd from the Sight of Antimora ; 


beneath her Window, wet with baleful Dew, 
All Night I lay; and told each Star my Grief. | 
dhe prais'd my Change, confeſs the Prince's Charms, 
and all Acceſs deny*d to wretched me; | | 
Till Love, long tortur q on the Rack of Grief, 
Convinc'd her of my much-wrong'd Innocence; 
She ſmil'd, and bid me hope à better Day; 

But oh! what Day can I expect Wie,, 
If what my Father told me now be true? 
Cardono weds the beauteous Autimora; FEB 
ns haſt, my Friend, tell her Leurebuſ dies, 

Whene der 


% 2H Caves GN 
Whene'er ſhe makes thattiated Rival happy. 
Ag. I fly; but ſee the Frie pear. 

' Lear. tar hoW eee 9 en 
What head-ſtrong R 060 Jealbufy er * 25 
This is the Court, aſe from bo nin fe Pa erd * 
When next we meet, F Well that hated Lifel © 
Thou ſhalt Uiſpute my Hutimorles Charms, 7 55 0 


And through this Brealt make Paſſage to her an th | 
Enter Lorenzo and Catdono. 9 ih b | 
Lor. Was that Learchus parted , hence oh c 
Card. It Was. . elle | oY | 
Lor. The) ſay his- Mind i is rich in ev” ry Vile 81 Foy 
A Stranger to his Father's canker'd Malice, „ 
And of a friendly Nature; yet I know not, : 25 56 no? WY 
Something there is that whilpers to my ub, Jil ner 


Beware that Race. „ 

Car. l. Oh, moſt prophetick Thought! „ 
Teach ork to beware it too; 55 
Forgive my Fears; Lovers have watchful CO 
Or I miſtake, or ke i is much too happy, 

Lor. The Error of thy Fondneſs, ee mote; 5 
She is the Daughter of Antipathy, f ER: 


; 

] 

$913 07. : 

Nurs'd up in Hate to that invet rate "Houſe, 85 8 1 © 
oe 3 

| 


* 98 £3 
> * LA 


And, like myſelt, unalterable, 

Card. F ain, oh! very fain, would T. believe thee ; 3. 
My Hopes are center'd in that blooming Maid, 
And Life, without her, is not worth my Care: 5 
Yet when I ſpeak or any excenye Fallon, oo 
To me ſhe ſeems more cold than Nahen, 4) on i > 


; I $4 1 
7 1 29444 


* 


And bears with Unconcern whate er I ſaß; 
But if, by Chance, ſome one Learchus name, 2 
A conſcious Bluſh oferfpreads her Face, and ſtrait | 
She turns away, to hide the riſing Joy... 
Lor. Sure, my Friend, thou doft miſtake her Looks}. ; 
That bold Ahitter, moiſt "abhorr'd Hulenor, . 
Once dar d to aſk the Princeſs for his Son: LE EE 


* * 74 T 1 


3 Rand Cot a FF, 
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TI 
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But ſhe! ſhe comes 1 28 1 ae her; * . 
I mean by gentle Means (o aid thy Suit. 
. The Powers above àſliſt bee. 


The, CRP EL Gu Ip 323 
„H Antimor. 3} 15 e 

| 188K 21 17 2 | \ 

uu, Gar dhv with n f Oh) my hading e vs. 

| Nis Who. can eſeribe F ver ee Pleaſure; * 


At the Approach o his £1 99757 710 95 2 Ti 21 aid 1 
Anti. 1 come. to Rn 5 Brother's Will. 


Lor. Come nearer, 1 ſter; Why doſt ee itt M1. 
Haſt.thou, 1 Cauſe for Fear; | BI Arima 1, 
Ati. 1 hope 1 nat fear, my e 


Tender and — a8 a hs eſe Pom 
Since gracious Heaven took my Father from me, 1 
Thy kind Indulgence, has ſupply'd his Care; 50 he SY 
That Providence may Vion, hy Hopes and Wiches, ha 

Js, each returning, Morn, my firſt Requeſt, _ 

Lor. If thou wouldft have me eredit theſe fond ae 
Which more, if poſſible, endear thee to me, $7 7 
Look on Carden ———on this ſuffering Youth, . PT 
Who treaſures all his future Hopes in thee ; 2 EE LE 
Pity his Sorrows, . and prevent his Fat 
And if no other Merit reach thy Knowledge, | 
Remember that he is my Friend. - | n 

Anti, That peaks him of a noble Nature, Sir, 4 
And I ſhall {till regard him with Eſteem. 5 5 

Card. Too weak a Cordial to my fanting Heart, | ” | 


, \ 
1 


That ſickens with Delp: . [ Hides. 


Lor. Eſteem ! Think, I prithee, what 1 owe him, 8 
And help me to diſcharge the mighty Debt; | 
Oft in the Field he has my Life ba, | 
When, warm'd with Slaughter, I have ruſh'd too far, 
Ard plung'd myſelf amongſt my thickeſt Foes, 45 
Hemm'd round with Death; and yet he broke thro! all,” 
Reſolv'd to reſcue, , or to periſh with me. 1d 

4:1, Superior Virtue cannot miſs Reward, 

Lor. Thou muſt reward him, Siſter; yes, thou mull, 


It I have any Intereſt in BY Breaſt ; 4 1.55 97 
lt i have well obey'd our Father's Charge, 2 
And been a Father to thee; 3, or, if thou = e 
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330 25e On. u e 


Haſt not forgot his dying laſt Command, iQ 
Never to wed without my Approbation, 
Then, if thou'dſt kehaw e happy, make Nine o- 0 
Anti. Forbear, thou kind Protector of r 1 
Forbear to wound thy Autimota thus 
Nor vainly af what I can never grant. mute. 


There was a Time you would have wm 0 bab, 0 


Give me not Cauſe to think you love me leſ. 
Lor. Thou'rt.dearer to me than the Smile of King, 
My Hopes of Glory, or immortal Fame; ab 
And therefore tis that I would place thee here, LE; 

Safe in the Arms of this deſerving Man, 
Who merits, and who fondly loves thee. 

Anti. Think you, my Lord Cardono, chis the Way? | 
Uſe your Authority to gain your Wiſbes?-7 dn 07 59 
Power may diſpoſe of Life; but reſt afſur'd © * 
A gen'rous Mind can never be compelld. | 

Card. Alas ! my. Friend, your Kindneſs eee 
oer. Lakecheed, my Sifter, how you l 
Which will, like Light' ning, blaſt thy anwary Soul: 
Is there a Form thy erring Choice prefers2?2?2? 
To this brave Man ? My Rage will find dann 
And hurl a ſwift Deſtradtion on his Head: 5 
Nay, do not weep, Fears will avail thee: e 
Can it be poſſible thou ſhauldſt ſorget 150 
From whence thou art, and liſten to Learchi, 
The Son of that vile ee n. * | nl 
Deteſted Thought! 00 PEACE 1 2110 fs) 

Anti. Oh wreacked: Antimorad! (5:1) e b'siog al 

Lor. Ha ] dar'ſt thou to ſigh for him, degen rate ot 
Then hear me, Madam, and obſerve me well 
Teach thy fond Heart t accept the proffer'd Good, 

Or from thy Diſobedience date long Woe; - NY 
Affection ſhall give Place to vow'd Severity z $2421 0921 
Unſeen, unnam'd, unpity'd, ſhalt thou 3 | 
And waſte the tedious: Hours in vain "prog © V r 
Nor will I ever hold Diſcourſe: with e 1100 1 26 , 
But to upbraid thy Weakneſs. bluom i fl 
Anti. Oh! my Brother! . Friend our = 
= | Krrel. 
Recall thoſe Wale: thoſe: edi haſty Words: = 25 
and rather kill me any other Way 90.) vat 19072 04 


TIRE | Car 
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Jo crown my Love, or give * an End. Le 


The OR VUE IL Grit 337 


Card. Oh! hold Harenm, Ltan bear no more. Lager ber. 
Jealouly, Diſappointments, and Deſpair, $3101 O 0; 


Are Joys to what my Heart this Moment feels; ti oh 


ge moſt have / Eaſe, whaterericomesof me > 
Ati. Where have;yawloſt: yourwonted: Tenderneſ >", ; 
Think if our deare ſt Father nou werk ling 
And ſhould inpuſe ſuch harſh Commands on vou. 2120] 
Againit your Inclina tian, charge gonlwedy / 01 0 35 
Or if like me vou lovd here Tyes of Duty 
Make that Love a Crime, what: would yuu 3 | 
Lor. She touches me indeed Pritkhee comply. - H: n 
Anti, If Antimora may bare Leave to plead; 
If I have yet a Place i m your Eſteem;; dus : FA ol 
f from your Breaſt you have not raz'd/me quite: 
Give to my throbbing Heart a little Time * 1 
To weigh the many: Cares which hang ment; 1 % 
And I maſt beg, hat yon, my Lord Cardano, 159 4 
No longer would inſiſt upon his Power; oo IS 
Urge: not a Cauſe, that eee eee od 


hetween the kindeſt, moſt Far e eie 
That e'er one Mother bare. 13 21:0 8 01909 4 


Card. Severe Requelt ;- but T hl 378 

Lor. Take thy Deſire, my i bat: romembery 
That if you wou 2 preſarum a Bacher dane, 0102 12% 
Let not the Woman ſway thee to thy Ruin. To 
Go then, I ſay, and ſummon all thy deu. 
Direct the Ballance with an even Hand; 
Conſider, Duty, Honour, Gratitude, 
Are poiz'd againſt that Triſle, Indlination. Wo 
Trep- let 1mpartial Judgment guide ay, heise; 1 20 0 
Tear from thy Virgin Breaſt th inglorious Paſſion, 
i thou regard)ſt-thy.own, or Brothers Fame. 2 + 

Car. Remember my Deſpair, for the ſame Break! — 
W. hich makes him happy, gives me certain Dean. 

uit Lorenzo and Cardons, 


Anti, What What dire mali gnant Planet rul d my Fate wi 


Ci 
— 


W by was I born to love where: J-ſhould hate? 


Vhcre I ſhould hate! No, I ſhould All Things b, 


Such, arę the Dictates of the Powers above; 
Then what they teach, they ſurely will defend, ö 


On their great Cate ball all my Hopes depend, 
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332 The, CR UE L., GI I wa 
© Enter Antenar,,, and hears her.laft Words, . | 
Ante. Curſe on thy Brother, How hate his Sight; 
Vet, like his evil Genius, I purſue him. 
J have alarm'd the King; that Work: Wk nf 
And now th? Embaſſadors-from! Taſdany, Ne 
Purſuant to th' Advice I ſent that Duke, A 5 4 351 = u 


Bring with them Propoſitions for a Marriage, s. 

And with unweary'd Diligence attend e * 

And watch thoſe Steps which bring his Ruin on. 0 

Between that Prince and Leonora. = © 

To- day they have their Audience of the Kings 18 
Methinks it N N TA 

But ſee, the King u Jong Wed we 107 HIOV 999 18 


Eis ng. Wikies a are aha hid; ras A. ple fied c 
When mo Twant one; thou on ſhun me en 
T-like it not. N 

Ant. What on rey n Lord > o Anich A 

King. Thou haſt convey'd a Sting into ay: Brea, 
Which ſtill, the more I labour to draw forth, 12 78 
Wich double Anguiſh deeper points its Waxy. 
What doſt thou know, that has ſo greatly moy'd theg' 
T inftil the abtil-Poifon of Diſtruſt t. 
And fiir my Nature up againſt my Child OS NF 

Ant, If my inceſſant Duty, careful Fears, on 
Ever upon the Guard for you and Glary,!it ba 137 = if 
Offend my Royal Maſter, I am ſilent: * wh 
Forgive my Zeal, and T1! obſerve Sato.) (red I blog) 

King. I know Atpbition is thy anling nl: ac f rat 1 
*Bating that I do believe thee honeſt m 
Then leave theſe doubling Arts, and ſpeak thy kart 
Why doſt thou ſigh, and fold thy aged Arms, 
Expreſſive Signs of ſore approaching Miſchief. 

Still warning me, in Whiſpers, as I 1 S abc t 
To obferve the Princes ehe dogs T id Tonk 


Ant. This I have done fob pods Ut ,yrol 
But if J am too loyal, too ſincere; -- ns aa bssH AH. 


£ 
If Apprehenſion grows too ſwift in moor dee . 1 58 jo! 
Give up the Charge you did intruſt me wit, If 
To ſome more worthy of your Confidence; Io J LY 


be C's vie Ginn 335 
no, when they have obey d pour ftrict Command, 
t; lud learnt each private Motion of your Court, 
May cautiouſſy diſcover what will pleaſe, 0% | 
| And paſs in Silence what you fear to Know. 
92 Kirg. Tortures an&Deathitcpierce nie ar once, ana ſpeak 
Tis: Whate' cr it be, and rid my Expectation.“ 1 01 zagulr The 
- 10M oome ſecret Plot apai inſt my Life aud Crown. 1 EW 99 18 
Much rather had I — brooding Tapas G11, A 
Of raging Peſtitencey or blazing Oi ties! 
prodigious Earthquakes, univerſal Run 


5 
© 


Iren oughtwhicti touches Lenord Fm. 
Ny ur. That I had dy d. ere ara eee, 
l beg your Majeſty will urge no more Loch . 108 


I ruis hated Subject. 

I, King. Urge not my Temper! no, [ charg thee 5 not; ; 

I Thou haſt rais'd my Curioſity ſo high, - 15 919 

Or give me Baſe or Racks Ball force ĩt 2 how 
Aut. What ſad Deſtruction tears my aged Breaſt! 

Oh! think how much the Tale will n ge Sir, 
and let me keep the fatal Secret hid. 30 « 
King. 3 J command the. 

Art. Oh, my tortur'd Soul the Princeſs Buer — 
in B07 e ha} whom does ſhe love? 
* pg The fatal Secret trembles on _ TOY 4b 
and fears to fall Lorenzo ö 

King. Ha! have a Cong asm 1 

hall not credit this too eaſil . 

A. Alas! great Sir, my — ae with Joy, 

0 /FWCould I but doubt the wretched Truth I tel, 

Which I ſhall ever mourn; but *tis'moſt certain 
H Her Heart and beauteous Perſon are beſtow'd | 

non that ſelected Man — 

? King. Traytor, tis falſe! 1 d thou karſt Laas 

The ancient Quarrel twixt his Blood and chine i 

Has made a Villain of the 
Art. This I fear'd ! Oh! hard Return 70 Loyalty! 
King. If thou doſt not prove _ r WI 

Thy Head ſhall anſwer it:! 003 m8 ti 208 


» *2 


, «ah 
* 
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6 Art. Be it as yoaſhg; 1!is!} 097 woig donne 101440 ] 
! diſcover not, near wks 7 {2 241 Js 10 
: | I T 
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A Place thro? nn dev iet is: A gg 
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334 de Cn EE Gr 2 
And ſure the Purpoſe is not hard to gueſs. 1 


But I will double it upon you both: 


5 King. 


Would, with your Leave, receive Him for a ae 


4 


King. Do this, Aurenor, and my Heart is cube; 5 


My Pulſe beats high, impatient of Revenge, : Ir. 


And Speech grows painful; choak'd with Indi eee . 
Dawn all my wild Reſentments for 4 15 Ry . 
And let me ſee, and judge Ike Majeſty.” . 
Oh! Leonora, Athos rt fo 'n ſo 255. Ah . nan ts 5 Bu 
To hold thy nightly: Revels with my Slave, D[0.4 891g it H! 


There's not a Rack thy Crimes can e ine feel, FI. OE 


Ling'ring, unheard-of Torments you thall MS. 8 : Y 4 
And curſe the * Bae pd Love.“ Is ae 


3 3 8 an 107 nog ue 90 D E. 
117 Tr i 11100.) 165144 0) 10880! 
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a 4 * 18 1 15 
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SCE N- E a Fun of State.” The King "ani Lebnort 
Seated an a: Throne; attentled By Antenor, 2 Lear- 
. Chas, Crone, Agoniftus, &c. F x 


LES ER % \ 
4 4 SIN SS, 


-  - Embaſſadorsara De, 2112. o Ie 


WH 91x 114 TWO1 
'Y Lords, T've in this Preſence.cloſe to her 
What tis the Duke of e demande: ba 
Proceed, 10 let us know your Meſſage. ee... 
Emb. Our Royal Maſter, much renown, di in Army a 
(Witneſs the many Conqueſts he has gain d. id is 
Tho' Victory of late declar d for you). WR 150 # bat 
Charg'd us to ſay, Succeſs) is not inſur' d; A. „dd dT] 
You cannot bribe the fickle Goddeſs ; ſtay, ji Dastab lis 
She will not long forſake his yet'ran Bands,.. { Hem) 2101 01 
Choice harden'd Troops, unus'd-tofly the Field: 1216; 00 
But yet to cultivate a, riendſhip with you, {nod ah 
So firm and ſtrict, it may to A s laſt; Foc 01 0403 al 
Yet, even now, whilſt ready Varriors Walt, att 8 1 
He offers Peace. be 9 891b bi 
King. On what Conditions gon Your Matter beds 971 100 
Emb. Conditions, Sir! he did not term em ich vil 
But Supplication to your Royal W Ill. 
That this fair Princeſs, beaute ons Leonora, 


5 


„un, 23 Pate | 235 


Lor. BY... 5 las Bir TON 21 & ois 1 21 1 it bn ©. 
Enb. And join q png die d Lands, in Peace, 5 
To theſe of Dn id ex85d 5:1 MN 


jo 21h. hs Brons 3. 420 59 91 


Aut. | ſee Lorenzo gath 8 


This Propofal fling $ him to the Soul. Ulis Tit [i | Afede. 


King. Had he 1 52 Conqueror, thus he might he haveaſivd; 8 
But tell your Duke I have not yet forgotten FC) 
His great Injuſtice, to the Duke of Mala. blod 0 
He tools th? Advantage of the Tuntiſo War. UE 1 k 


When all my Force was bent againſt the Ini, 8 
To chaſe my Uncle from his Dukedom forth, 1 90 f 
And ſer a bold Uſurper in his Stead. r h Ba 


Theſe twenty Years he has an Exile bw: ; 
He, and one only Son ; nor k X 
Or to what Country, if alive, they' Te driven; 
By which my Daughter is become the Heir 
Of this my Kingdom; yet I'll not foree her Will, 


But leave it free; and therefore ſhe ſhall anſwer ye. 


Lor. A thouſand Bleſſings follow that ee 
Leon. Since I've my Royal Father's Leave to ſpeak, 

| tell you, Sirs, that your Requeſt is bold: 

Your ſinking Maſter, half ſubdu'd, demands a oe 

Our populous Kingdom to recruit his oWn, 9 5 : 

and I muſk be the Paſſport to convey it. 5.1 

There's more Ambiden' in his Eyes than Loves 7 

Tis for my Dowry, not for me he ſues. 


rell him I ſcora his Offer, with his Crown; 
nd when (tho? long avert it, gracious Heaven) 
bis happy Kingdom hall devolve on me, 
vill defend it — my-utmoſt Strength, 
ro this ſmall Tract of Farth, -whereon 1 Rand, | 

e give a Nation to a vanquiſh'd Foe. _ 

ee ſhould have been the Monarch of the Worlds? 
is conqu ring Legions drawn around our a 
ls batt'ring Cannon playing on the TowW n, oy, e 2 5 
und dreadful Famine ragin thro? the Streets; 5 0 : 
or trembiing Maids and Matrons drown'd 1 in Team, 
e this Way made Propoſals for àa Peace. 


And everlaſng Love ux 


252 - 1 2 


Lor. The Muſick of the 8 0 dwell in 95 . ry (7 . 
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In War thou'rt fierce, in Peace the Child af goltdel; , 


8 there not Room in Hearis of mighty TOP i; 1 


If not on Heroes that have fſerv'd them truly ? 


- "The Sabat Grits 
E. Is this the Anſwer we muſt carry back. | | 
And goes your Majeſty approve this eo? 
I do; ſo tell your Duke from _ 
220 Then once again prepare for Battle, Sir; 


Yoo 11 ind our Mafter ſtrong enough to cope = | 
And make you well repent this haughty Port. = F 

King. Let him come on again, we'll vanguith kim; 1 
Go, bring your boaſted Squadrens to the Field; 1 J 


I've not a Man bat glows with eager Courage, 
To meet, and chaſe them o'er the bloody Plain. 
Eb, Your, boaſted Valour frights us not, great Sir, 
But ſpurs us to the Field. - b. *. na 
King. Now let me 5 my brave efenders; -D 
Lorenzo, thou art welcome to my Arms; 
Nature in thee has ſhewn a Prodigy; 


. 


„ Cf +, *%. Fay ,0&NtMCo tend 


One would imagine Envy's ſelf might ſpare thee. 
Lor. The mighty Favours which you heap 8 me, 

My Royal Maſter, fill my Soul with Gratitude. 5 
eng. But wherefore keeps. Learchus from our Preſence 


To hold the Worth of all Gelerying Men 2 

Lear. I attend your Majeſty. 

King. Come near, Learebus, thou haſt ferv'd me 8 
And though of late thou haſt not fought my Battles, 
For ſecret Reaſons from thy Charge , = "7 
J love thee ſtill ; and to confirm 1 do, | A 

4 
A 


Co BY + Foy 


I make thee Governor of the Citadel 
And Royal Fort. 
Lear. My Life ſhall anſwer for thi important it Truſt: 
Will Antimora come? 42 Agoniſus 
Aso. She anſwer'd me, in u Tears, ſhe would. | 
5 22 to hin: 
Ant. The King ſeems greatly pleas'd, and wiſely hices 
The Purpoſe he intends. ſhort are your Joys, 
Ve falſe ones! Al. 
Leon. The King, my Lord, is laviſh in your Praile ; 
But where ſhould 8 Monarchs caſt their _ | 


* 


Lor. I plead no Merit for my Service, Madam; 
1 owe my Prince's Bounty this Applauſe. i 


ASL, - +7 
4.5 Þ 
5 


4 
ori, 


2 


nee; 


ell, 


f I ſee thee not this Night, my Laurels fade, 
And certain Death ere Morning will o'ertake me. 
„C ⁵ĩ˙”²ẽ— 1 

Leon. We are obſerv'd, the Paſſage ſhall be open, 

Ant. By their Eyes I know the Appointment's made; 

That Whiſper told the Hour Did they but know -? 

How very fatal I ail make their meeting, *' 

Their Inclination would grow cool wpon't. 

It joys my Soul to think 1 ſhall undo them. | 
King. Meet me here ſome Moments hence, Artenor; 
And now let all withdraw but Zeomora,  [Exeunt. 
Daughter, methinks this Day you're doubly mine; | 

Your Words contajn'd whate'er my Heart could wiſh; 
In thee alone I treaſure all my Hopes, 5 
And have in thee forgot thy Mother's Loſs. 
And well, Lthink, thou wilt deferve this Fondnefs: 
Say, wilt thou not, my Child? Surely thou wilt, 
And ne'er be juſtly caſt from out my Breaſt. _ 
Leon. Alas! what means my Father? Why this Caution? 
King. You have this Day diſdain'd a Sovreign Prince; 


Let no mean Choice diſgrace fo juſt a Pride, 

And fully all thy Virgin Fame at once; 7 

But, like,my Child, like thee, apparent Heir 

Of our fair Lombardy, ſapport thy Grandeur. 
Lea. My Heart beats faſt at the Alarm of Fear. ¶ Aue. 
King. 1 do remember thou haſt often told me,. 

Thy Heart burnt only with the Fire of Greatneis, 

And Love no Converſe held within thy Boſom ; 

And that my Glory fill'd each Thought of thine, 

And bore thee up to Empire. 
Leon. Wherein have I betray'd more Weakneſs, Sir? 

And why am I accus'd of Difobedience ? 8 
King. Do I accuſe thee, Leonora? No: 

I warn thee only of degenerate Love. | 

Cou'd I accuſe, I ſhould not argue thus; 

Thou know'ft my Temper is compos'd of Fire, 


o', like the Steel, when unprovok'd, *tis cool; 


But if the Flint of Diſobedience firikes, © 
Fierce Sparks fly out, and threaten Ruin round. 
Leon. Do not 1 guard the Actions of my Life 
With all that duteous Care which you directed? 


Do not I wait my Royal * Will, 


Vor. 8 


938 Fe On vz O rr 
Deny Acceſs to all the ſhining C ; 
Except in publick, .and 857 — * epr09hid om 1 8 
T never ſee the Heroes of our Age.” 5 ao wit on 


King. Pray Heaven i 5050 0 0.0 g Shots 1 22 


I; F I * ny. 1 


» 4 


Leen. Within the Bower, by 2315 oqt N 
Do L not paſs, my Time amongli at g % eM 
Nor once appear, kat hen 3.09. s lil bn! 
Aung. All this I know, at leaſt : ho T now it. 

Leon. Think! grant, Heav'n, I'm not. betrayed! Ale 

King. But do not truſt to ſecret, Manager ene 1 
For Kings have many Eyes, and. watchful all, 430 

As thoſe bright Lamps of Heay'n, that wake far ev nf 5 * 
They can, tho' all A Curtains. of. the. Nigh t Ss PTA 
Be drawn, and ſolemn Darkneſs reigns, around, || 8. oy 3 
Diſcover every Action of their Court. 2 
eon. I is ſo . and we are certainly 9 L 

J cannot gueſs hat“ tis my Father means, Rs 17 
Or what. the, Purport of your Words intend. 2 = 
If any Villain has traduc'd mx Fame. / 7 1 | 
And 8 me ſuſpected to your igel. 17 ee MP « 
Give me to know my vile Accuſer firair, 1 * 5 
And let the Wretch confront 1 me inftantly, N 0 18 

King. If thou art innocent, as 1 hope 0 ah 5 UT Ss 
Then thou haſt nought to fear, _ , 

Leen, If Lam innocent! Oh my ae Heat” ry 


Flutters and leaps as.it would force my 4 1551 ; 
And muſt DIR ſome Miſchie kf. : LU 1 
Euter Autelbr“ 50 5g 01 2 00 4 

115711 52 \ 


Ha! now TI no longer am goncern'd to Kno ;,, N 
Who has created all theſe Doubts within you; 8 0 5 

For here, here comes the ſubtle working Melee, 
That heaves your Breaſt, and breaks the Plain of Nature, 
Purely for Miſchief, and his own Revenge; z 55 


I 55 you refus d his Son, till gal bis Soul ; 


wk & 


ns all 95 Nett. and Aung Sale, 


In! it appears as great as thy's own. Villawy, ID * 5 
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And, like a Bolt of 


We CM GET GIT Iog 


In a moſt hs mot gi Aste Ferm of 29926 vasd 

To fright the World from thy Society; iIdy 7 nt $q92%H 

From thy own Bowels ſpin the pors' nous Thread, 

That may Focangle Innocthee and Hotiour | 757 ö * 
My ſpotleſs Fame ſhall break thy Cöbm eb Af: 

5 Virtue all 


i N ander, TT e thee: te the Gtound. 
Tf WOan Aut | WOnA Lei "(Exit Leonora. 
Au. 1 {66h Malt alm tis gulf „ 

Has then'my Royal Lord inform the Princeſs 1 . 8 


Of his Su ſpicion, that he's thus rovek'd S 2001 A 


Againſt the humbleſt Servant of Is Wit, Tg OM) T 
And threatens to deftroy me? Nolfi He on aeg 450 
King, If What thöu Haft dectar'd be Hofer 


Thou canſt not fear, thou haſt a King thy Guard; 35 jp * Nie 0 a 


But take thor need, be careful in the Proof; 348 

Thou ſeeſt ſhe does defy thee? UNO tan eng 02469 
Ant. Her Paſſion ſhews her Golltinels the more; 

It is the Nature of the Sex to do it:: 


They think to fereen theit Faults With empty Clamoury © | 


32e 


And ſtop our juſt Reſentment with their F 
But if your Majeſty diſcovebd aughtt WV 947 198 bak 
That may inſtrüct Her to prevent out Purpoſe, 3 it ang 
Then I 1 fall a Sacrifice indeed. my 
King. Thou'rt ſafe from that; proceed, and thy 


Haſt thou learnt more fince laft T ſawy these? 


Ant, This Night I know they meet, Pve plac'd a Spy, 

Who is to give me Notice when, they re met ; 

And then 3 
King. The) "then Malt part for erer: c 
Ant. Pleaſe, you to Walk towards the Lauren Obe 

Where, I have order'd this od Spy fo ert ths +2007 195 


King. Thy Words add but freh' F uel to my Flame: 9 | 


7 


Lead on, and fet me view at once my Shame, 


And with his Blood waſh off rh inglorious Stain. | 
e 


N Enter PEN meetin * Altzmora i 75 Ry : 
Lear. Why doſt thou Ureſs t 
8 does Wt Bofom thus with Sorrow heave! 1 An 


V-h-re are the Gates of ſoft confeming Lore, 


To breathe new Life, and wake my dying Hopes > 


Anti, Alas! Learchus, Fateꝰs become our Fo, oY 


P 2 And 
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And now the fatal Wamant 8 iqu'd forth e 
To blaſt our Loves, and part our meeting Souls ; AE 
Elfe, why ſhould ſuch a: faithful Pair as 1 
So often be obſtructed in our Happiness? Ba 2! 

Lear. Oh! muck Tfear; my Father ſpoke Nerv = 
What means my Love? has here ſome new Misforta 
Sprung up to intercept our,promis d Joy!?* 5 

Anti: Is not thy Father fond of Wealth and Poger, 
And deaf to all thy tender Sighs of Love? | 
His cruel Nature never will forgive, 85 
Nor will my Brother beat to hear his Name; 
But what is worſe, far worſe than that, this Dag" 
He has commänded mme to love his Friend; „ 85 
And, Spight of all Objections 1 can make,” 3 5 N 
He grots, like Fate, ihexorable 5 Jo 

Lear, Oh]! Antimora 7 Love's [ITAL enrag d 5 
At thy too tedious, thy too long Delay, olg el. 
And this Way takes to mar our promis'd 24 3 
And thus revenge the Breach. of his Command, | 3 
For diſobey ing his firſt eldeſt La. 3 
Why throw we not this Tyrant Duty off, e he 
And from bleſs'd Flymen' 8 Totch light ap tat bee, 1 
Which only can expire With our Lives? © 
To humble Plains let us from Courts retire, 

Serene and quiet as the firſt kind Pair, 
Before Ambition taught the Way to Sin. 

Anti. Nay, even there our cruel Foes would find us out, 
And, Time, perhaps, might change thy Nature too, 
When thou ſhould'ſt find thy Father's Hate incline 
To baniſh thee for ever from his Breaſt. © 
Then thou would turn thy Eyes upon this Face, 

And ſcornfully diſdain what now allures. thee, 
And to ſome Rival, fairer in thy Eyes, 
Sacrifice thy Author 

Lear. Why doſt thou ſeek for Words to wound my. Soul? 
Is there, throughout this ſpacious Globe of Earth, | 
Another Woman I would change thee for? 

Anti. Oh! thou doſt flatter me, alas, in vain; ; agen 
We were not born to make each other happy. 1 

Lear. Art thou not proof againſt thy Brother then? 
Say! muſt J be ſupplanted 55 Car doo: | 

Ani), 
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Fhe Chien Cow: 213 


Anti. Witneſs theſe fireaming. Eyes, with Sehe kull; 
This faithful Heart, which pants to every f Hats \ bo. 
No other he ſhall &er poſſeſs this Breaſ: 
No, my Lear bus, thou art Lord of me 
My Vene thee, Deaths. only Peach ſhall bak. 

Lear. O Franſpo tt 3 i 
Anti... II haxe: wilh'd or had o aus were, 2 Cure, | 


. © #u&F 4 


Is plungits me at oe in 1 ga en 5 Miſery... 
Oh! ſay, thou ſecret Ruler of my Fate, 

Why am I kept thus ling'ring on the Rack ? 
If, by your hard Decrees, I am to loſe 
This beauteous Pattern of your wondrous. Skill. Gill 
This lovely, faithful Partner of my Heart, 
In Mercy double all your Store of Curſes, 1 


Then hurt them down on this. devoted Head, | 
And at one Stroke diſpatch me... * 


Anti, Ceaſe to offend thoſe awful n from whom ; 


Me only can expect to find Redreſs ; 


With Patience wait for me as I for thee; 
dome lucky Minute may perhaps appear #1 845 
To bleſs our Hopes, and conſummate our Vows:,": . - 
Oh! were our Houſe's Quarrel but compos' d, 
We then might be moſt happy. 
Lear. I could curſe all that keep thoſe Feuds awake: | 
Did not my Duty huſh me into Silence, | , 
Auti. Be calm, my Love, and truſt my Virgin Vows 3 5 
Truſt thy own; Heart, and our united Soul 
Time and our Conftancy,. all conquer all. 
From Age to Age by; ev'ry faichful Fair, 


The Story of our Paſſion ſhall be told, 


And Lovers quote it, to expreſs their own n by. „ 

But prithee go, leſt Envy ſhould betray. us: 

Soon as the Princeſs to her Privacy © | * 
14 (As 
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Should Fortune give me all thou aft to give); 1J Hab 9! 


42 The Cw viz GI rity 


(As *tis her Cuſtom ever) Day vetiresgo (os gui co) 
Il meet thee hefe eint 119 07 a10171901q jovo.l lig 
Lear. Wilt thou, my Love, my deareſt tim. 
Angel: protect and guard my lovely Maid / T 
Still bleſs her Days with circling downy- Joys, 70] 0) [65] 
And crown with' balmy/Stumbers'all her Nights 
Dref all her Dreams with tendereſt Thoughts 'of ___ 
And let 'em Whiſperto/her faithful Heart 


_ How much TLehrcbus loves her. Scene! 20 31307 91 5 


Anti. May gracious Heaven upon thy Head fhow” 7775 
All thoſe choice Bleſſings chou haſt begg'd for me; 

May Joys attend thee, | laſting = thy Flame doidw Sd! Th 
Great as thy Worth; and glorious as thy Virtus v0] | 
Leor. O! matchlefs'Exeellence!! 2901189 ad [is Oi 

One kind Embrace, obe fragrant Kiſs beſtow iu 517 
Oh! Joy ſupream! O perfect Bliſs ern. 5 baot bak 
Oh, Arniimora, ſhould 1 more ce n 25vich 


My Strength 1 fails 5 5 \ want deen to o tines bo. 


— 


Ge end. 120 75 1 10 


8 c EWE. In Princefi's 19 10 
0 Euter Leonora and Lorenzo. 200 dT 


Leon. A! Lorenzo 1. 1% Vie IA 
Why haſt thou raſhly diſobey's my \ Meſſage? 
for. W hat means my Love? © 180 
Leon. Saw'ſt thou not my Page! ? I ſent bim to ther, 
And in my Letter warn'd thee not to coine ; LIVE a l 
I fear we meet in fecret now no longer. A VER 380 I | 
Lor. Tſaw him not; bot whence Neb, chi Fear? | 


4 


Leon. Antenor, that old ſubtle lurkin Villain, e a 
This Day has hinted ſomething to the King, els 

And tho” in outward Form ] bare it off, | 

I with, Confuſion ſhudder'd all within: A! 

None but the holy Man, who join'd our wr Og 90 

Whoſe Faith undoubted Knows gur lecret Loves; Ws,” 

And yet J tremble leſt „%%... 25520 21tgat 
or, — Be calm, my Love; ; We muſt, we are beute; 5 ; 
ome to my Arms, and loſe all Thcugkts of Fear. nA 4 

*Fwas 1 viſe over'd firſt this hidden Cave,” 03 SV. 11 N 

T is ſecret Paſſage to this bliſsful E | 

Hew'd by theſe Lands Ane, at Prad of Night, 0 1 


A. 


Ther Cm viezLy G7 — 348 


Not rafting any other: with: N Purpoſe: 2 10 fl eig 2A) 
Whilſt Love, propitious to our mutual Wiſnes, m 1 


Bleſod my Endeauours, and inſpir d my Str e 3 
Thus unperce ivd by the malieious World. we 


] ſteal to lovelyLeonara's Boſem, 251d el (1 1 2 


And gatherdthere hat Kings regueſt in vain, FEE gy Sou bak 


Leona Oh (Youth beloy/d.1; thou, Darling of my 
Thy Words would-charrng; and dull my Fears aſleep, | 
Were there not ſomething more than common in t em. 

Lor. Ok, my fait Princeſs] by our Loves Tce 
The happieſt Moments of my Life, are theſe; T7 
Theſe which I-pals with beauteous Leanor n. 
Thou art the Guardian Angel, that defends me 
Thro' all the various Dangers of the — 1 18 wk 
The Mem'ry of theſe K iſſes fire my Soul; 5112 BY 10 
And fond Deſire of ſeeing thee again, 101 16 
Gives true Herculean Courage to my Arm. . 1 


5 
gonna 
by Hh 

Hows oF, 


N 
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Ye dull Philoſophers that place Delight, in 0 8 Moe 


And mighty Pleaſure i in anp thing but Love, 
My Zeozora's Form ne'er filld your Eye, 8 
Nor ſhot her Beams of Light into 8 — — 
Oh! thou art fairer than. the-Poets feign p 5 | 
$ 


The Queen of Love, in her moſt artful Pre F 
Thy very Smiles are Graces waiting round,, 1 a 
Upon thy Lips the little Capidt hang N : s 


And baſk and wanton in thy Eyes by Turns. 
Leon. My deareſt Lord, my faithful Huſband, ceaſe 
Theſe laviſh Raptures which thy Love inſpires. 
| that have liſten'd to thy Voice all Day, | 
With equal. 'Tranſport claſp'd thee in my Arms, 


And bounded ev'ry Wiſh Within thy Bolom, 


No ſhrink and tremble at this fatal Meeting, 
For ſomething boding hovers o'er my Heart, 

And checks the wonted Joy thy Preſence brings. 
Be gone, my Love, and endlels Bleſſings wait thee. | 
Lor. Unkindly urg'd ; why wilt thou puſh me from t thee? | 
Pleaſure forſakes me, when I quit theſe Arms. 5 
In Council or in Camp, . my Souls with thee, 
And my charm'd Tongue can ſcarce forbear thy Nave; 
For Love and Leonora fill my Mind. | 
Tho vrt all the Subject that my Thoughts purſue ; ; 


| Ob! char I could hold thee thus for ever, 


* * x 
1 * Not 


- 
* 


„ Ih GW r. 


Fo taſte the promis'd Joys of Paradiſe, | 
It cannot fare be more tranſported „„ 


When en my Boſom thou ſnialt loſe theſe Fears. 


Not all the Wealth that nun ee eee #0 1 
Should bribe me to forſake thee, 515 517 72 8 71 
Leen. Thy exceſſive Paſſion will unden Aaithen VM 
Prithee, no more do conjure the leave me. 
Lor. Oh! thou haſt rais'd me to ſueh Height of li, 
That when my'Soul'is/ſummowd*henee by Fate, 


'T - 


8 


Euter Lig and Antenor above... 1 


Hut. Now let your: Majeſty believe your Eats.| vb 
King. I cantiot!' they are falſe - Confound the Traytor; 
*Tis Magick ure fis not Lenor a. 

Leon, Hark! heard you not a Voice? Sure*twas my Nate. 

Ant. Speak lower, Sir, or you will loſe your Prey. - 

Ler. Tp Fears alone invade thy Ear, my Queen. 

_ Ha ! his Queen! 1 His Head ſhall anſwer __ th 

reaſon. ©" R 

Lor. Unbroken Silence reigns enn this — 

And nought intrudes, but mutm'ring Si 1 of Love... 

Zecn. Sure tis che Terror of the Night, 1 eg 2 on] 
Or elſe ſome boding Miſchief threntens nor: 2: 0 
Methinks I ſee 'Antenor Waiting ſtillil. 


The ready Inſtrument of Fate he — 


I know not why; but till my Thoughts are on bin, 
As if my Genius whifper'd me, Beware | 
For he alone will rain all thy Peace l 
And yet my dear Defender muſt be gone: | 
Nay, do not loiter then, but haſte away, 
When thou art ſafe, perhaps my Fears may ceaſe. 
Lor. And wilt thou drive me from theſe Arms fo ſoon? 
And doſt thou think I ean conſent to leave thee? 
Love is not fatis{ted with Words alone 5 t DA / 
He would have kinder, ſofter Entertainment. 1 
Leon. When did J beg for parting till this Hour: 
Something there is that whiſpers to my ee 
This Meeting will be fatal tons bot; 
And yet thoullt ſtay arid pull our Ruin on. | 
Lor. Haſteithee, auſpicious Regent of the Night, 
And ſudden bid the friendly Shades return, 


Teon. Perhaps they ſpring but from this Day's 2 


on ? 


by 


Secure of juſt PII GIG Aboves: : [five 050! [Exit 


22 uu GTA. 348 


If ſo it prove; forgive 2 Woman's Weakuob;.1, 113 Bal 
Away; open the Cave, deſcend, and leaye me; 
If nothing intervene to eroſs ur Wies 
To-morrow Night Iwill again expect theses. 
Lori Death only ean deprive that Expectatian;; 


| Tarewel, thou für beſt of all tin ind. 1: Of 


+ [Opens be, Trag, and deſcends: 
Kine Well haſt thou Gaids Death ſhall prevent thy Hopes. 
Hafte then, Antenor ; ; thou who know'it the Paſſage, 
Go, take my Guards, and ſeize th" audacious Traytor. 
Ant. | ty, 2 e mung 
J-otist es e: row wk Antenor. 
1 Farewel b. Ala 1 be dl he ſay Farewell 
That was, methinks, unlackily expreſad. FL __ \ 
How apt is Nature, when the Fancy ae 02 . 
To obſerve each trifling Word as ominous ? 4 
Why theſe unneceſſary Doubts upon me 
Have I done aught to ſully my fair Name,. 
Or taint my Virtue in this ſecret Choce 
In Fame's Record Lorenzarforemodt ſtan dds 
The firſt of Heroes; Fetiurpaſs'by none 
No conſcious Rluſhes to my Checks can tiſe : 
Which drag Repentance from a guilty Mind. If 
He is my Huſband, and my-SouFs atiPeace3: | (boy nd! 
That Thought ſapports me thro? all Storms of: b,. ] 
No pois'nous Damp below. can blaſt my Ooνοꝓ 


f 4 


8 E N E. 4 Gee 2 70 the Bower, L A 


i nA90 
\ Enter Antenor and. G uardi. . 


Ant. Hens plant yourſelves, here, on this very bot. 
And from that Cave you'll inſtantly behold. |. 

Th' impious Traytor which you are to ſeize, TH 
And bear a Pris ner to the Royal Fort. | 85 


Be not ſurpriz'd when you behold the Man: 


'Tis the Ring s Order, and on mult obey 3 , 1/ -11 


The Crime is what deſerves nd good Man's Pity;: 1+ {74 


Capt, Out Bas'neſs:1s:not-toddpate,. my Lord. 
Ant. Now, tow'ring Lord Lorenzo, thou ahn wang 2b 
Kh better Fortune-ſinilesind. A2 on e den ao 401 75 


The fatal Sifters EN to ms 59184 2 "E 
Pc. 
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8216 ne R 5 EL IM 4 
4 he er Thread kick Bolds my Mert ortal Being z 122 
And like an Arrow — ' the yielding Air, 45 18 
J fly with eager Haſte | to cut it; 25 75 0 SING I 
Thou once remov'd, my 8 8 Tall rie: % v.13 10/1 
When 1 haye-prov: Ache beg 11 ally, 12 4 
And in a Father Breaft' diſarm” q her Pew * fz 
She'll dare. no bein on ple. my y purp I 3s Wt Greatneß. 1 2¹ 
Be ready, forthe Mole. begins to. UE de ei. bat 
22 La: His? Ifains !“ [The Trap opens,” and Ideen 
comes up 3 be ſeize hin, 


Capt, Ha! what def ce 
Oh! Why to ave you this Char e, my Lo d ? 
Wou'd I ST oy 4. 1185 T had frais e Hei ; * 
Againſt the 1 belt of ] e War, 319. eig 1979 ts 
Set him free again, kee the U ale. 

Ant. Your, very Life mall anſwer Kid ite „ 2 Lbs el 8 
He dies, that dares to mention Freedom for te - 

Ler. O, Traytor ) art thou there, thou Hu Fes 

Thou blackeſt truſty Inſttrument of Hell 7 $20 
Nay, then I Know- my Poon! 80 irrevocable.” 810 1700 
Now, Fellow Soldiers, bear your General Hes, I 
To darkeſt Dungeons, cruel Racks, or Pet; "A. 
His Sight is worſe than al} thePains they bring,” $$. 

Ant. Rail OD, and ſee who theu canft wound ith ch 
All other Means are Wanting to thee vo W. 

Lor. No, thou'rt not worth my Breath; aud 1 diſdain thee: 
Come, my brave Warriors who ſo oft have been 
My Country's: Bulwarks, and her ſure Defence; 
You, who at my Command have ſcatter'd Death!" 2 
As thick as Corn from out the Sower's Hand. 
And drove whole Armies oer the Blog 45 rid. | 
Let not my Fate miſgoide your loyal Minds. sd! 
Tho' none can goard ag ainſt a Villain's Arte, 5 
Fortune can ne*er ſubdue a brave Man's bass co 
In Love and War, I've reach'd the topmoſt Stab, | 
And Ages hence I ſha!l be read with , 5 23 
Whilſt thou, the moſt deteſted of thy Kind, . 
Shalt be with Hor rror mentioned Lead on 

Ant. Stay, I command you, till this Wielt ſhall kno 
To me alone he owes this Turp of 129814 need 
Twas I that wateh d your Midnight Steps, and found 
That dark Conveyance to 2 wanton Sports. 
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Lor. 
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II aw 
Lor. 188 ne Helge; ik i, ie 151 5 


Nor thy whole reds 01 the e Kg. * fi f 1 
F'er ſince the fir] cr ated: Maid ' ea rep 900 6 uo:iT 
With Cate correct; 05 bold bla phemin as, 08H r 
Leit from the Root | 1 tear, the ner oe Bagg 181 8 fi bn 

And make thee curſe thou e L 'er hadft Dee" id a 


Uri; 


Aut. Ha, ha, * Away With him 5 5 55 b 1 com- 


manded. 3 


Euter An timora. 


Anti. What thorrid Noiſe i invades' this peer Thee) 
] promis'd here to meet the lovely Vou td. 


bar do K tee? my Brother ſeiz'd 1" Ob. FN 1 154 


Ener 


Ver! in thy WEE Re wilt hide. kis ole, 

Embrace his Blood, that gives, 77 Brother Death. 
Go, bang E pon. the Neck of his aſpiring Son. 
And kneel for Blefi ings from th . ctious Site. tap 
Forget my, Choice, thy Family, and Name, anne 
And be th' adopted Child to him 1 hate; 21 2111 


But from this Moment ſee my Face no e 


Ati. O, Brother? oh my tortur'd Soul! 

Ante. My Son] Perdition ſeize him in that Hour” 
He dares. to pl the Charge I gave; 
Never to think of ought belongs to thee, 
I'd rather ſee. him on the rackitig Wheel, „ 
Impal'd, or dead, before my aching Blew e 
Than wedded into any Blood of thine, rn eo Oey 
Away with him, 5 5 4 
And at your Peril lodge kim in the Dungeon. 8 

Lor. Ves, Leonora, Iwill die for thee, yy 
Without a Groan give up this Puff 15 Breath's ** 
But when I think what Horror, what Defpair | 
Will rend thy, Breaſt, for thee alone I fear.” TE 25 

Aati. F hold! of let me eak but Wa 


He's gone, and will not deign to look 855 me. 5 
What ſudden Star has clouded allthy une e 
ur Family is grown | the e of For dude „ 


88 ' 2 'Chvizrnr Goren? 
That, like 4 Ball, thi toſſes to An fröo nt NME, wn, 
This Morning view'd Him the Support of Kings" und 
This Evening ſhewes he wants Support Himſelf. 


O! the uncertain;Favours of. a Court! 
Let me think—What, is my rother feld b by wy 


Who gave Learchus Bein ng 7 And thall I 
Stay here, and liften to n 7 od A 


No, Antimera, arm thy tender Breaſt” 191989 yvin9bns of 
With Refolition;” and fly hence for ever 89 5 O 51580 
And let thy Fame and Brother fill thy goul: F 513 23a5}519 
But oh ! th* Experiment is hard to os | ms d, 1 8 
To hate Learchus for His Fathers Sake!!! f 


"Emer ae bat 


Laer. My Laſs the Echo caught of ſad Deſpair 3 5 
What of Learchus What of Hate; my Love? 
Methinks thoſe Words from Anbimora's Tongue, A 00 
Blaſt, like the Northern Wind, the op' ning Bu Ws ws 
2nti. No, Hate and thee, Learchs,' are become y 
Inſeparable Partners from this Moment:: 
For oh! there ſtands a Bar between our Loves, r Ut 150 
That from each other ſevers us for ever. 
Be baniſb'd then both from 5 Eyes and Hearts 
Tis owing all to thy infidions Father, 
By whom my deareſt Brother is betray'd-',. -// 
Curſe, curſe, Learchus, curſe the fatal Hour, | 
When the ſoft Paſſion took Poſſeſſion firſt 
Of our too eaſy Breaſts, by Fate forbidden : = ei oily 
Curſe the rebellious Thought which firſt incl d. „ bn 
And made us hiten to each other? 8 Vows. ITK4 Y 880 
But oh ! ten thouſand Curſes on the Cauſe, 
Jes, multiply them, Heav'n, and fix em all, 
All on thy Father's Guilt, which parts us now ! TR 
Lear. J am aftoniſh'd e Stay, my Love—ſhe's gone, 
And left me in ſuch Labyrinths of I 1 Hl 35. 
My Senſes all ſeem wilder' d! at 107) 
bott Euer Agoniſtus. 4 Joong? ! 
he, My „Lord, why ſtand you! Bunz here ast il , 
When all ie Coutts'in Hurry and Confuſion? | | 
Your Father has diſcover'd tothe King 
Some horrid" Treaſon by Lereyzo done, N 
SK which he's ſent a Pris ner to the Fort. LY: 7 | 
(a 


Ex it 5 


Lea, 


5 Lear. Say'ſt thou}. a Pris ner 


The Ca val. M1 OY 249 


know PGF 
Of Antimora s killing Grek: . 19 0 1 . Fr * 


And let me learn tlie Story of his Ss Jain: al 
SCENE cnn, th. Paineeſs- Apartment. : "She 7; 45 


24 m— I. 
| Hig 


coder Pd rea 


Leon. Here have met 2 Tale 1 0 4 by Soles = ” p 
go tenderly expreſs'd ito, move our 2 0 5 2 
Where Canace, by her Father's, res e 05 805 
Preſents the Dagger to her tender Breaſt. | e 
Ha! why am I alarm'd at this 8 W 5 
Is what my chaſter Boſom never knew, : a 
And yet methinks 1 feel a Fe: ear upon me. 


- TisqtsY bs Unter Lady: 1 256 nd 


Lady. ON prion my Intruſion, Royal Madamy,- 

The King denies without to hear us ſpeak, | 

But with a fallen clouded Brow demands 

To ſee you inftantly—— .-- | | 
Leon. He does not uſe to treat me thus; ; bat go, 

Call in my Women,” aud leave free the Paſſage. 


Enter Ladies, jay Hand bebit ber. | Then the. «HE ard 


_.. Guards. | 
Xing. Guards, wait without. 15h Vin modw 18 
Laas. M N ee e 160 e 105 A 


King. Diſmiſs your idle Train; 

This is a Scene of Life for us gourd: ] 

And where you'll find there's no Attendance wanted. 
Leon. Whatever, Sir, you purpoſe to relate, 


Your Daughter yet has never Read to fear. ; 1 do 208 


Ladies, withdraw——— 7 Lode, 
King. And art thou then fo Werden 4 in 7 N ? 
Oh! let my Heart forget a Father's Fondneſs! 
Let ſofter Pity fly to ſuff ring Saints, | 
Nor once invade the Conference we hold. |: 1 1 
Leon. I cannot gueſs the Tale you mean to tell, 

But by your. Aſpect, know it muſt, be dreadful. TY 
Oh ! all ye. Powers who ſee, and rule. this World, 3 
Give me, in this ſevere Extremit / / .... a 
My Father's Soul, to ſtand my Father's Cres. 
N y Mother's Purity's already mine! 2 


1330 e 0 NU ELI 6 I Fx. 
„lein, Hal dark thou name thy Mother, wa. dene, 


gion; > 111 
She was all Virtu. 
Leon. O! do not Wels d0 fiercely e on our - Child. 
(IA ne E vas N11 23Mt en 

The only Relict 5 thy onee lovd Queon g ho 8950 
But turn your Eyes, and ſee mine drown'd-in Tears; ng 
Thoſe Eyes which you've ſo often kiſs'd, and ſwore. 
They wore the dear Reſemblance of my Mother; 1 
Which to preſerve from that Deſtroyer, Grief 

Vou cou'd forego the gay Delights of Empire. 1895 
Oh ! with that Temper now, that former Fondneſs, 

Hear, and forgive the Errots of my Youth, /; , 54H 

King. Blaſt me, ye Powers, if ever eee WN 
No, I will puniſh thee as thou deſerv'ſf; 81 doid 
Remove the Cauſe that led thy Soul aftrays - 25 05 
And ſhew thee what it is to love a Slave. Dit c i 188 

Leon. Unhappy Leonora! W 

King. Il have, for ev'ry Kiſs hs Traytor gave thee 
By ch he ſtain'd the Glory of his King 
His Fleſh by Morſels torn with Pincers off. ole 
And make a Paſſage for his zur! Bee, 

To waſh thoſe Spots away. 

Leon. Avert it, Heay'n! On me acres al | your Ven. 

geance; 
On me, on me your Daughter, let i it fall: 

But ſpare the Man which I firſt taught to love 3 

If not for me, oh ! for your own Sake ſpare him! 
Spare your Defender, for your Kingdom' s Sake 
Let him not fall, (by whom we're all in Safery) 

A Victim to a Politician's Malice. | 

King. Periſh that Kingdom with thyſelf and me, 

V nt er I ſave a Traytor from the Stroke, 

Leon. Oh! Royal Sir, revoke thoſe killing Words, 
And call his Services to your Remembrance ; REY 
The glorious Victories which your Arms have won, 
Under the Conduct of my Lord Lorenzo | 6 | 
Tas he that ſav'd your Cities ſrom your Foes, 
And made the Laurel flouriſh on your Bro- r :?:: 

Remember too, how much you lov'd him for't; 
Your Praife it was that drew. my raph chat mene 
And your Eſteem created one in me. 
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| Eig. 


>ontas 


a, 
Cneels, 


ſen. 


What Tralns of Miſchief proud Ambition brig 910 


Thi ON ur 3 3 287 
as [Away and looſe thy Hold. Why dof thowhold 


Think'l JH to ſooth me with thy Eloquence * TW d Hy 
Leon. Oh 1 tis the ſubtle Malice of Aotenor, ? hp 


He Tobks with envious Eyes upon him, 


Becauſe you p lac'd-him in his Son Command, Vlao 91 L 
And daſh'd his Hopes,” that durſt aſpire to me. $1 
Hate, Envy, Jealouſy, and Death ſpring a dt. far iy 
It breaks all Ties of Blood, all mutual Faith,” i 7 
And even levels Liberty with Chainws. "4 
Ott in the Crimes of one ambitious Man 15 PU. BOP 
Have many guiltieſs Nations been involv'd. 8211 

King, Welbhaſt thou deſcrib'd that curſt Ambien 
Which rais'd the Viper that my Smiles had form 'd. 01 
To wanton with the Honour of his King 1K 
But he ſhall ſuffer long convolſive Pangs 190 0d 
And vainly aſk us for the Stroke of Grace. 
I, as thou ſay'ſt, that thou doſt live by him, 
Then when he ceaſes to diffuſe his Warmth, 
Thou, like ſome puny Inſęct, muſt expire, 
And, dying, curſe the Author of thy Shame: 

Leon. Oh, do not think my Fault exceeds Forgiveneſs ! 
My Soul's not eonſcious of a Crime gainſt Virtue; 

I challenge Envy for a ſceming Cauſe, 
Tiat my fair Innocence would bluſh to own. 

King. Audacious Wreteh! have I not ſeen thee wanton? 
Loll on his Boſom; and devour his Kiſſe?s 
Confuſion” dar'ſt thou talk of Virtue? | 

Leon. Alas I the only Place for Ferm erh 
Is in her faithful Huſband's Arms. 111% 

Ling. Ha! what ſay'ſt tho: 

Leon. He is my Hafhatid'; yes, © wedddt HHalband; 


+ 4 — o 


Remember, Sir, you left me free to chuſe; 


Then, what I chaſe; do not unkindly kill. 
King. Patience, good Heaven, or I hall kill her too 3 
I won'd not ſpatehim no to fave my Crown! i i 
No, this Confeſſion does but wing ki kis Fate"; $390 e8w 1 
Off, or PII ſpurn thee from me. 5 
Leen. Go on; go on, And ſatisfy” your Rages + ber 
Try allt the Racks Au lenor can invent, { 
And all that Majeſty inicens'd: can fm, A e bal 


252 Th GR GLT. 

And ſee with hat — — Mind dont | 
Tam prepar 'd to meet yur, Indignation 829111 207 
J feel my Spirits gather to my Heart, > m1 5580 
And man it one with Courage for che Treal, va 91 iT 00 


2 


Tis chaſte and holy as the Ar le 32 2117 ; hods 1 Bo 


Soon ſhall WER Conftancy he try ” Hig of 43 bf N 
Ves, Trayt'reſs ' I will teach 55 Bilcbedience + fob fn, 
What '' tis to wound the Fondneſs of a Father, (tf 
nd make the Heart drop Blood t doated on thees 1. 1 
Le. Kill me this Moment. Aer nd: wiT vw 
ing. I diſdain the roy; Tr; at v1 
He, he, for whom thou haſt abandon-d Den. NI 4 
Betray'd a Parent, and diſgrac'd a Threnaea 
He ſhall return the fatal Stroke upon the. 
Hug bis Idea, dwell upon his Memory j 
For ty haſt thou bought him — at the Price 19d nam) 
Of Honour — of thy Father — of a Crowns! »- (Ari 
Leon. Oh dreadful Reſolution! | ©: + bg: 
Hear me, Father! oh, hear me but one Word ! 15 e Ax 
He's gone, he's gone, and with him all my. 0 
Now, ye malicious Stars your worſt prepare, 
Unite your pois'nous Force and fix it here. 
Let want of Thought my too much e dener, 
Let me for Refuge into Madneſs fl, 
At once unknowing both of Pain and Joy. 
But oh ! I rave and waſte my idle Breath ; 
Fain I'd. preferve him from inglorious Death. 
To ſave my Huſband, I will hazard all. 
Or bravely periſh with him in his Fall. IExii. 


Enter Antimora RY . eatchus. 


Anti. Stay, my Learchus, I was looking for thee... 


Canſt thou forget the Tranſports of my Grief, 
And all which it produc'd, when laſt I ſaw thee ? 
Lear. All SAY own. Hears, * 8 when 7 855 would't 


\ . * „ 
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it 


Thi CRE GIT NI 553 
The moſt important ſecret Thought of nine: 
For there I treaſure all my Sobder Ik 01 b 18q3tq os] 
Anti. Pm calm and gentle now, as ay hereto fore? lool ; 
No Fire my Eyes, nor Rage my Hearrieontains'y 11 [7 
My Tongue no Curſes vent again! thy Father £0014. oily 


Nay, if thou wilt but anſwer my Requeſt} bun vHads iT : 
| can forgive the Injury are ty oy tb bt. 
Lear. What can the Ruler of my Fate iutend ??? 


Anti. Oh! if thy Love but equals half my Woeg + 
Thou wilt be kind, and eaſe my aching Boſoom. 
Lear. Is it in me to give thy Sorrows Eaſe? of 


And doſt thou; canſt thou doubt of my Gegen 


My Heart ſprings forth to be inſtructed ho- 0 
That I may leabè en Thought behind to ſerve thee.” oat 
Anti. 'Thus then, my Brother, by the — . 
To ſuffer in Extremity of Torments | 
Th' Idea wounds my Heart beyond Expreſion; 4 5811 
And only thou eanſt ſave me from Deſpair. b nh 
Wilt thou ! oh ! wilt thou promiſe me Relief, 
Now when I beg it in extremeſt Need? lui. 
Remember once thou waſt a Suppliant too, 
Low at my Feetz as F am now at thinem: #6 
I pity'd thee, and wip'd thy Tears away. 
Lear. O] rife, my Love; and rack my Soul no > longets 


But tell me quickly what this Boon can be, 


That thou doſt aſł at ſuch: a Diſtance of me; 


This Ceremony, and this ExpeRation” 


Makes it painful to me. | 
Anti. Thou, only thou, canſt vaſe thyſelf and me; 7 
Then mark me well, my Brother is thy Pris“ ner, 5 
Let him eſcape, and Pm for ever thine. 
Lear. O, Antimora , thou haſt ſnock'd my Duty. 
But have a care, make not a Villain of me 18 
Do not thou preſs me to betray my Fruſt; e 
Vho forfeits Honour, will be falſe to Love; 
And well I know thou ne'er wou qſt love me after, 
Tho, hurry'd now with Fondneſs for thy Brother, 
Lhou'dſt have me do what thou thyſelf wou'dſt blame; 30, 
And hate me, even whilſt thotm thank dſt me owe « l 
There is but this one thing I eu d refuſe thee." NY 
Anti. Wilt thou deny my firſt Requeſt, Lear chinpPe 
And wilt thou dare to mention Love hereafter ? 


Lean. 


354 De 2 Wr 1181 f. 
Lear, Send me to Lions raging in their Denz s Be | 
Long Time pent up, and ravnous for their Prey: 
Command me to encounter Hoſts of Foes, ' - — 803 b. nb 
Tho? certain Death attends on ry Side,, 
And ſee how readily} will obeythee; pil 307 but 
But what concerns my Country or , 1 N 
Love even wants Temptation to betfd y: 
Anti. Under this feign'd Allegiance thou would 
Thy ancient Hatred to my Brother's Name 
But I have found thee our thro” all thy Turing, n bah 
And here I cancel all our former Vows ;- ; 910 
Be every Thought of thee torn from = Breaſt, FSH Gn 
And Enmity eternal grow between us A vo 
This Hand, on which thou haſt {6 often Wbt 
And kiſs'd, and breath'd thy falſe pretended F ne, 
I'll give to bim that ſcti my Brother fre, 
And rack myſelf, to be reveng'd on the. 126k 
Lear, Was &er Condition ſo forlorn as vine? 4 
At once fond Love and Duty tear my Boſon. 
Love bids my Heart obey without controul, 
But Duty checks my Love, and awes my Soul : 
Of theſe two great Extreams which ſhail-I 4: 
Shall I my Miſtreſs or my King forfake? - 8 ſi L 
To both I Would be faithful, did I'know 2 
What Method I could take to make me ſo. 
Direct me, Heav'n, amidſt theſe Doubts that riſe, 
Which to preſerve, and which to ſacrifice. Exil. 


SCE NE changes to the Princeli”s 3 
Enter Leonora and Cardono, a com fing. 


oa 1 f Autimndbi? 8 paſſion fails to move, 
And bring Learcbus over to our Intereſt, 
Thou mayſt have Hope, Cardono, to ſucceed 3 
For the has vow'd to ſee his Face no more, 
If he denies to ſet Lorenzo free. | | | 
Card. My Friend and you-command whate's er 1 can, 
But I deſpair of Antimora's Loa s;: 1 + 
Nor will I poorly aſk it on ſuch. Terms; 
To. free Lorexzo, none would hazard mrs 
If in the Field I ſaw his Life beſee, {do 169 
M y own, for his, ſhould offer at the Ranſom; $515:13 ba. 
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Exit, 


But 


But to attempt[his.Reſcue here, - Wine bude an N 


When under Sentence by the King? s Command, a0. 
And guarded by bis olf ingterate Fe,; 
'Twould plunge us all in certain Death ener. to ft 


And not relieve, but bring his End on faſter. : 
Leon. Then vill you tamely ſtand, and ebe 
His Death confpir'd to. feed aTraytor's Pride! 70 1] 
And will, er nothing dare, to ſave your nend 2 
0 


Can you forget ho led you forth to eonquer, r 
And ſtood the Danger equal with the meaneſt 1 7 +, 
Has he not gain'd immortal-Honours for you? LA 
And madeithe, Name, the very Name of. 4 . 
More formidable than once, the Romans. were, er AbaA 


And can you now refuſe to lend him Succour?̃˖ .: {7 £ 
Cards, Ohe Royal Madam 1: think with: ACE 
I hear your Words, and know my: Friend's. Runen 


T bin you I need theſe Arguments: to rouze me! 73 
No, I onlywant the N to _ * nations . x 
| And not the WAL do it, 11 21 5.1 biet 590 I 
my Enter Antimora. E e 


: is g 
as = — 


Lok See ben be . comes, U 
Like Lillies weeping-with the Morning Dew. [2 


Which, tho! it wets, yet ſullies not their Beauty: 
1 fear, alas! to aſk thee what Succeſs. 1 


Anti. For me, moſt gracious Princeſs, dovght: remains 
Not the leaſt Gleam of Comfort now appears 
My Hopes are dead, as ſoon will be my Brother: 
Wh here ſhall Thide me from the fatal News, ad 


Or how ſupport me under it? 
Leon. That both you and I muſt leave to Providence: 


But ſay, ſuppoſe that I ſhould find a Way, 


With Lord Carden#s Help, to free Lorenzo, 
What wouldſt thou contribute to his Liberty? 


Anti. O moſt ador'd of Princes, let me kneel, © [Aneels. 


And bleſs you for this Suppoſition only. 

If aught in me eould aid the glorious Work, 
Tho' *twere to lance theſe Veius, and let out Lit, L 360 
If 1 deny'd, may Heawn deny my Prayer, 4 
When in my laſt Extremity FE male em. N 
But oh! I know what tis that yu would aſk, 
And therefore make the Offer of myſelf. ed: THO 
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Propoſe the Manner, and conelude it done. 
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Now, Madam, Death or 3 8 "0 5 511 


Hear me, ye Powers, and curſe. me if I fail, 
Whoever gives my deareft Brother Freedoin, 1HOD 200108] 
The holy Prieft ſhall give kim Antimord ; | 5 7 of ! 179} 0.8 
Yes, I am. his, and I wHll love bim too, 1385 . 1 i. 1: 360,00 1 
At leaſt, Im ſure I fall totTove another.” d Ha! 4 

Card. Let Death attend in All thoſe Waeco 'Þ, rms: 9 
That Tyrants ſtudy to afflict Mankind with, 9.41 907 It bak A 
Fd ee all for ſuch à glorious Prize: 8078 n 
Love and Friendſhip now ſurmount all Dag 4 
My Princeſs; Miſtreſs, and my Friend, are Rae. 
That give to Reſolution double Strength: 7% Ill gi 


Leon. Behold the Signet of the King, eber 
Tho? how procur'd, imports not how to know 3 + + 0 
This gives you Admittance to Lorenzo; CO) ii a Dat 
Six truſty Slaves whom I have bought to ſerve me. * 
All reſolutely bold, and bent for Action, abe 1 
Wait without, and ready for the Enterprize : . 02k 
The Officer who guards the Fort this Day r, 
Lalſo have brought over to our Intereſt: 
His Soldiers are by. this pr eparid with Wie, my my 
To let you. pals. unkeeded thro? the Forts 7 1 
If any others ihonld:reſift; theſe Menn, 10 
At your Command, will ſoon diſpoſe of dove 8 

Anti. So may you proſper, as your Cauſe is juſt, 
And he rewarded as your Soul deſires. 

Card. Such a Reward would make a Coward brave; 
But if Succeſs ſnould crown our riſin 117 2 
Where can Lorenzo ſafely lie conceal'd 
From the quick-fighted Eye of Power and Malice? 

Leon. Below the Poſtern Gate you'll-find a Boat. 
That ready waits to paſs him o'er the Aaige, fr 
Where I have order'd Horſes to attend Am. . 
By which he ma eſcape. to Kons. a bus Weck 511 

Card. Kad "FM 


ln 


„ A IAf 6. 


Remember, Aalimera, what you ſwore. bl Le unden 
Anti. I do, and will obſerve it i tbfolly. wd ados bah 
Leun. Look down, ve Angels, with propitious Smiles; 

Von, whoſe Buſineſs tis to guard the Innocent 

Thro' all the Mazes of this treach'rous World, 

And give a juſt Account of mortal Actions. 


| —_ a 


Look 


© K 


n 


ook down, I lays and bleſs us with Succeſs, g 194900 W 
and ſeal the Vow that here L make before you viod dl 
bat if it e'er ſhall be my Lot to reign, bus ms 2% 
17 And fill the Throne of-my great Anceſtors, «| 7 (05 4 $1891 [3A 
ach Year LIl degigate this Day to Heaveng!. 14.) a) , 
And all the Realm ſhall; pay its Thanks with me. 4 
aeligion is the beſt Support of Power, 0 a Kun bt 
And honeſt Men are fill its beſt Hefendem 4111 bas vo. 
4uti. Forgive me, Heaven, if, for my Brother's Sake, 

[ with ſhe were already on the Threne. 5419 250 0 


How natural is it to prefer theſe Things br 50 | Fog Fc 
L That touch us. nearly, Spite of Education :, Ras . 
or tho' 1 have been ever taught to love; 110 Won odT 
und pay a ſtrict Obedience 10 my Sovereign, in ein T 


£Y TRY 
11 701 


et now I ſeel, that Nature's eldeſt La, -/* 8 Fs : 412. 
Pleads ſtrongly in me for my Brother's. Life: 591 U 
nd oh! this Day, if young Cardoro profes 


ire a fatal Propf of my Affection: . 
LNo to the Poſtern, where III wait to . s 
what Deſtiny allots for him and me: 49iblo? 12 


Lit If Life, I _ not how my Lot is ca Oy 151 

since all my Joys are in my Brother lac; 5 51% us 11 

But if a Blank, and Death theſe Hopes ſucceed, : 

At once Pm from my Vow, and all my Sorrows freed) 

| *; : Lair. 

Loon. Lorenzo is a Pattern for Pofterity ; 
t matters not from whence, or whom he ſprung,” | 
ince he has all that forms the Godlike Herd. 9190 


| JW The Man, tho' ne'er ſo meanly born in Blood. 
Who, next his Soul, prefers his'Country's Seal, T 
Who more than Intereſt, does his Honour prize, 
And ſcorns by ſecret Treachery toriſe; © 
Pho can the baſe and gilded Bribes diſdain, 

vil Prevent Reflections on his Prince's Fame, 
And point out glorious Virtues for his Rei 
ono. That Man ſhould be a Monarch's chiefeſt 
And aone but 9 . Royal A wear. 
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Bow ad Antener: 
No brod 52 01 tt J end 2 1 
1er all my w rongs, my Angericoolss 1 
or e now reſdlye to let him die WAY 
His Fathers Merit meltꝭ me into Pity Daid goid u 1c 300 
The Lord Alcanor was, an honeſt Stateſman, 
And you muſt own Lorenæo well has ſerv'd me 157 ; 20 | . 
Both theſe plead ſtrongly a genexank nen 
Ant. Curſe ondis Services?s⸗- | 9205 e 
What ſays my Royal Mlaſter . Fo Jon wood It Qt 
Does not our Laws pronounce it ea they 59} r 
For any SubjeQ,who ſhall dare to wedſ qq, T: 


And mingle with your Blood, without your Leave? 
King. Thou N not urge ut) hated Thent 
Antenuon. it 


Thou mayꝰſt remember. twas = thy own. bored? 10 fl 7 

Ant. 1 do, with Shame, rememberit;- es Runs! 1 
The Diff'rence of the Guilt is vaſtly grłrat. 101 
I humbly aſe'd, and much repented for it; 40 ; 


He ſeized the Prize, and never aſk*d-at all; DD OY ; 
And glories in the Theft; nay, braves you Goa . 
Nor once petitions for his Life or Freedom 1; 18007 


King. The Preſent will from me be greater wens 
Miſtake me not, I ſhall not pardon bam be U K. 
No, he ſhall live an Exile, far from hence, 551 91 129 1 
And never ſee my Leonara mor: 1 
That, to a Lover's Puvichment enough. 10 8176 5 OMP. 

Ant. Think but on the: Conſequence of Baniſhment/; | 
When Nature's Law>ſhall ſummon you away 5 35 
Who then ſhall wear your Crown, but Leonẽãvra 151 
Think you not then ſhe will recall her Huſband ? 

Yes, ſure, ſhe will, and make him Partner with 1 
O, Royal Sir! conſult your Subjects Safety "WO oY 
For ſure that Day muſt fatal be to Lomb. od ang 
What ſtrong Aliance can be form'd by hi 206796 &g bat 


5 
1 


That is not purchas'd with our Laws And TW ago bad 
King. Diſmiſs your Fears, for PN 'diflolve the Mar J 
Bs riage, 9 Ein Bü Af4 1 

mn give her to a Prince that fall ie 6 7d 0 B 

| S | e 
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T, be Cave 


Emer 4 


Agoniſtus ! why ſuch Confuſion in thy Looks? 
Ago. O pardon, mighty Sir, the . I brings 


Ca. on by your Signet, was admitted 
Topay his Viſit to the Lord Lorenzo. 


Kingo Hats fay'ſtthou! n ed n= b 8 nh 
very 0 : 


Ago. Accompany*d by ſix Men in d 
One of which being tall, and welle rtiond;® 5800 Ns 
Lorenzo quickly:chang'd tis Habit wi him. * 7 0 d 
King. Ha Hand did he N %% flor d b 


Ant. Anfſwerithe King that Queſtion many, #19%. 


Oh! Vengeance! Vengeance! have I loft thee? i, 
Aa. T know not, Sir, what happen'd ſince came; 
Cardons ſeeing him that kept the Door 10 20 250 8 


Too curiouſly obſerve Lortnxo; ſtabb'd him; 104 


When ſoon his Shrieks alarm'd your Son, my 20 DA Py 

Who call'd che Guards, but not a Man would tir: 
dome ſlept ſo ſoundly, that we could not wake em; 3 

Whilſt others ſwure they'd ſet the General fre. 

"Twas thus] when brave Learchus bad me haſte 


Jo tell your Majeſty, and beg AſſiſtancftdGmme. 1 


Ant. Oh monſtrous! unheard of r Id TH d 1 


King. Fly, take our Guards, 120 e 
len Ago, | 


And cruſh this infant Treaſon in its Birth? 
What! durſt Caraonecrofs our Royal Win, 
And ſtir our Soldiers to rebel againſt us? 
Aar. Well had it been, yes, wondrous well for Man, / 
r Nature ne*er had formid his Female Mare; 50 995 


Love poiſons oftener than it gives us Joy⸗?⸗/ DAL - 


King. Curſe on the fond, deceitful; r Paſiont 
How glorious had my Lecnora Rondy'© — 


— 


But for bewitehing and deſtroctive Lore, 


Which A 1 2 enervates all it reaches! 
| Enter Captain. E 7 85 


How now N News bring' lt thou 7 
Capt. The droniſn Citizens pretend to arm 
And gathering Crowds, fill all the Streets with Noiſe,” 7 

And ery Hh 
King, Let them go on] yes, let the Slaves aſpire A 
Fo ſene my Crown, and make' Lorenzo 1 


but they mal find I w 4 was 


7 
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uh, on Lerenzo's Freedom . 


as not born to iear; rig AR 
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No, could the Villains animate like Heat, 
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Whoſe Aim has been to curb the Power of Princes, 


De CR EL G 1 Fr. 


And every Breath produce whole Legions arm d, 


My Soul would dart a Fireithro' my Eyes, 
That ſhou'd to Aſhes turn the new-born 'T rayto r 


VI] to the City ſtrait, and face theſe Rebels. 
Ant. Not for che Univerſe. | , 
Can ſuch a Cauſe be worthy of your: Arms? 
No, when baſe Pleleiaus offer to rebel, 5 ads 
Whips and Chains ſhould bring them pack to be, „ 2 
Whilſt Majeſty, ſerenely unconcern'd, 5 
Beholds the Traytor's Fate. 
Ling. Have I for this with Toil and Ces ound 
Freedom and every thing that's dear unto them ? 


And do th' ingrateful Wretches thus repay me? 


But I will teach them what they owe their King 


And ſweep the bold Conſpirators from gg 


Ant. Rebellions in their Infancy are quell'd, 


And to. Obedience ſoon reduc'd with Eaſe ; 


Lop but the Head, the reſt will ſoon diſperſe ;. 


The giddy Pop'lace are in Ignorance led, 


And all unkiPd in what they undertake; 
When once the faithful, loyal Sword is drawn, 
They drive, like idle Duſt, before the Wind. 
Now is your Time to fix your Sway, unbounded. ;. 
The Godlike Rule, and Right of ev'ry King; 
Let all thoſe pop'lar Heads, that cry for Liberty, 


Be term'd Abettars of Lorenzo's Treaſon, 
And rid you of a factious Crew at once. 
King. Thou prompt'ſt me well, thou Oracle of Rule; 


Mercy N with 2 a vip'rous Brood. 
[Trumpets and a Shout with 


SEND Fal, Agoniſtus. : 


Welcome ; ; ithis Shout betokens thou haſt conquer“ d. 
Ago. We have, great Sir; AE 
Lorenzo is ſecure, his Friends all ſeiz d, | 
His Siſter Autimora too we found 5 
Near to the Poſtern, full of — ig FP 
Her Words betray'd her of the Party. 
. King. To Priſon with them all; thy Meſſage gives 


Thy King new Life, my Ke. 4. 


— 


I hes Swrot mot noo ec ES 


4 


Lorenxo dead, Rebellion ſoon will die. 


Ant, It is not gabe for nn , Man; 
Nay, ev'n the Traytor Siſter ought to die; 
What, durſt a Woman midſt the Rout appear, 
T” inflame the Mob, and countenance Rebellion 1 
Let her too ſhare her Brother's Fate, great Sir, 
And cruſh at once the vile infidious Race. DP 
King. Yes, my Inciter to Revenge, the ſhall; _ 
She mal be puniſh'd for the heinous Fault: 
But we will think of her hereafter. n Ot Ty 
Ant. Ha! hereafter 7, 4 3 5 7 
No, 1 reſolve to make ſure Work dy. #3 
Now, whilſt Fortune ſets Revenge befcce me. Hai.. 
King. Haſte thou, Antenor, and' draw out our ir Soldiers 
March them with Speed to this rebellious City;: 
Proclaim all Traytors that you find in Arms; 
And thoſe who ſhall refuſe to lay them down, 
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Diſcharge the Fury of our Cannon on em. 


Ant, Great Sir, I will; but firſt let me intreat 
To have the Pris'ners inſtantly difpatch'd : - 
"Tis Policy to let their Deaths be ſudden. _ = 


> 


King. It ſhall be done; thou counſell'ſt vel, aue, | 
I've no Remorſe;\Lorexzo dies. | 
Yes, I will cruſh this vile infectious Root; cli feb 
And fo prevent the Growth of future Branches. 
Haſte, Agoniſtus; with this Signet haſte, © 

And tell Zearchus *tis our inſtant Pleaſure, 

That all th'Abettòôrs of Lorenxo's Treaſon: 

Do ſuffer in the common Road of Juſtice. 

But let not him by Axe or Wheel expires 
My boundleſs Wrongs do boundleſs Rage inſpire, 
But rip his Breaſt, and to our Daughter bear 

His Hear, juſt panting with a Lover's Fear. 

Tell her, from me the-much-lov'd Preſent came; 
The Part in which ſhe treaſur d all her Fame: 


| Bid her to that repeat her guilty Vows; 


"11s all the Comfort that her Crime allows. Exit. 8 
Ant. Bear to our Son theſe Orders, — : 7 
Charge him 20 ſee them executed ſtrait. ¶ Exit Agoniſtos. 
Captain a Word F 
You are no Stranger to my Son's fand Paſſion. 
For this vile Trayt' _ 2 e e , 
Vou, I. | & : | Ax} . 


362 The, CR vers Gr N 
And leſt for Love he ſhould: betray his Duty:: 
And fave his Minion from the deſtin'd Strke, EG 0 1 
Haſte thou, and ſay it was the King's eee 
That Lady ſhou'd he Pris'ner kept with tee: 
And, when ſhe's in thy Power, diſpatch her. 

Capt. It hall he done, my Lord. ee 
Ant. O the exulting Joy of 2 Revenge! k > 46s ws 


This Moment gives me more ſubſtantial Pleaſure, 

Than all the Years I in a Court have — 

Now all my noble Anceſtors look down, $7) Sue 

And aid with Smiles this might) backen. 499 81 

Tis worthy of that Enmity you bore, 5 0 

That I at once involve the hated Race, fi; Now »83 T 

And crown my Wiſhes in the Siſter's Fall. 15000 bed +0 
How I applaud myſelf for this brave Deed, 6] 

My Foes confounded, and Learcbhu freed . 
f * guilty Love, toEmpire ſhallſueceed. 1 85 19¹¹ 43 f 


- ©, E N. E changes: 70 4 Prifen,. = 
Lorenzo Bound, meeting” Cardono aobiinded.” t 


Ley. Alas! Gardono-wounded:! Oh, tends. 5 94 
Oh, whereſdre wouldſt thou be ſo re „ 
8 interpoſe thy friendly Offices 203 10 me odT 
Between a Monarch's Power, and: my fad Fate z 168 inf 
Thy Raſhneſs has undone ib... 

Card. Call it not Raſnhneſs— 5 
Our Souls in Friendſhip's Bonds are link'd fin frongly, 47 
Our Bodies needs muſt ſhare each other's Fate 75 | 


4 


But oh! ſee who comes here; this killing Sight | 
Unmans thiy e and ſinks him into en 1 8464 ä 
Euter Antimora. s e Lvl Ta | 
"7 Ha! art chou come t infulreurtMiſery s 1's þ 
Haſt thou obtain'd from thy Learchas Lee 
To glut thy Eyes with Vengeance on his Riva! ? n 
. Anti. Oh, my dear Brother! ceaſe to dry me; 781 L 4 
IT own the Juſtice of offended Heaven, 8 
And hate myſelf for-diſobeying you. | 1 
Thus on my Knees I beg yon to forget | [Kot \ 
]he former Weakneſs of your mourning Sitter, 8 
And. with this fav'rite Youth, this bleeding n. Fares 1 
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Employ your beſt potſuaſive Elequence 3. 901 45} Nat Ba A 


Cardono's Love within inply dbey'd metlixs O wh 
Card. Do not fe pent the = Rr api you gave me, 
Delng sven n L Rates hers 
| Such a Command that Love can Anme bor mee, 
I never once regretted I oecd b ba 
To make thee mine, and free my Friend;' [ aner 
Two the moſt pow'rful Reaſons Man can 3 10 28:1 385? 
Oh! had the Enterprize but met Succeſs, 0 HHN 
I ſhou'd have glory'd in this Action mor H 
Than when I drove my Foes in Fight boforen me es. f 
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To gain his Pardon; for theſe Wound he e 27s: bn 
(Oh fatal Accident!) were given by me. das z ood; fg Hh, 
To fave your Life, I left no Means ùntry 4. balT 1a 
Which made me raſhly fwear to'wed alter Min” N 1885 8 A 
That ſhou'd from Death-preſerve and: wh? ng Free't-. 1 


The rich Reward for Which I drew my Sword, ay. 
Will juſtify the Act to ev'ry Lover. | 
Yes, Antimora, by thoſe Eyes 1 F 
Had Fortune made thee mine but one ſhort Night, : 
And Death with Torment waited in the Morning, 44 
1d live an Age in that ſmall Space of Time, 
And meet my Fate with more than manly Courage! 
The Memory of thy Charms had fo tranſported: Sys oi of. 
My Soul had ſoar'd in Extaſy of Bliſs, 9624425 
To yon bright Heav'n, inſenſible of Pain. 923 

Lor. Oh, Antimora l 2 
Thy fickle Sex is ever in Naas Srielibe 
How much thy Folly over-weigb'd Acala! 
When laſt I preſsd thee to accept this Vouth, 
Tho? thou didſt ænow him dear to mo as Life; 
Vet now, when Paſſion, and the Woman works, 
Thou offer'd up thyſelf, alas! my Siſter. 
Tho? I confeſs the Proof is:wond'rous.great,. 
Which here thou giv'ſt of thy Affection to me; 
Vet, muſt I tell thee twas miſguided Zeal, 
That taught thee raſſily to enſnare my Friend. Fe 

Card. Oh, Lorenzo ceaſe, I beg thee ceaſe; 1 
Upbraid no more the dear, the trembling: Maid, . 
Whom I am bound to bleſs: for what he A eas | 
Since, if it be thy, Deftin co fall. : 17% ad | 
I would not lire behind the. [hahud Lee 
8 Anti. | 


"Ip T 11 0 14 004 Wy 
364 | The. 9 R ＋ E L G b TY 11 169d b 
Aube 8 blame on for » our thidiny Sms ei 
And I ſheufd merit more Re pfväches tl,” Meh. 
Were not my. Chains Watweguar Wei, he yours; INM 
And no * 5 the fatal Orders fr H 919 9189? bnA 
Ta: dat hes ot noc: * + "FE HO Iv 
Lor. 22 rely: eib ess kit @ thee; dom egis! 
And ſave thee from dhe fatal Stroke: 10m 1911) blow I % 
Anti. O! do not think have '# Spur (6 mean: 97 
To live by him who gives ty Brother Des. 
Tho' I confeſs#T'Þve Prarchit irre 
'Than Weary Pilgr rims'Reſt, or Mattyrs e 12050 
Yet ſooner wou'd I breathe infectie ob nof9 offi 
Which bring Diſeaſes, Ioathſoint t od, „ bee WT. 
Than owe my: Life to him 'whe thou'a f gor nf 


52051 1911 9970? wo 25 im N90 Hue * 
1 nter C ? 
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8 Madam, yowidiy We genen, proteſtations, 
Since *tis the Will of Majeſty to-crols 19191% 19110 e 
All the fond Hopes Learehus ever had, 

And leaves his Wiſhes: Aided zn Diſpute 7 100 m 9281 
For you muſt die. tl; 11s) 31381 531109 2942 * (iT 731 0 
Lor. Oh! inexorable Heav'n! curs'd ener 5 IT 
At once thy Malice reaches all that dear, 321 oy L 
And doubles ev'ry Pang of Death upon me. 

Capt. Guards; take hence this EA ... of 1 5 

Card. Villains forbear1- M here's Learchus?: where's now 
His boaſted Paſſion for this lovely Maid!d 
Can he be tame, and ſee his Miftreſs die? 211 
Art thou the Screech- Owl that proclaims her Fate? 1 
Had I a Sword, Id ſend a mage ee Soul, 187 191 TY 


41 
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The Harbinger of her's, in Death if} 506 0314 
Capt. Yours, my Lord, will Ander Office beuer, 
8 the ſame Sentence waits on bĩr vi AP os 
Anti. Oh, forgive me] me, the unhappy Cauſe ; 3. 
And, Captain, one Requeſt. 1 have to you. 
[ Runs to the Ch | 
Haſte to Learebæs; I conjute you fly ⁰-⁰¹⁰¹,ẽjů nol 
And beg him ſtrait, by all ou ſormer Kindneſs, 22 1 
Jo inte rpoſe between this Youth and Death, 
Ard wreak his Father's Malice alt von me... 
Card. I ſcorn to take a viretched Life Gai: Hins' ao 3 


One parting Kits to wing my flecting Soul, 1 


t 


And gather ye * me,. 
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And bear it upwards te the Bleſs'd abbre: b 
Tis all eee e 1 7 age ex Yor. 


- Anti. th A L bnA 


My e we e 10 919 77 : 
And ſpare th : 5 = Neentionergadlieg won bu 
aſt thou in all thy, ore, of, Curſesy* 


Lor. Oh Heave 


Pains more Tae EEAAy than hat- Igel RA xo 
Yet I would ſuffer mor 871 e 993 gvs: bnA 
So that MERA an 5 rig e ' O ov 
Let me em ae Nite eee vil oT 
= eath Kind z ino 1 od Tl 
Gather theix, 90 8 5 Hen e 12 Danger: 
en 


Like them de hile am abſ vow. 19100} 39Y 
Till pfeſs'd 19 155 . Strength 


To cruel LENS sher. A eee 
Cape, I maſt by 5 *. 0 rs: Oo Guard force her hence. 


[They lay hold of her. 
nth? May n't.wehave Leave to die tagethen f a 


Oh! cruel Wretchegzowhqrd!? ye pull me ſo? 5113 213% 920? 
Ve „„ Cardonb and nN lei. : 


Take me not hem ſtbe Sig br af rs bed Naur veel o 

Oh! let my Eyes purſue theſe faithful Obpects: 50 101 

Till we ſein Death together k- BU. a IO 11 

Their Strength prevails, and app bes you both... 71 

80 whenging laods AIduob bn A 
ot from ſome Role 1 chey Jay, a) , 

Halen Neſt and all her Brood ama N 

The careful Mother hovers as they. glide. 41 
Hangs on the Wing, and flutters ith the Tides. as) 
Till at the-laf-the Waves inyading ereeps „ 374 
Fill her frail{Houſe,oand>ſink it in dhe Deep. 41 
With one ſhrill Note ſhe>ſhmieks* het laſt eſpait ., 
Starts from the Sight, and flits away in Air. . vorn of. 
Card. O, my ſick Sould a§eο 52021057 216) 2145 22418 

Enter 1 * hz" 159 Ct or Side,” Leal chus,” Aoi 
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SO V0 91 RT ; 
Lor. Tortures worte! Death - 11 
I ne'er expected: augheito oithant'thee for; 


5. 90! bog uo 1 2153 099 Tout e : 


But find, Learchonb am now miſtaken... 21 
I own the Favour of the higheſt Kinks 5 £103. T As 
7 {© 4 . ' 'Q3 "134 + aft i That 
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That thou to Death reſigns my Ster up ß boA 
| Whole cold Embrace more ASI Hah vines fo. 
Tear. Ha! 15757 rs 460 Agoniſtus, obs ba. 
Guards, execat> your Oer beta while 
Leave this my mortal Enemy with me 
Card. Farewel;" 175 WS an active Life is Hers 7 
| * 10 ede ao no db xt 525 eus Cardona 
And I remove to Washer Faſg!' cmd 
Where, if no Thoug ht of thee and rush EV 575 
Have Power to invade beyond this Life, * * 
I hall be much mote happy in the Grave. 
Lor. If in the other World Souls have a Knowledge, 
Soon ſhall we meet, and there enjoy each other. 
My Heaft, like thine” s, with double Sorrows torn 
Each Part is ſo great, it ſtrikes the other dumb. 
Card. Now lead me to that dreaded Nothing, ds 
From whence the King, that cuts me off in r N 
Cannot by Crowns aud Empires free himſelf. 15 7 
What, tho' he meaſures yet ſome rolling Vers“ 834 
And dies on downy Beds ſet round u ich Slaves, 
Within the Grave the Worms know no Dianas uo. 
But hear me, Heav'n, let no Diſtreſs befall himm 
May he ne'er want thy faithful Arm, Lorenzo; ad 2 
Leſt, when he thinks upon thy many Con onqueſts, 18 „ 
He ſhould too late repent thy haſty End: 2 iisegd. 
Once more farewell. [Exit erer 
Lor. A thouſand Angels catch thy parting Soul, 
And bear it up to their bleſt Seats above, 
My Spirits faint beneath this Load of Miſery, 
And long to lay the heavy Burden down. 13 
Why doſt thou keep me here, inſulting Man? 94 
Lear. To ſatisfy myſelf, if Fame be true, 
That thou art Maſter of ſuperior Virtues. 
Me thou haſt held at hateful Diftance ſtall, 
And robb'd my Soul of what it moſt def d, 
Its ſondeſt With, my Antimora's Love. 
Ihen tell me now, by Honour, I 5844 thee, 
In what Cardono me rited above me | 
Ler. Do not profane his Name; I charge thee, a0 not: 
Is there Compariſon *twixt him and tlice? Sf 
Anlenor was not Father to Cardbono. 


| Lear, Unmanly doſt on urge wy Fakers pas 
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| And moſt unjuſtly charge his Crimes nme. 
Loft have iſh'd our Houſes Hate compos d,. 
And us'd Endeaypurs to have heal'd the Breach; * 
But thou didſt ſtill deny; the. Means to do it. 
Zor. This is no: Time to think of, pait eng. 
Nor will I hold Diſcourſe of aught with che. 
My Thoughts are fix d on nobler —— rs - | 
My beauteous Wife, my Leonora M. or > he 1A 
And vaſt Eternity fill ali my; Mindwt. 
Lear. Thy Wife! haſt thou then wedded. Loevora?.. 3 
Lor. I have ; there L will anſwer thee with Pleaſure 3 
Of what I have poſſeſs d, you can't deprive me. 
Lear. Oh! why am I to bear this hateful, Meflage ? 
Lor. What Meſſage is my Wife to hear from 3 
To make thee ſigh It muſt be dreadful ure. 
_ tar. Dreadful it is, and ſtaggers Nature in — 
Tho thou doſt think me ſavage and xeanuleltysr rims 
Yet I do tremble at the horrid: Charge 
Read there the Manner of thy Death, and wha. 
Thy faithful Heart man be n of. = | 
noo mire on yoo ẽ io Lone him a Papers 
Tor. Oh, rich Repakithy for the Heart { nt 2890 ff 
That knows no Bliſs beyond her virtuous N N 
By all the Charms of Leonora's Perſon; e (1 
By all thoſe Joys I've taſted in her Arms, EE _ 


There's Height of Pleaſure in the harſh Doi 


Nor does my Nature feel one Pang for this: 

But how ſhe'll bear it, Heav'n can only know. - 

My Soul for her is touch'd with mighty es 

And. thus forgetting all my Hate and rennen ne bag 

I bend my Knee in Supplication dowu . 

Since thou'rt to be the Harbinger of Fate 

Touch her, oh! gently touch her with my Fate 

And ſay Death ſtole upon me unaw ares 

And laid me down without a dying Gran, 
Whilſt my laſt Words were, 4. and Lennora. 101 271 

Lear. Riſe, my Lord, 0 TY 1:97 8 25 5 

Tho' vou regard me as your — Sd. aol 

Yet I will diſcharge this Truſt molt babe. 

Or any other you'll repoſe in me 

And pray believe, that if my Power cou'd ſave 2 you, - 

"Vw thould not aſk in vain. Is 
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Tor. I thank you, Sir; Like Food not aſk of thee; 
Bar = thou doſt preſent her with my Heart, | 


Tell her it was her Huſband equeſt | 
PRs not grieve,.. e on 2's 2 


— Soul, _ raw it downward from "Gee Reſt. 
Vet on Fhing more if thoutlevouchfafe toad 
Cloſe by the Grove that joins the Royal Bower, 
Within a lonely Cell, an Hermit lues, 7 ce 
Whoſe holy Function ſanctifyd our Loves: 25 
J yeſterday receiv d this Packet from him . med 
With ſtrict Injunction to: deliver ii 7 
When next I Was in private with e King. n 
What it imports, I know net; but the Man 
1s greatly good, and was my Father's Friends, + & na 
To whom his lateſt Words commended me, n 
And bad me pay the ſelf fame Du there, 98s al: ww 
That from my Infancy I'd paid to him = 
Return theſe Papers back, 3 — — 
And ſay, I be * for my Soubs Repeſ ewt. 
He wou'd fans up his pious Terzani. Heaven mw. 


* 


If Nature fo permit Autenar's Sen 90 ganas oe bo f 


Lear. Still, wilt thou ſtill repeat Sntenar?s Sort? 11> » 
Were I that Monſterwhich: thy Hate has form d. 
I ſhou'd rejoice to ſee thee fall wich Shame: 
But all the Powers above can witneſs fur me,? 
With deep Concern I — _ Order. e ba vi 

Lor Pardon me. &; ien i 45 4 
His Name is always n A Thoughts, an #0 26: 
And thence tis utter'd by my Tongue urheedingly;-- : © 11 
But I forgive, and wiſh I could forget him: \ 
Forget by whom my Glories are all A dals: "ple 3 bo Ss 199 
My Death conſpir'd, and all my Pleaſutes ended. 

Fain I in Peace won'd Life's Remains employ yr 

And as 1 bravely liv'd, wou'd hravehy die. 

Beyond the Grave no Enemy — 1 DICE ue 

And I ſhall reſt at quiet in my Tomb. 2x; £59 

Death is a Debt we all to Nature we; ©; bs aut xm C4 

No Matter then how ſoon or late we go: 

But dying well, is what we ffould propoſe, 

And leave to Beugen you Vengeance on our r Foes. . 
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221 * n FAF2 jones wing Ft * N | 
Leon. FRY Dew abegd: why as — 
TY ou B47 ; De. Al. 2 N 2. 
Whill L foo whom chis mi ite een * 
Have not one Tear to mingle” with — 2 BY . 
Leave this unprevailing Source of 1 be gene! — 1 ; 
Eternally your Miftreſs bids Adieu; Fl Zo "OP 
And thou, Ferounz*Miftteſs'vf — e N 
Whoſe crouded Streets with Acclamations — 25 — F 
When eer Ldeign'd to grace em with my Preſence, 24 
Prepare thy ſable Weeds to mourn mie now; dn T3 


7. 

4 
4 
> 
4 


For the next Sight which draws thy People b = 
Will be the Obſequies of Leonasra. wil 
Lady. Oh Who unmov'd can ſee Nau great Dine. 

And yet refrain from weepin * 
Leon. Couid you, tike: de expreſs Concern, - 6 - >H 


And into weeping Marblembe trans furm dq, 


Us © 


You cou'tFnot add one Grain of Eaſe to me. : al 
Go then, anchlet my Fame be all bann; ‚ | 2H 
That when this wretched Body is no more. Fees a 
No Calumny may reſt upon my Name. © 2:66 ie 20 


My Lord Lorenzo, my renowned Huſband;z » - + > 
Yes, Pl proclaim in publick to the World. 
That he's my dear, my faithful wedded Huſband" 7 21h 
For his great Sdul's adorn'd with: Kingly ann s 
Away, deluded Thoughts of what has beenn 
For oh! alas! E fear he 1 is nomnor e.. 4 = . 
Both Courage, Prudence, Fortitude, and ova N DL 
Center'd in him; and Honour kept SE ETC 2 H 
And this —— deliver to Poſterity, { ul Gab 
| glory more i'th' Title of his Wife, 225 eee 
han that of Princeſs, Daughter ta * n 
Nay, more than of that Cromm my F Father v wears. = 6 1 
g Sw W351] e 1551 88 20 gh 
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Page. 8 the Lord -Learchus « craves 2 E's 


He fays be brings a Meſſage from the King. „ 
Qs bn. 
- | 
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ao The Ci wigex, 61 FT. — 
« Admit him hen, Wwhate'er his Fade bez "RE 
Tig Beg P ons « of my Soul are hulh'd, KF 
And ev 2 8 warring Faculty is calm; 
The King and Fate can ſhock my Peace no mote. +: © 
Enter Learchus in Mourning, and one as . lin with 
tamebasT to dum go Leni om ab- 
Tear. . my Tongue d ilcloſe the: fatal Medarey! 
That wi *. I fear, unhinge your Reaſon quite, bien 
Oh!] let nie kneel, and in this humble EONS, © * 
-Obtain your Royal Pardon, for obeying 1 
F he fatal Orders of the King your Baller. N og 18 
Leon. Riſe, my Lord, and ſpeak your Meſſage. 
Lear. Oh that were it not to ber 8 by e. I 1. 
Lerenzo i 1 |» 110d 
Leon. Dead There 1 kelp'd you forward—=Why, 0 
well; 
You ſee 1 aint not; "then! proceed 1 pray; b 01 5 
Tell me, come tell me how my Huſband fel 5 
For all my Senſes are to Hearing turn'd, = nt 181) 
And I can liſten to the fatal Tale: 12 65 
But thowrt his Foe, and will not Johan: hae, c 
Nor ſpeak the mournful Meſſage of his Love. N 
Thou com'ſt to triumph o'er my endleſs Grief, 1110 
And fatiate thy inveterate Hate on me. 5 
Lear. This Taſk, this hateful Taſk, was not my Chois 
But forc'd upon me by the King my Maſter: -- | 
Yet when I wrong Lorenzo's Memory, ''- 1 + 7 7 
May Truth forſake my Soul, and Speech my rere, 5 
The vital Blood that circles in my Veins ; 11 9 
Congeal to Ice, and ſtop the Springs of Liſe. 
Your Huſband fell moſt reſolute: and brave, 
And your Idea open'd Heav'n before him. 500 
Tell her, ſaid he, I charge her natito griee. 
Since he who falls a Martyr far my Love, 13 18 
Still [inks avith Honour equal to the: Field; | rot) 
And Death for her bring greater Pleaſure fart. 

- Than a whole Age of Life without her . -F. o% 
Len. Oh matchleſs Conſtancy! N F 
os {ee I do obſerve his laſt Reanekt - | ans! 
Feats are the Tribute which a Girl can pay, 

Too poor a Taſk for Leenora's Eyes. 


Vs hen ſhe wou'd mourn a faithful Huſband's Loſs. | 


Tae d, 


E, 


Je Nun GI r. 
Inwards ye Fountains? turn your liquid 8 F ings,. // 
And round my Heart collect your baleful Streams, . i 
Whilſt Sighs ſuppreſt, augment the Grelling” Tide, A 
And raiſe it up to ſuch Extremi ,,,, 1435 al 
Till one dire Groan the fatal Tempeſt breaks; -! t 


And Life and Grief at once ruſh ont together * >; yiftag 


Then I ſhalFfind my deareſt Lord again. SVO 10 D dT 


Lear. My Heart, I fear, will fail me e 
Oh moſt WA 51" Priges © -.- 146 * 
Leon. Hal What, another Excla corel] 5 


Then there is ſomething ſure e 


Some dreadfal, monſtrous, , mat chleſs ee ta. Wore, / 
Whoſe horrid Birth, even thou, Antenor's, Son. HAT = 
Seems fearful and. unwilling to Ger i 5 
Lear. There is en oh! how, ſhall 1128 17 
Or where find Words of ſoft FS entle 1 vs 
To cloath the 225 Buſineſs of m Fend ? =o 
Leon. Ha I 11 pport me, Arlon N IP 
Lear. Wickin $h is Cup,z oh! can Ilive to ſ eak i 715 
The Kin: e you Yer, Þ your Huſband's 192770 8 
Leon. [Shrieks.] yrant, Murderer, moſt he 


man Pads 3-8 


1133 


* 
* 


Patience! oh Patience! whither art wo 2228 


Fury, Didraction, aid my lab'ring Brain! 
Start ev'ry Nerve, and burſt ye throbbin Veins, hs 
Diffuſe, your Blood, to quench his eager Thirſt! 

Oh barb'rous Rage ! oh matchleſs Cruelty ! _. N 
Hear me, juſt Heaven, and hurl thy Vengeance down, 
Quick, blaſt the Authors of this curſed „e 


Let Earth be barren, and. the Sea be dry, Re” A 


Each Tree conſum'd, and ev” ry Herb. della, 

Let univerſal Chaos reign again, 

And hide this Objekt in its fable Womb. | 

But why waſte I my Time in fruitleſs Wiſhes ? 

My Huſband chides me for this long Delays... 

I come, my Lovðe. {Sratches. at 5 ae 
Lear. Forbid it, Heay'n, that you ſhou'd: touch your Life. 
Leon. Tis Hell forbids it; thou, the ruling Fiend z + 

Thou haſt prevented me] Oh gracious Act! 

From thee ! from thee, who gave Lerenzo Death! 

But Grief, like mine, will find a thouſand Doors to CET in 


Death, 
Theſe 
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And ſtop at once this 1228 reple Fol mi. 7 i D ot 
Lear. Fly, and! in TURE King 1 


cſoly bi 
_ beg 5 1 ay the Storm, ee — 
Leon. Oh, t g 5 11507 07 3 1 
this Few | | 


For thy Death try 
May Rapine wakeh epo 3 
And i in her Cities place hes E” ſamine Salt i H vil 


EQ, | 
May Tem 125 ft abrics. w Wn Ele £20 
And mak eder Bei eee WE POT DF, 
Lear. Royal Madam ! rt oy ve 51000 
Leon. Interrupt 1 me not t with tz Jetelted oice ; OED A 
Give me. the precious Relick of my. DES 7 HO wb 
The nobleſt Hear! that ever Man ,Pollels'd.;z > 15 199g 284 
Nor will I part with it, till 1185 forſake me; Hb | ils por 
Nor when T die, for bete I I hare 5 D 
: L Points to | er Break, 
A ſacred Pledge, and Wink 8 y Trath;. ; 1 
The ſureſt Token for my Lord 5 915 a 
When in the other World we n Peek ASA! Ai N (be 


Lear. Upon our Lives ou er it Care, * 
And let no Means of ea bY * ea Rr 6 90 N 40 


Enter krete. Q7 \ 9 Det 3813 dN 


x gd TOY nit 
Ago. My Lord. 1.28 King is coming. _ 2 Him off 
Lear, "Tis well; and are, 1 2 — all obey'd 2. 01 2 


Ago. Exactly; but ſee, the f King appears. ny DAD 2d) 
Euer e b over a Aae 

8 a wnghy, . 366 

King. Haſt thoy i in ev "ry P | imd our WII? 
Lear I have, great Sir. . 


+ Kun! 


King. Tis well; Ive ſent FIRES eG. A _ 
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To quell the Riots there; ; and that once 4 Nag 225 off f 4 


I ſhall again poſſeſs my 7 Crown 1 in Peace. * 2 41H 


2502 + #3 


Thoſe Drones, pretending to bave Sun % appears 3 
And in full Body woold | arraign, my Jae. va. of — g 


In vain the Fox 11 80 9 Wear, the Liens Sl 

Without the Lion's Stren — Put ſay *Y n e 36 

How does our Daug wier Dear Her Migion - 5; Death ? a 2 75 
Lear. The Royal Dame, Hike F bore, 4 


1 * >. a 
5 © 2576 A e 


 Vamoy'd and calm, the mournfüf Pale of Death. 


_ Then is half my Vengeance loſt, 


Lea. 
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Who will be worth. 
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__ 


2 B en nam ut. ter Ina 
Both Majeff) FRE: on Gb 77 of his 
And wild. D Ge 9 e N 
mee Pf fe 1 C34: wore 
"ow l elſdt of Het Mü. od Lag. % amy 
An —_— 05 Fatt 1 1 0 

King. Thos Ut rage Hic HRS Sings = > A po 


ar. Oh, RWA = $ _ 
My Heart is wi With rere e 2 — 
Oh! could my Eyes Lihſtsad of * Fears. 7 Blood, _ * A 
They could not, — "Expreſs the 1 road Sce b RY 
Which b fatal Qrder F ee 1 

King. Py your pal c tentfef in | thy Nate 2 fy 

2 Oh! chin upon the mourning} Princeſs, . Sir 
That peerleſs Monument öf- Toyal'T ruth, NY 3 A 
Whoſe Soul to be out- phe in Love, —_— 1 aff 4 
But vows to d r Him, c 
7 br KN ea: all's at Peace Within > 2 

King. Aud art thou grown her Advocate, Loos? T 
Pins. will 15 k for the Office. e. 

Lear. My Father, Even in his Height of atreds, 
woule dees f 88 Rear he Bee Which Taw. . if wo 2) hab 
Oh, Royal Sir! what Hulk ybur Subjects do, 


When that fad Day to ombardy arrive 

Wherein your Maje 0 ben ra {oo 
y und to fill your Throne, 

When beautebus // / ITY 

The Child unborn will eurſe that haſty Doomſm . 

By which you have deſtroy d the.nobleſt Pair 


arrives, 


N 


That ever join! d in Nuptial Bands. 1 
King. Rene no more, I do not care to > think on 45 


I wiſh thy Father had but half thy Yimwase © 
Lear. I. 3 ve a Packet to my Hands, 2 25 e 
Which he recei the ſaid, from an "old e 4 
With full Inſtructions for your Majeſty. _ ee 25 l 
King, Where is che Packet? n 
Lear. He did intreat T-woold'retorn i it to Sa — tit 
And I perform'd his faſt Requeſt with Care. 
But the lame Hermit waits Without, to tell ye, 5 —_ 1 2211 
With heavy Heart, the gr eat e Story,. r * 
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And melancholy: mufing what to do, I | 


<A I ſhou'd be again reſtor'd to Milan. 
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; Euter Hermit. mn 79 8 

What wou'd vou, venerable Sir, with mer? 10 gat! 
Her. Pheſe twenty Winters have I paſs'd in Prayer; bl 
From Noiſe of Courts, and Buſtle of the Great, 
Bound by a Mow to epiate my Sings 21 5 
And ſave a Child which thou ines ere from me A- 

Lorenzo,” whom the Lord Mcancribredy's d, 


And ſtill, for weighty Reaſons, call d his on, 0 51 


Was only Son to me ; his Hand Tjoin'd' + 1) © 
Where Love, long ſince; had join'd his cee Mea 
Even to thy Daughter, the Princeſs Leb nora. 1 
King. Ha! and dar'ſt thou juſtify this 1 78 Hor 01 TL 
Is the baſe Offspring of a dreaming Prieſt fer as 
Worthy to rule, and mingle with my Blood 5 hin Vt 4 
I know.you well; all your Humility | 005» 5117 41h | 
Conſiſts in 09 Form, a mere eos. | 
To cover Pride and bold Ambition wi 10 
Which ſtill aſpires to teach and govern Kings. Jn 5793 t 
But know, that Garb of Sanctity, grave Sir, _— 2 
Shan't awe my Hand from pankbimgt a e fer Tg ach 
Guards, ſeize him. eu foul 10 b 
Her. Hold! know It thou this Face, my Kinſman, ell me? 
Or has thy Memory loft the Duke of Milan? do : 196 
King. Ha! the Duke of Milan OI my punt 
Why wou'd you, Sir, conceal yourſelf” thus long, * 
And draw this Load of Guiltineſs A me? N 
Her. When he, 107) sch Coy 
Who now uſurps my Dukedom, — dot, : 
From Courtto matt I fought in vain Relief.” ROY 
Yourſelf in War, unable to aſſiſt ee, Hane bs MM 
The Tyrant grew in great Alliance ſtrongs z 


And ev'ry Prince refus'd to ſhelter me; 


One Ev' ning, as I walk'd alone in Venice, : 


Having receiv'd my Orders to depart, tnt t 
I met a Hermit, who call'd me by my Name, 1 FEAP 
And told me all the Failings of my Life A e 24640" 
Then bad me enter holy Orders ftraitgs wo 00 
And expiate my Sins in ſervent Prayer. 
Full twenty, Vears, if this I well e anton 
My Son, he ſaid, ſhould wear à Regal Crown, Fe 


But 


54 


But told him not how much he ow?d 1 me. v of) 


Inform me then how I have loſt this en cl 2 das 


De ORN URL G 1 r. 375 
But if, before that Termrof Veats expir'd, 1 
I lag'd, or once-repiivd at What L bere, Een f , . 


My Son and Iſhou'd periſh=—Oh ed Thought N © - 
For now Ichave ſound th ambiguous Propheeyry/! mon 


The Crown he meant, wN˖ꝗ s er Lore. 


Ling. Oh moſt unbhappy Prince?! = 

Her. This, when I teld that honef Lord dle, 0 
He offer'd to receive my Son for His „ 
Who then was three Vears old, anderen for me; 
Then bound himſelf by Oath to keep the Secret » a 


I ſtrait took Orders, and finding him recallddſ(·e·d 
J ſoon' reſolvd to fix my Dwelling here, 81 1 0 * & | 
And in a lonely ell; hard by the Bower 5 5} 00 3 7 ef 
T lived unknon to alk but Lord Alcanar. ne 


My Friend, upon his Deathabed, charg d lese, 
To pay the Duty of a Son to me; | 5 


The twenty: Vears being now expired yu 

] purpos'd te diſcover to-your Majeſty: © 1 adb$i 
The great important Story of my Life 
And, for which Purpoſe, to my Son gave 


The Packet which-this-Lord:return'd-me back. N = 


But oh! my Soulj when moſt I hope neee 

I am become moſt miſerable! - 
King. Ceaſe, ; ceaſe. to raiſe the Horror of my Gait, 

Except you wiſh to drive me to Deſpair; | 


Apply the Cordial of remaining Hope, 


That you and · Leonora will forgive me. 
Lear, Help, help the Princeſs ; ſee, 88 
Mad with her Woes, and graſpingeſtill the Heart. 
King. Open, Earth, and hide me from this ObjeR, . 


Enter Leonora, held by 4 her amen, day e 


Leon. Off! off, Tormentors; off, and Roms Way 3 
Am Ja Princeſs, and dare you detain me? a 
Ha ! the King! Oh ! let me kneel before you, 1 
For all the Storms of Liſe will ſoon ue. 1 . 
Permit me to believe, that once I was fi DRC 
The only darling Pleaſure of your Soul; HA 
Commanded Slaves, who at my Nod Rill fled, enero Hl 
And were the very Creatures of my Will :- + 17 


- I want no Daggers, a&ſps;! norrPoiſons.now!p ) 210 1.) 


And if your Sorrow's real, or only feign'd, 


Why will you pyniſh;all tha World for one 31 2i lu vl 
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That thoſe who fhould boy] dare to e . =” 


| Thy 199, unhappy Worthy Huſband's Fallot: of ond : 


Hear, and confirm my ſtedfaſt: VoW. S 219184 L Auel 


Nor Food ſuſtainghis hated Life hw, noito1qqo e 


— 


All that I aſk, is go be rid of them 110910151 ge 177 


All ſeveral Ble nevfor. afpecdy:Dearth poy blodod 1 bo) 

But only Leave to lay a Father's Preſent 2437 192 and} 

Next mypaot Heart, and iſſeep my Cares d u | 
King. Look upb my Child behotdithy Father Weurht 


Oh! let my Penitenes attone my UDrime s roy [liv 14) 
See, Reggate, Natute is reversid U Od i e ee 
A wee ping Father hngeling to his Child. om 2251 bob 


Oh! promiſe me chat thou wilthve; my Daughter; 
And we will albtevere thy Hbſhandis Memry: |'s 1 
For him a Monument ſhallftaight berai?dgiingu! 25d; yi 
The Parian Marble, and Corintbinn Braſe 10 doidw moni 
And Gold from Maia ſhalb che Pile hdbru ? blood yods t 
early all his Soldiers gathergovhd;s 2 wo! an) 
o hear Orations in his Praiſe for ever,ni nisw al nes 
Whilſt I reſign my Crown and Rule to ther- nt 5501 
Leon. Oh! poor Femptatien to a twyretched Life! 
What is a, Cron compar'd with-whael feel? (0 5% 
Can Crowns allay Extremity of: Woe 1554184 yd3 ci bak 
Oh, no! your Offers want that healing Powesz H vol 


3 . „ %_ 


It: matters not, ſince my Tore endes gone 5181 nd 
Since you have murder d him by hom Id, 
Her ©, by this precious Relick of my Love. Si91if 2 1 
Which you have in the pureſt Metal pla d. 
I ſwear, and witneſs all h ſacred Powers: ο bee 10 
That guide aun hives. and. pre-Ordain;our! Fate, + 
King. O hold, my, Ghalded df iti pode bag fd of 
Leon. No Sleep ſhall ever. cloſe cheſe Eyes again, 0 


Nor aught profane, the Kiſs upon my lips | 1109 57 
Which from my Huſband J-receiv/d at parti ng. 
Til from theſe Multitude o Woes xeligwdang4uc ah 

I regni my davyeed H sos dm Sit 131 ;Bo bloH Rib. 


ear. Oh, Madam, R vm : 162d ym mu o 4899} 10 


For one raſh Act committed by; a Father? n t vv! i 01 
Lig. Oh! that my Crown:couldgauſehim from the Gon: . 
: . . ; | 7 1 . 


1 C 110 N +a 
| Toe S, U. LG Miba dd ot: BIT * 
wich eager Tranſport I would hit down- 387 HA 
{1M With more Content, with more ſuhſtantialꝰ en ns | EF 
07 MW Cou'd I behold you in æach Gtherts Arms A ene UA, 
31] MW Than e'er the Scepter gare md... = 01 n n zu 
4 Her. I withahy>Scpl had edn thus touthd before: 
art Then my enen a, then in S]] Had ivd Ao ya 
Leon. Theſe are ohr Willits) hen Relief is palt 3 5 
w will you cruelly itte muptcthe Dying yo e 1 OV! 
"A King. Why . wdund me with thy Unbelief, 28 
; 5-4 And 8 worſe than eder ahy HMaſband was:: ꝑ 
What Presff of y Repentance (hall Lgi Neno O 
y all the —— Meet Hdledg: % bnfe 
5 y that ſuperipp Täght thę gloribu Sunn 101 
won From which for even det Eyes ber shut 
4: 1M If they could eder brliol® a Bight möre pleaſing. oO aA 
vw Lear. Now is my Fimes tis este 21 15 at | 
Fl Leon. In vain, in vain youuſetheſe Imprecations; --* © he 
+5012 Since in my Breaſt chey cunnot make Impreſſion: aid 
For he, alas! is gone. for ever frem me. 1009 n nd. 
1 King. Oh, iy Ohatd badby dot thou turn thy Eyes 201 | 
i bY And is thy Father thew(@hatefyli grob n. 
nod Thou canſt nowlhthgto!/fobkwportimpit 110 on H ; 
7 © b'agist yiao 10 s 2 π ] ie 1oy li ba 
Eu Learchus and Lorenzo at ube upper End of the Stageil 
. %. Ha Ii ges, ſees ye Murderers; who comes here? 
his the lifeleſs Shadolwiof ny Huſ band. 
He's ſent by Heaven to Warn your guilty Souls, { gow goin * . 
„ of endle Torture” for your barbarous Crimks .. 
see here my ove HHgraſp the Subſtanèe ſtill ß 
neehi A tendes Father's Preſent to thy Wife e 89H 
de beſt and richeſt Gift, when thou wert gone 


* 


oh! it has ed me afl! and bid me hate 
o fly Oppreſſion, and enjoy thy Preſence. boy 10A 
a bat wm now I feel the happy Moment on me; oy 
. „ 4 a 9 x } - N , 114 
ie gives way, and Lam coming tothe. Fam. 
5 8 ay, and oming to the. [Fus 2 


ie, Support our Dayghter:® 9515112357 91903 meu | 
ler Hold off; let me embrace the besttepus Möürnerr 
Oh! ſpeak to me, my Dear; my Lebnrtt peak 
hy Soul is ſummon'd by thy Kufbad bak? 197 
leave me not to peri{h in Deſpair!" 5 $1187 20 101 | 
Ling. Hat what do bee! Toren2ohving 4's yard 
1 | 3 Vier. 
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Her. My Son alive I IT thank thee gracious Hesves, bak 
And all that has been inſtrumental to it. 


Lor. Oh, Leonora / oh my beauteous Wife 


Daſh not my riſing Joy at once, my Los :; que of 
Look up, my Fair; tis thy Lorenxocalls 5b 
Tenn Ha! tis he, the very Hel Oh Tranſport Lark 
'Tis my real, my dear, my faithful Huſbanc. 
Say how, oh l how: haſt thou retrie vd eee, %% nad 
Or art thou by ſome Miracle ſupporte 0 1ll 504 [ie wM 
Thus will I hold thee faſt within my Arms, 13. Amel 87 
From whence no mortal Strength ſhall wreſt „ i 
Without the Life of Leonora with the. 
Lor. Oh, thou Excellence! thon wond'rous Woman! 
How ſhall I requite thee? ? yz 9197 e i bak 
King. Proclaims it to the World;: Lorenzo live: 
No:mofe the Son of old Alcanor mow, 1 . or! 1511 9263 19) 


But Heir.Apparent to the Crown of Milan, 92367 nol dn 
Lor. What do I hear? [3-911 1, 3% 
King. Ves, thou'rt of noble Blood fee there thy Father, 

Kneel to him. 3581 od wor? ya A 


Lor. Am I then; sir, your Son ? Oh, pardon me 
If T enquire why thus yoù have concealf dme, A ym bak 
So long unknowing of my Duty? 01 bat 

Her. Riſe, my Son; btbrr (HW yu tell thee ally. 
May Heav'n ſhower its Bleſſings on you DON 189 

Leon. Oh Extaſy ! thy Father living ſtill, b bas 
Mine reconcil'd, and tes dear Life reftor'd 1 18 J 1001 
The Joy's too great for mortal Senſe to bear; 1 9617 18.10" 
Tis ſure the Epitome of that above, 2 £0 ban 
Which Angels, in their ſep'rate Stare, enjoy. ce Ad 1d 
There wants but Antimora and the: Nerd 11 903 5481 
To make thee happy too. we 0 

King. If thou haſt been berg pod; Earle, 04190! 
To preſerve them too, thy King will thank ee, S f 
Embrace this Man, Lorenæo, for he ſav'd thee; 
And here the Hatred of your Houſes ends. 

Lor. I'm all Confuſion! Was I ſav'd by © ap ? 
Oh ſpare my Words, and read em in my Eyes! 

Lear. I aſk no Thanks; the King has over-paid me, 

Since he forgives this bn Breach of Duty. 
Come forth, my Antimora, now no more 


Bound by the Duty of a Siſter's Love. [Enter Aeg 
a 5 1 n 
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' 


ora. 


Aud eee Ts 4.0008s \ MW dean 1 hold thee. 


v L Wi | 


And oh 4, 1 Wah Lcou'd produce Care . 
did my beſt to ſave 0 tho? my Rival; 


4 5 
11 Ils baA 
But notwithſtanding all the Care Bus, nd A HO 8088 


of # © £4 
25 1&1 


He expir'd of his Wounds. 
Lor. Alas ! my Friend. 


(tr Ton Ned 
* 4 500;T 


18 5 Q Akt 
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Pardon, Royal Sir. 5001 5 


A vm 


Anti. V | of p73. 7 &f 2 
King. Riſe, fair Auumora ; I forgive tee 
Anti. Oh my{taviſh/d Senſes; tho aper wor ve? 
Muſt call you Brother, yet methinks feel nod Ti LEY 
The ſame tranſporting! Joy for your Deliverance, iT 
As if yon truly were my Brother. 19d 3 5 4 
Lor. Thou fhalt be my Siſter, lovely Maid z 0 
And the ſame fond tender Care I'll pay thee; 57 % 1 
And wiſh Treally were thy Brother nem, 0 lac wot 
To ſhew how much I prize this wWorthy Man. 
Yet take her from my Hand, Learchus, and. 


With her, take the Heart that thou didſt kindly ar. 1 
Lear. The two great OR kran n or Earth can give 


me. 235113 81 „ They embrace. 
King. Now thou haſt made me more > than A n 
hurts; a 


And my Re W wall W hy 88 forth, 
And to the World proclaim thy matehleſs Virtue. I; 

Lear. If my Delay of Duty had Kd, 

I wou'd have offer'd up myſelf,” great Sir, - 
And dy'd, to expiate my honeſt Fault. 
Your Pardon, Royal Madam's what J want, 

For all the Grief Which J have caus'd in rang 

I had no gentler Means to fave Lorenzo, 

But by appearing; to abey the King. 

I us'd the Heart of him Cardono ſtabb d, 

To work my End, and raiſe a Father's Pity, | 
Hoping your real Diſtreſs might move the King, 
And wake Repentance in his Royal Soul. 

My Plot ſucceeded,” and Pm happy in it. 

Leon. Let tender Maids, who feel the Force of Love; 2 
For ever bleſs, and ever praiſe thy Name. 
May thou ne'er aſæ of Heaven or Man a Boon, 
But may it be with double Portion granted. 

Come to my Breaſt, thou Partner in my nien 


A a 
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Enter A__ x" -. 
Capt. The Citizens hearing Lerenzo-lives, ' 
Laid down their Arms, and bleſs' d your 8 ; 
But Lord Antenor was in the Buſtle ſlain. 33 
Lear. Alas! my Father! 
© King.” Let this fair Virgin recompenſe hy Lok 
While © al thy Father's Honours live again; 
And with a better Grace adorn thy Brow. 


But ob! be warn'd by his unhappy Fate, 
What Dangers on the doubling Stateſman wait! 
Had he prefer'd his wes 4 sand Country's Good, 
This public Vengeance had not ſought his Blood; . 
But while the ſecret Paths of Guilt de wu 
Where Luſt of Power, Revenge, or Envy leads, 7 
While to Ambition's lawleſs Height he 1 1 
Hated he 0 and e dae. Es 
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